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PKEFACE. 



This volume consists of Lectures and Addresses 
delivered by the late Rev. Frederick W. Robertson 
before the members of the Working Man's Insti- 
tute, or of the Athenaeum at Brighton, to which 
have been added some Speeches delivered on 
occasions of public interest. 

It may be fitting, by way of Preface to these 
Addresses, some of which have been published 
before in separate forms, to give a brief account 
of the circumstances attending their delivery. A 
few letters have been added as bearing directly 
on the subjects. 

The first was the opening address of the 
Working Man's Institute at Brighton, in 1848. 
This Institution mainly owed its origin to the late 
Mr. Holtham, who, having always felt a warm 
interest in the progress of the working classes, 
elaborated, during a severe illness, a plan of a 
Literary Institute, which was to be governed 
entirely by the working-men. They were to owe 
no part of their management to the patronage or 
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Vlll PREFACE. 

assistqaice of their richer neighbours^ although 
they were willing that stich should contribute 
to the funds of the Institution^ and even become 
honorary members. 

The Committee were very desirous that 
Mr. Robertson should open the Institute with 
an Address^ and accordingly Mr. Holtham^ the 
President, wrote to him on the subject In 
reply he says : — 

^< I do not think I am at all the man that should be 
selected. They should have some one of standing and 
influence in the town, and I am almost a stranger ; and 
my taking so prominent a position might fairly be 
construed into assumption. Again, I am much afraid 
that my name might do them harm rather than good. 
They wish not to be identified at all with party politics 
and party religion : and I fear that in the minds of 
very many of the more influential inhabitants of the 
town, my name being made conspicuous, would be a 
suspicious circumstance. It is my conviction that an 
address from me would damage their cause. For 
though the Institution is intended to be self-supporting, 
yet there is no reason why it should wilfully throw 
away its chances of assistance from the richer classes, 
and I am quite sure that of these very many, whether 
reasonably or unreasonably, are prejudiced against me : 
and perhaps the professedly religious portion of society 
most strongly so. Now I do think this is a point for 
very serious consideration, and I think it ought to be 
distinctly suggested to the Committee before I can be in 
a position to comply with or decline complying with 
their request. 
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PREFACE. IX 

" Besides this, I believe that they have erred in the 
estimate of mental calibre. I wish most earnestly for 
their own sakes that they would select a better man.*' 

Subsequently he writes as follows : — 

" Last night I attended the meeting of the Working 
Man's Institute, and was very much struck with the 
genuine, manly, moral tone of the speakers. I went 
home with quite elevated hopes for my country, when I 
compared the tone with that of the French clubs. And 
my whole heart sympathised with what your feelings 
must have been in the success of your brave efforts. 
Of course people who expect in it a perfect Utopia will 
be disappointed, or gratified, by finding it 8ofar a failure. 
But the similar institutions of the upper classes have 
been, like all human things, chequered with good and 
evil : a means of increasing the powers of good men for 
good, and those of bad men for bad. You do not 
expect more than this ; the inevitable result of aU 
powers and privileges added to humanity. But they 
must be added, come what may. There is no other 
intelligible principle which will not be compelled in 
consistency to recognise barbarism as the highest 
state." 

Writing to Lady Henley at this time, Mr. 
Kobertson says : — 

*' I am anxious to enlist your sympathy in the cause 
which I am trying to assist. The case is this. About 
1,100 working men in this town have just organized 
themselves into an association which, by a small weekly 
subscription, enables them to have a library and 
reading-room. Their proceedings hitherto have been 

h 
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X FBXFAGOS. 

marked by singular judgment and caution, except in 
OBie point, that tbey liare unexpectedly applied to me to 
give ihem an opening address. 

" A large number of these are intelligent Chartists, 
and there is some misgiving in a few minds as to what 
will be the result of this movement, and some suspicion 
of its being only a political engine. The address on 
Monday is therefore expected to contain a proposal for 
boiUng down the Irish landlords and potting them, 
to support the poor this winter; and another, more 
democratic still, for barrelling and salting the aris- 
toQxacy and the parsons, for home consumption in the 
poor-houses. But I must gravely assure you that this 
is premature. Nor do I think such a measure would 
be expedient yet. 

<' My reasons for being anxious about this effort are 
these — ^it will be made. The working men have as much 
right to a library and reading-room as the gentlemen 
at Folthorp^s or the tradesmen at the Athenseum. The 
only question is whether it shall be met warmly on 
our parts, or with that coldness which deepens the 
suspicion, already rankling in the lower classes, that 
iheir superiors are willing for them to improve so long 
as they themselves are allowed to have the leading- 
strings. I wish they had not asked me, as it puts me 
in an invidious position as a stranger in the town; and 
I begin to suspect that my reason for writing this long 
note was to exculpate myself &om the charge of affect- 
ing prominence in the town. 

<< The selection of books for the library is a matter 
of very great importance,, as I have become aware, since 
getting a little insight into the working of this Institute, 
oi an amount of bitterness and jealousy, and hatred of 
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things as they are, whieh I had not before suspected in 
its full extent. And people go on saying, 'Peacei 
peace, when there is no peace ! * " 

The address was delivered and created a great 
sensation amongst all classes. It was marked bj 
extraordinary oratorical power^ and evinced a 
faculty for addressing a popular assembly greater 
even than had been expected* 

The original plan of the Working Man's 
Institute failed: doubtless because it was based 
on a selfish policy of class isolation^ rather 
than on the broad principle of union onfe with 
another. Some of the elements of its weakness 
may be traced in the second address which 
Mr. Robertson delivered to the members of 
this body. The result of that address was a 
determination by the majority to construct an 
association on wiser principles^ and during the 
progress of this work, the success of which was 
very much owing to the zeal and energy of 
the Secretary and the Committee, Mr. Robertson 
was ever ready with wise counsel and eflScient 
help. His heart was deeply with the working- 
men, and plans and efforts for their elevation 
occupied much of his thought The following 
extracts from letters written at this period will 
show that he gave them no half-hearted or formal 
assistance. 

b 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



Xll PBEFACE. 

" I will pledge myself, if your society is formed, and 
contains in it the elements of vitality, to give either 
an opening address, or a lecture before the close of 
this year. 

" But it seems to me a matter of great importance 
that public attention should not be ostentatiously called 
again so soon to your efforts at self-restoration, so long 
as they are only efforts. If the Institute is needed, 
really craved and earnestly desired by the working 
men, they will enrol themselves in sufficient numbers 
to ensure its existence without the excitement of an 
address. If they would not without this, then I am 
sure that to attempt to secure their adhesion by such 
means would be very dangerous. 

" On the former occasion nearly 700, in a fit of 
transient enthusiasm, joined themselves, I believe, and 
(out of about 1,300) withdrew directly after. If arti- 
ficial means are necessary to preserve its existence, 
then the society will soon die a natural death ; and we 
should be again covered with the shame of an abortive 
attempt. The cause of the working men cannot afford 
this. Better fail silently than make another public 
confession of incapacity. 

" Now an address at present would draw the atten- 
tion of the town. It would perhaps induce waverers to 
join, as all public excitement does; and it might secure 
immediate ready money. But these are trifles com- 
pared with the risk of the withdrawal of many soon 
after. And suppose that enough to support the society 
did not join ? 

" Let me propose therefore : Begin your society as soon 
and as quietly as possible ; that is, as quietly as is con- 
sistent with that publicity which is necessary to acquaint 
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the working men with the fact of a new association 
being in process of formation. If sufficient members 
do not present themselves, then the thing quietly dies 
away till a better opportunity ; and be sure that no 
artificial excitement could have given it permanence, 
though it might have caused a premature abortive 
birth. 

'^ A^r some months, if the association lives with 
internal strength, then we may try external aids. I, 
for my part, pledge myself as I have said. But the 
great lesson for us all in these days of puffing advertise- 
ments, is to learn to work silently and truly, and to 
leave self-advertisement and self-puffing to people who 
are on the verge of bankruptcy." 

The Committee were anxious that Mr. Robert- 
son should be the President of the New Association, 
and in answer to their application on this subject, 
he writes : — 

" In reply to your letter of this day, I may briefly say 
that the idea of my accepting the Presidentship of the 
Institute is quite out of the question. I do not consider 
myself competent for such an office, nor am I sure that 
it would be to the advantage of the society. * * * 
I believe I could assist the members more truly, at all 
events more independently, in a subordinate position. 
Prominence and power are things for which I have no 
taste. 

" I am very anxious that there should be no second 
failure, but I think that the greatest wisdom and expe- 
rience are needful to prevent it. * * * * The 
working men have shown that even a rightminded 
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majority is unable to protect itself against a tnrlmleat 
minorily, without the introduction of other elements of 
society to support them — ^to support^ not dictate ; for I 
should be very sorry to see a majority of gentlemen on 
lihe committee. But they want some, of weight and 
wisdom, to fall back upon. And, indeed, this is the 
only true democratic principle to my mind — ^not an 
oligarchy of the poorest; but a fusion of ranks, with 
such weight allowed, under checks, as is due to superior 
means of acquirlDg information. 

" What grieves me to the heart is to see distrust in 
the minds of working men of those wealthier than 
themselves ; and nothing is more mischievous or xm- 
Christian than to gain popularity with them by foster- 
ing these feelings, and insinuating that the clergy and 
the religious and the rich are their enemies, or only 
espouse their cause for an end. 

<< I must not accept any high office ; I am their fiiend, 
but I want nothing from them — ^not even influence nor 
their praise. If I can do them even a little good, well ; 
but for their sakes I must not take anything which could 
leave on one of their minds the shadow of a shade of a 
suspicion of my motives." 

Some months after^ very urgent representations 
were made to Mr. Robertson as to the benefit the 
struggling Institution woald receive by his assist- 
ance in a Lecture^ and he then wrote as foUoii^ to 
the Secretary: — 

" In reply to your communication of the 21st, which 
I only had last night after an absence from Brightcm, 
I beg to say that after much consideration, I have come 
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to the concluBion that it is mj duty not to refine tke 
request made to me. 

" I am very unfit at present for the excitement of 
addressing numbers ; but knowing that the insuffi- 
ciency will be pai-doned, and feeling deep interest in 
tiie success of tlie working men, I shall ndl allow 
this to stand in the way. 

'< I was not aware that the name of the Institution 
was to be changed. Is not this yirtually acknow- 
ledging l^at the former attempt was a failure, instead 
of the society bemg, as I believe it is, the old one 
purified by experience? Not knowing the reasons for 
the change, which perhaps are yalid, at first sight I am 
inclined to regret it. There is much in names, espe- 
cially when ihej are associated with recollections 
which can be appealed to, and when they adhere to a 
society through many shocks and changes. Besides, 
'Working Man* is a noble title for any human being: 
a human being's right tide. 'Mechanic* is a poor 
class title, like Agriculturist, Botanist, Sailor, ^^, &c. 
Besides it is not true as a designaticm for your sodety : 
a schoolmaster is not a mechanic, nor a retail dealer of 
any 'kind, yet many such sj:e in the society. Ought 
you not, like good soldiers in a great cause, to sUmd to 
your colours f^^ 

That Society is nofw woridng admirably 
and efficiently xmder the name of the Brigbton 
Mechanics^ In^titute^ on principles which Mr. 
Bobertson considered to be more in accordaiice 
with sound views of social and political econcHBy. 

The *' Two Lectures on the Influ^ce of Poetry'* 
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were given in Ailfilment of the pledge contained 
in the foregoing extracts from letters; and their 
delivery created a great sensation. To those who 
never heard Mr. Robertson speak, it may be inter- 
esting to learn that he was gifted with a voice 
of wonderful sweetness and power. So flexible 
and harmonious was it, that it gave expression to 
the finest tones of feeling; so thrilling, that it 
stirred men to the heart His gesture was simple 
and quiet : — ^his whole soul so thoroughly absorbed 
in his subject that all was intensely real, natural, 
and earnest. 

The following letter from the Earl of Carlisle, 
on some points referred to in the Lectures on 
Poetry, is given, partly for the sake of the 
criticism which it contains, and partly because 
it leads, naturally, to one from Mr. Robertson, 
which further illustrates his views on poetry : — 

" I would not thank you for your most acceptable 
present till I had enjoyed the pleasure of making 
acquaintance with its contents. I have recognized in 
them all the high ability and the generous and dehcate 
feeling which I could have expected. 

"Upon one or two points of mere taste we may 
not wholly agree, but there is no part of what you 
inculcate with which I agree more fully than that in 
which you commend imiversality of taste. I have some 
doubts, for instance, about this, 'the best poetry 
demands study as severe as mathematics require.' 
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'^ I take, what appear to me to be the highest of human 
coiqpositionsy.the Iliad and Macbeth, and I think they 
both are eminently intelligible without pain or effort. 
Perhaps I would give up Hamlet to you — not Othello. 

" I think you rate Dr. Johnson*s poetical powers too 

low. 

<' ' Best undisturbed within thj peaceful shrine. 
Till angels wake thee with a note like thine.' 

" I must not, however, indulge in mere prattle. Let 
me repay your kindness in the same coin, of however 
inferior value. I assure you, with all truth, that I look 
on some things I have said with more complacency, 
when I flatter myself that there is some identity of view 
between us." 

His Lordship accompanied his letter by a copy 
of his lectures on Pope, and Mr. Robertson 
replied — 

" I will not allow a post to pass without thanking you 
very gratefully for your kind present, and kinder note, 
the approval of which I feel to be very invigorating. I 
was very glad to find that there was not a syllable of 
the lecture on Pope, which jarred with my estimate 
of him, which I a little feared. But the passage 
quoted from Warton, page 10, and another of your 
own, page 16, **Twas not so much the pomp and 
prodigality of heaven,' etc., express, though with far 
more precision, exactly the reasons which I briefly 
alleged for ranking Pope in the second order, but, in 
that order, first. I congratulated myself much on 
perceiving so far this agreement, and in all the admi- 
ration which the lecture contains, I heartily concur. 

'^ The passage, page 105, ' Heaven was made for those 
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who bad failed in ibis woiM,' strock me very forcibly 
several years ago, vben I read it in a newspaper, and 
became a rich yein of thotight in which I often 
quarried ; especially when ihe sentence was interpreted 
by the Cross, which was failure, apparently. 

^' My sentence, * The best poetry demands study as 
severe as mathematics require,' is veiy justly open to 
criticism ; but more, I think, from the imfinished 
abruptness of the phraseology than from its real 
meaning. The best poetry has a sense which is level 
to the apprehension at onoe; not being obscure in 
expression, nor metaphysical or scholastic in thought ; 
but then any one who had caught this meaning at the 
£rst glance would be greatly mistaken if he supposed 
that he had got all, or nearly all, it meant. 

** The dewdrop that glitters on the end of every leaf 
after a shower is beautiful even to a child; but I 
suppose that to a Herschel, who knows that the lightning 
itself sleeps within it, and understands and feels all its 
mysterious connections with earth and sky and planets, 
it is suggestive of feeling of a far deeper beauty : and 
the very instances you allege, Macbeth and the Iliad, 
would substantiate what I meanly though not what I 
awkwardly perhaps seemed to say. Macbeth, all action, 
swift and hurried in its progress towards derKmementy is 
intelligible at once. But I spent myself many weeks 
upon it, and only began at last to feel that it was 
simple, because deep. Some exquisite and fine Temaiks 
of Mrs. Jameson on certain characters in it, and pro- 
founder ones of Ck>leridge on others, have brought out 
a meaning that we fed at onoe was in it, and not forced 
upon it In the sense I meant, I should say Macbeth 
could not be understood, especially as a -whole, exoq)t 
with hard study. 
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'^ I am Tdry much tempted to accept tlie challenge of 
page 28, in the lecture on Pope, ' I would beg anj 
of the detractors of Pope to famish me with another 
couple of lines fit>m anj author whaterer, which 
encloses so much sublimity of meaning within such 
compressed limits, and such precise terms.' 

'' If it were not tibat the cartel is addressed only to 
Pope's detraciarSy I think I should allege that wcmdoiul 
couplet of the Erd Geist in Faust — 

'* * So schaff* ich am saosenden WebstuhL der Zeit 
TJnd wirke der (Jottheit lebendiges Kleidj' 

at least if I might interpret them hy Psabn cii., 26, 27. 
^' la the graceful courtesy with which your lordship 
acknowledges that there is 'some identity of view 
between us,^ I receive the best and most cheering 
reward that my little pamphlet has obtained." 

The lecture on Wordsworth was delivered 
before the members of the Athenaeum^ and waa 
to have been followed by a second on the same 
subject; but Mr. Robertson's health was never 
afterwards equal to the exertion. This lecture 
has not had the advantage of his own corrections. 
He was criticised by the South Church Union 
Chronicle as teaching in it '^ Pantheism^" and as 
unfairly attacking High Churchmen. To this he 
replied in the following letter : — 

*'In the columns of the Brighton Ouardtan, deno- 
minated the * South Church Union Chronicle,' I see 
some strictures on certain expressions attributed to 
me in my lecture upon Wordsworth. With the tone of 



Digitized by 



Google 



XX PBEFACE. 

the strictures, excepting one sentence which I regret, 
— ^not for my own sake, for it is untrue, but for the 
writer's sake, for it is rude and coarse — ^I can find no 
fault. The whole criticism, toweyer, is based on a 
misconception. It proceeds on the assumption that I 
complained, with blame, that — 

" * High Churchism regarded with peculiar reverence 
a sanctity as connected with certain places, times, acts, 
and persons,' &c, 

" I did not use those words. That was not my defi- 
nition of High Churchism ; and to have condemned it 
as so defined would have contradicted my argument, 
for I was actually at the moment justifying Wordsworth, 
who is well known to have entertained such feelings. 
Had I so spoken, I should have condemned a feeling of 
the relative sanctity of such things ; a feeling which I 
comprehend too entirely to have any inclination to 
interfere with. 

" What I did say was as follows : — * The tendency 
^ of Pantheism is to see the godlike everywhere, 
the personal God nowhere. The tendency of High 
Churchism is to localise the personal Deity in certain 
consecrated places, called churches : certain consecrated 
times, called Sabbaths, fast days, and so forth : certain 
consecrated acts, sacramental and quasi-sacramental : 
certain consecrated persons, called priests.' 

" I endeavoured to show that the tendency/ ia not neces- 
sarily the error : and that there are High Churchmen, 
like Wordsworth, who recognise in such places, persons, 
and acts, a sanctity only relative and not intrinsic, — 
relative to the worshippers, without localising or limiting 
Deity in or to the acts, times, or places : Pantheistic 
and High Church tendencies, each false alone, balancing 
each other in the particular case of such men. 
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"I haye no intention of entering into controversy on 
this point ; and I should, according to my hitherto 
invariable practice, have lefl both the misrepresentation 
and the criticism unnoticed, were it not that the words, 
as they stand, if used by me, would have evidenced 
an unworthy desire of turning aside from my subject 
to pander to the passions of my audience, and seeking 
a miserable popularity by an attempt to feed that 
theological rancour which is the most detestable phase 
of the religion of the day. 

" I do not merely say that I was not guilty of this 
paltry work. I say it is simply impossible to me. To 
affirm, whatever may be taught by our savage polemics, 
whether Tractarian or Evangelical, that the new com- 
mandment is NOT this — * that ye hate one another '— 
and that discipleship to Christ is proved more by the 
intensity of love for good than by the vehemence of 
bitterness against error, is with me a desire too deep, too 
perpetual, and too unsatisfied, to have allowed the pos- 
sibility of my joining, even for one moment, in the 
cowardly cry with which the terrors and the passions of 
the half-informed are lashed by platform rhetoric into 
hatred of High Churchmen." 

And, as further elucidating his opinions on 
these subjects, Ae following extract from a 
letter which he wrote about this time will be of 
interest : — 

" I gratefdlly accept your hint about the definition of 
High Churchmanship. I will modify what I said, to pre- 
vent misunderstanding. At the same time, as High 
Churchmanship, in the sense in which I was then speaking, 
is in my view an error, I must represent it in its most 
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derelopedy not in its modified fonn, and as the exact 
opposite of Pantlieism. All grand truth is the statement 
of two opposites, not a via media between them, nor 
either of them alone. I conceive Wordsworth to have 
held both: the Personalitj of the Eternal Bdng, and 
also His diffusion through space. Now I cannot conceal 
my ^nviction that it is the vice of High Chuzchism 
in its tendency y to exaggerate the fcxrmer of these, hj 
localising Deity in acts, places, &c. It is the lice of 
Pantheism to hold the latter alone. 

" When a High Churchman fully recognises the latter, 
as Wordsworth did, I care little for any trifling exagge- 
rations of the former, and I will always fight for him 
and maintain that his High Churchism has no radical 
€rror in it, even though his escpresswns may to mj mind 
seem to predicate locality of Him much more than I 
should like to do it. But when he represents Personality 
as a limitation to Time, Space, Acts, &c., instead of 
recognising it in three essential points, all metaphysical 
and super-sensual, viz., Consciousness, Will, Character, 
then I must earnestly and firmly oppose High Churchism, 
and say that its tendency is to localize: and I must 
quote anxiously those texts which, taken alone, have a 
Pantheistic soimd. * Howbeit, the Most High dwelleth 
not in temples made with hands. JEeaven is my throne: 
Earth is my footstool: what house will ye build for 
me,' &c. 

"And indeed I do think that this is a very common 
and very dangerous tendency. I will modify mj 
definition by saying it is the tendency of high Churdi- 
ism. Thai; it is not inseparable from it I showed 
by defending Wordsworth- High Churchism I hate* 
High Churchmen, many of them, I love, admire, and 
sympathise with.'' 
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The next in order in this volttme is the Lecture 
delivered at the opening of a Reading Boom at ^ 
Hurstperpoint^ a village about eight miles from 
Br^hton> and which lecture Mr. Robertson con* 
sented to deliver from motives of personal friend- 
ship. 

A reporter was present, and a fair copj from 
his notes was given to Mr* Robertson* That fiiir 
CQ]>j cannot now be discovered, and as these 
notes, in his own handwriting, appear to be the 
original preparative sketch of his lecture, and are 
so exceedinglj suggestive, it has been judged 
better to print them as they were found. 

The friend at whose instance this lecture was 
delivered writes : — 

« ♦ ♦ ♦ althougli the language used by 
Mr. Robertson was much above the comprehension of 
die a^cultural class of the village, whose life is more 
marked by its stem contentment than of much self- 
education through the medium of books, yet I am able 
to record that there was nevertheless such a charm 
about this lecture as to excite a considerable number 
of the audience, to request its immediate publication." 

The Speech on the question of closing shops at 
an earlier hour, is printed from a transcript from 
the short-hand writer's notes, aided by such 
private memoranda as were available ; it was not 
popular with the employfs, partly, it ia believed^ 
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from some little misconception. Mr. Robertson 
could never be a mere partizan, and his clear 
judgment saw that, however desirable and right 
was the object which the young men were striving 
to attain, there were difficulties to be overcome 
which it was not wise to ignore; and also that 
there were two sides to the question, the argu- 
ments not being exhausted by denouncing all the 
masters who hesitated in making the concession, 
as mean, selfish, and tyrannical. 

As delivered, it was a noble speech : it did not 
of course win the loudest cheers; but it aided 
the cause of the young men more effectually than 
some other speakers did, who raised a temporary 
enthusiasm by refusing to admit that there were 
any obstacle's but such as were represented by 
covetousness. 

The Speech on behalf of the Association for 
improving the Dwellings of the Working Classes, 
was remarkable on account of the bitterness 
which it produced in some minds, owing to the 
fearlessness with which Mr. Robertson treated the 
Sabbath question. 

At the time of this meeting, the Crystal Palace 
at Sydenham was being erected, and it was cur- 
rently reported that the Government had granted 
a Charter of Incorporation to the Company, with 
permission to open the building to the public on 
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Sunday. The country was much disturbed thereat, 
and Brighton was not behind other places in peti- 
tioning and holding meetings. Sermons were 
preached, simultaneously, in nearly all the pulpits 
in the town, on the general question of the dese- 
cration of the Sabbath ; thousands of tracts on the 
subject were distributed, and associations formed. 

From this movement Mr. Robertson held aloof: 
he preached a sermon on the subject, which, to 
many minds, was most conclusive ;* and in refer- 
ence to the controversy, which had become (on 
one side) very bitter, he wrote to a friend : — 

" As you will be here next week, I will not write you 
a volume, for nothing less would do. I preached on 
the subject on Sunday, satisfactorily to myself at least, 
a thing which has occurred to me but once or twice in 
all my ministry ; so I am thoroughly prepared with an 
opinion on a matter I have well considered. I will say 
at present I am quite resolved to sign no petition. Dr. 
V.'s pamphlet does not go to the root of the matter. I 
agree with him in viewing the move, so far as it is an 
avowed innovation, with great jealousy, but I cannot ask 
for a State enactment to re-impose a law which Chris- 
tianity has repealed, without yielding the very principle 

* This Sermon is published in the Second Series of Mr 
Bobertson's Sermons, and should be read by any one desirous 
of understanding Mr. Robertson's views on this question, as it 
is treated there more completely than it was possible to do in a 
letter. There is also a Sermon on the '* Shadow and Substance 
of the Sabbath/' in the First Series, which may be read with, 
advantage. 
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of Ghristiamtj. Historicallj, the Lord's Day was not 
a transference of the Jewish Sabbath at all from one 
day to another. * St. Paul, in Bom. xvi. 5, 6, speaks of 
a religious non observance of the Sabbath : I cannot say 
or think that the Crystal Palace affair is a religious 
non observance, believing it to be merely a lucrative 
speculation ; nevertheless, I have nothing to do with 
that. The Sabbath is abrogated, and the observance 
of a Day of Rest is only a most wise human law now, 
not to be enforced by penalties. Besides, how dare we 
refuse a public concession to the poor man of a right 
of recreation which has been long assumed by the rich 
man with no protest or outcry from the clergy, who 
seem touched to the quick only when desecration, as 
they call it, is noisy and vulgar ? " 

His correspondent suggested, in answer. Bishop 
Horsley's critical treatment of the question, and to 
this letter he replied : — 

" * Horsley's Sermons ' I only vaguely remember. I 
am quite at ease on the subject. The critical disposal 
of this or that text would not alter my views. I am 
certain of the Genius and Spirit of Christianity ; cer- 
tain of St, Paul's root thoughts — ^far more certain than- 
I can be of the correctness or incorrectness of any 
isolated interpretation : and I must reverse all my con- 
ceptions of Christianity — ^which is the Mind of CHRIST 
— ^before I can believe the Evangelico-Judaic theory ; 
which is that Mr. * * ♦ may, without infringement of 
the 4th Commandment, drive his carriage to church 
twice every Sunday, but a poor man may not drive his 
cart : — ^that the four or five hours spent in the evening 
by a noble lord over venison, champagne, dessert, and 
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ooffee, are na desecration of the commaad ; but the 
same number spent by an artizan over cheese and beer 
in a tea-garden will bring down God's judgment on the 
land. It is worse than absurd. It is the very spirit of 
that Pharisaism which our Lord rebuked so sternly. 
And then men get up on platforms as * * * did ; and 
^etly assume that they aire the religious, and that ill 
who disagree, whether writers in the ' Times,^ Six B. 
Peel, or tibe * sad exceptions ' of whom I was one to 
which he alluded, are either neologians or hired writers I 
Better break a thousand sabbaths than lie and slander 
thus ! But the sabbath of the Christian is the conse- 
cration of all time to €rod : of which the Jewish Sab- 
bath was but the type and shadow : see CoL ii. 1$, 17. 
Bishop Horsley's attempt to get over that verse is 
miserable, I remember, 

" * Six hundred churches wanted.' Yes! but when shall 
we have different hours for service and different congre- 
gations in one church, say one for three congregations : 
and so S£^ve two-thirds of the mcmey spent on stone and 
brick, that it may be spent on the truer temple, human 
beings in whom God's Spirit dwells ? They do this on 
the Continent, and with no inconvenience. Besides, the 
inconvenience and mutual giving way, would be aU so 
much gain for Christian life, instead of an objection to 
the plan," 

A member of his congregation wrote to him 

on this subject^ and^ aiS was his wont^ he replied 

fully and frankly** 

♦ That letter is not given here lest it shonld swell this 
Ihtroduction to an undue limit, hut it will be printed in 
a volume of "Letters on Theological, Philosophical, and 
Social Questions,'* which is now preparing for the press* It 

c2 
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The occasion on which the next speech was 
delivered, was one of the most interesting ever 
seen in Brighton. One hundred young men of 
Mr. Robertson's congregation signed an address to 
him, expressive of their gratitude for liis imwearied 
zeal in their behalf. They invited him to tea at 
the Town Hall. Many others were also present, 
but'all were men. That evening is well remem- 
bered stilL It presented some remarkable features. 
One of the young men, Mr. C. H. Evans, rose 
and presented the address, and in doing so spoke 
with great feeling and earnestness of the benefit 
which he and the others for Whom he was 
that evening the mouthpiece, had received from 
Mr. Robertson's teaching. He dwelt on the 
reconciling, harmonizing spirit Mr. Robertson 
had induced between rich and poor — between 
the strugglers in life and their lot He reviewed 
the characteristics of Mr. Robertson's public 
ministry, and vindicated it from the charges 
which had recently been brought against it in the 
columns of a certain party journal; and having 
adverted to the altered state of feeling in the 
working classes of the town, which he attributed 

will not be out of place here to request that any one who 
may have receiyed letters from Mr. Bohertson on any of 
these topics would be so kind as to send them to the Editor 
of Mr. Eobertson's licctures, care of Messrs. Smith, Eldef 
and Co., London. The letters shall be immediately copied and 
returned. 
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mainly to Mn Robertson's efforts to bring about 
a union of classes, expressed an earnest hope that 
long— very long — ^might the town have the benefit 
of his talents and self-devotion. 

All rose as he spoke. Mr. Robertson was 
deeply moved. All felt that if there were many 
ministers like him, how far brighter would become 
the prospect of a kingdom of Heaven upon earth. 

The last speech in this volume was delivered on 
the memorable occasion of the attempt of Pope 
Pius IX. to parcel out England into Ecclesiastical 
Dioceses under Romish bishops, with Cardinal 
Wiseman as the head of the new Hierarchy. 
Every one will remember how that attempt was 
received. From one end of England to the 
other, one unanimous Toice arose, ^* We will 
have nothing to do with Rome I" One of the 
largest meetings ever held at Brighton came 
together on this occasion to protest against this 
impertinent intrusion. All sects, all classes, met 
here on common ground — a stem determination 
that, whatever foreign despots might succeed in 
imposing on their peoples. Englishmen were deter- 
mined never again to wear the yoke of priestly 
tyranny, least of all, the tyranny of Rome. It 
will be observed that the ground Mr. Robertson 
took was somewhat broader than that generally 
occupied. He rested his opposition to the Pope's 
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cbcree on the inalienable rights of the individual 
conficience^ in virtue of which it was not com- 
petent for any priest, or church, to dictate to men 
the terms of their belief 

Probably the controversy with Popery would be 
more effectual, and more practical in its results, 
if the opinions which Mr. Robertson avowed were 
taken as the basis on which it should be con*- 
ducted* 

In former years, Mr, Robertson had delivered 
a Lecture at Cheltenham, on the Church of 
England's Independence of the Church of Rome; 
but it is omitted from this volume, because 
Mr. Robertson frequently expressed a very strong 
widi against its bduag reprinted, observing that 
his argument against the Church of Rome would 
now be based on altogether different grounds 
from those he had taken in that Lecture. What- 
ever wdght may be attached to the critical 
rendering of certain texts — whatever authority 
may be claimed in virtue of certain canons or 
decrees of councils — ^the great principle that the 
conscience of each individual man is free to judge 
the Right, and to act in conformity with that 
judgment, without any interference or hindrance 
from any man or set of men — will be found to 
oppose a firmer barrier than these to Romish 
progress. The spread of Romish doctrine is 
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simply impossible where this great principle of 
spiritual freedom is believed and obeyed. 

It is very noteworthy, that nearly all these 
public efforts of Mr. Robertson were in behalf 
of those engaged in labour. He had a high idea 
of Work, regarding it as God's appointment for 
every man; and while he always avowed his 
belief that the men of thought were labourers, 
as much as the men of action, he never lost an 
opportunity of urging on his hearers that a mere 
life of pleasure or of fashion — ^the life of busy 
idleness — was little better than living death. 
Some of his noblest utterances were those in 
which he sought to rouse men up to doing some- 
thing better worthy of the vocation by which 
they were called. His own life was one long 
labour, of which, while others were marvelling 
at the wonderful gifts and graces it displayed, 
his own thought ever seemed to be ^^not as 
though I had attained." How little he esteemed 
the gifts which others valued so highly in him, 
may be gathered from a passage in a letter to 
a friend; written towards the end of his career. 
He says — 

*^* If you knew how sick at heart I am with the whole 
work of ^parle-ment,* ' talkee,' * palaver,* or whatever 
it is called — how lightly I hold the * gift of the gab' — 
how grand and divine the Realm of Silence appears 
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to me in comparison — ^how humiliated and degraded 
to the dust I have felt, in perceiving myself quietly 
taken by gods and men for the popular preacher of a 
fashionable watering-place — ^how slight the power 
seems to me to be given by it of winning souls — and 
how sternly I have kept my tongue from saying a 
syllable or a sentence, in pulpit or on] platform, because 
it would be popular" ♦ ♦ * 

When many of the clergy and richer classes 
were looking suspiciously at the growing intelli- 
gence of working men, and connecting it with 
revolutionary events then going on in Europe, 
Mr. Robertson threw himself boldly into their 
cause, and avowed his belief that they had rights 
which, if trampled on, it was at the peril of the 
social fabric ; that they had wrongs which it were 
well for England if she recognised and set herself 
steadily to remedy. In public and private he ever 
sought to bring classes together. 

His pulpit ministrations were chiefly addressed 
to the richer classes of society, and he never failed 
to warn them, with a stem yet loving faithfulness, 
respecting the special responsibilities and tempta- 
tions to which they were exposed. Most unflinch- 
ingly did he seek to impress upon them the duties 
they owed to those below them in the social 
scale ; * while, in speaking to labouring men, he 

♦ See " The Church's Message to Men of Wealth; " published 
in the First Series of his Sermons. 
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as faithfully told them that one great cause 
why they were depressed and degraded was to he 
found in themselves ; that when they could exer- 
cise self-denial, temperance, steadfastness in self- 
improvement, it would be simply impossible for 
any one to keep them down. He told them, too, 
that in obtaining the mastery over self, they were 
attaining in God's kingdom a rank and a nobi- 
lity greater than any mere earthly title could 
confer. And both classes responded to his earnest 
zeal for their welfare, with a genuine love, which 
is very touching, very refreshing, in a day of 
conventional flattery and mutual self-laudation. 
Amongst many illustrations of the feelings of the 
Working Classes towards him may be mentioned 
this one. A pair of candlesticks was sent to him, 
accompanied by a letter, of which the following is 
a copy: — 

"Sir, — ^A humble individual, desirous of acknow- 
ledging the unflinching kindness you have shown towards 
the working classes of this town, begs the acceptance 
of the enclosed; and, in doing so, he hopes you will 
pardon what I am afraid you will think an ;an-English 
way of sending a note without a name. My apology 
must be, that as you do not know me, you will not put 
any wrong construction as to my motive in doing so. 

"Nothing but the profoundest respect would have 
induced me to take the liberty I have. 

" Believing you to be a man as well as a gentleman, 
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that you can come down to the level of working men, 
and understand them (a rare qualification now-a-day^f 
in one in the class that circumstances has placed you), 
all working men think it so much the more yaluable 
to have your advice and assistance. May it long be 
continued. 

'' I do not complain that we have not the sympathy 
of the upper classes. I believe we have; but there is 
not one in fifty that can come down to our circum- 
stances, to the bond of our common nature, to compre- 
hend that, although the mechanic and artizan of this 
country are deep thinkers, yet they often stand in need 
of advice, and the assistance that education gives. We 
have their good wishes and pecuniary assistance — 
thanks for it, but sometimes a little kindly advice would 
do far more. It is this difference that makes us feel 
we could grasp you by the hand as a brother in the 
cause of progress of the nation. Woidd that there 
were more such. How much more would true religion, 
morals, and sound intellect be brought out. No fear 
then of the pope or the devil. Believe me, sir, I am 
very respectfully yours." 

* # # # # 

Referring to this letter, of which he nerer 
knew the writer, Mr. Robertson writes to Lady 
Henley: — 

." You are quite welcome to copy that note ; it does 
more honour to the writer than to the receiver; but 
except in cases where you can trust discretion, it would 
be better not to give my name. Ninety-nine out of 
a hundred would put my showing it you down to the 
score of vanity. You can show it, if you like, as a 
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proof of the good and generous feeling sometimes foimd 
in lower hfe; but as there are many who hate me as 
a heretic^ praj do not let them have a handle." 

It will not surprise any one who knows human 
nature, to hear that, while to many people Mr. 
Robertson's teaching came like light in a dark 
place, to some it seemed revolutionary in politics^ 
and heretical in creed. 

Some influential persons spoke strongly against 
his teaching and his influence — ^it is believed with 
but very little personal knowledge of either ; cme 
went so &r as to warn an attendant on the 
afternoon service at Trinity Chapel that if that 
attendance should be continued, the light of his 
countenance would be withdrawn; and this threat^ 
which would have been disregarded so far as 
personal consequences were to be feared, became 
operative when the consideration of the conse- 
quenoes of such withdrawal to dear relatives was 
pressed and considered. 

Some persons talked of "Neology;" and an 
active platform orator, well known at Exeter 
Hall, was brought down to deliver two lectures 
on " Neologianism.'' It was well understood by 
Mr. Robertson's congregation, that it was as a 
protest against their pastor that this was done. 
There are those who still remember the extreme 
pei^lexity of some excellent people who, recog* 
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nising in the names advertised to attend the 
meeting those clergymen whom they had been 
accustomed always to feel quite safe and comfort- 
able in sitting under, were notwithstanding much 
confused by the new word, and anxiously in- 
quired what the lecture was about. Was it a 
religious meeting? or a scientific meeting? or 
what was it? 

Well, the lectures were delivered, and it is no 
disparagement to the zeal of the reverend orator to 
say that Trinity Chapel continued just as full, and 
Mr. Robertson's influence just as great, as before 
these gratuitous lectures on " Neologianism." 

It is gratifying to be able to record that he 
against whom these and other similar demon- 
strations were made — some, by the way, not quite 
so manly and open as this — was in no way dis- 
turbed nor annoyed by them. Never did an angry 
word pass his lips respecting any of those whom 
he knew were branding him as a heretic — ^whq 
were trying, as far as they could, to hinder his 
ministry, or discredit him in the so-called religious 
world. 

Towards the close of his ministry, it became 
evident that the only chance of his restoration 
to health was by having rest, and his congre- 
gation raised a fand for the payment of a curate ; 
of course leaving the selection of the curate to 
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Mr. Robertson. In a letter written at this time 
he says : — 

".One inducement towards accepting their offer is, 
that it would enable me to take a district, and try to 
work it, with a view to physical, as well as spiritual, 
improvement of the poor ; acknowledging Christ as the 
* Saviour of the body :* a truth ingeniously ignored." 

And writing on the same subject a little later 
he says : — 

" I am anxious, on my own account, for assistance, 
in order to enable me to devote myself less exclusively 
to pulpit work, and to become more pastoral." 

No curate came^ however, to Trinity Chapel. 
It is not proposed in this place to enter on the 
question how it was that the plan was frustrated, — 
a more fitting occasion will present itself. 

Mr. Robertson felt this acutely, and says of it, 
in writing to a friend, 

"lam deeply disappointed; I have looked forward 
to friendly co-operation and leisure for pastoral work. 
Di8 aliter visum : an old heathen adage to be translated 
silently into Christian phraseology; but right enough, 
and pious in feeling." 

Those who were with Mr. Robertson at this time, 
remember well the utter self-forgetfulness which 
characterized his words and actions in relation 
to this disappointment. Three months afterwards, 
Mr. Robertson was carried to his grave; with 
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such marks of respect, and reverence, and love, 
as perhaps nei^r before accompanied a paMic 
fiineral. 

The ffunilj* mtended the funeral to have been 
strict! J priyate ; but when yast numbers signified 
their intention of accompanying his mortal remains 
to their last resting-place, -it became evident that 
it would really be a demonstration of general 
mourning. The shops were closed, the houses 
shut up, and the presence of sorrowing thousands 
told more eloquently than words coxdd do, what 
grief was felt at the loss Brighton had sustained. 
Foremost in this genuine expression of feeling 
were the working-men of the town;— the men 
he was proud to call " My friends — the working 
classes." 

November \5th^ 1858. 
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An Address delivered at the Opening of the 
Working Men*s Institute^* on Monday^ 
October 23rrf, 1848, hy the Rev. Fred. 
W. Robertson^ M.A. 

Bbother Men and Fellow Townsmen, 

I owe it to you and I owe it to myself to 
give some explanation of my being here to-night 
to deliver an opening address to the Working 
Men's Institute^ I owe it to you, or rather, io 
some of you, since it is only a few weeks ago 
that, on the plea of ill health, I professed myself 
unable to deliver a lecture to the Brighton Athe- 
naeum. Almost immediately after that I accepted 
your invitation, in, which there is an apparent 

* A third edition of this Pamphlet haying been called for, I 
hare sent it to the press unaltered ; for though the Working 
Men's Institute, owing to certain errors in the details of its 
organization, has for the present ended in partial ^ilure, yet 
the Tery circumstances of its history hare, only confirmed me 
more than ever in the principles which it was attempted to 
express in the following pages.— F. W. B., Oct. 1850. 

B 
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inconsistency. I owe it to myself^ because there 
will lie against me in the judgment of many a 
charge of presumption* I have been in thb town 
but a single year. I am but « stranger here* 
For one without name ^ without influence, without 
authority, without talent, to occupy a position 
so prominent as that which I occupy to-night, 
would really seem to justify a suspicion of some* 
ihing like yanily and assumption. 

My reasons for tmdertakii^ thb -office are 
fliese: I did it paidy on ^psamul gtvasdM. It 
would be affectation to deny that Ae spontaneous 
request of a body of men del^ated by a thousand 
of my fellow-townsmen is a sottree of very great 
aatisftetMm. It gave me great jAeasnre, at the 
aasie time lliat it deeply humbled me. leamestly 
wish I were mofie wordiy of "Aeeonfideneenposed 
mme. My second reason ^8tandmg%clfereyim 
IxHDi^is apubEccne. It seon to me a fiigoafi- 
cant drctmralaiice Ihal yiior request was nnde to 
a clergyman of the Chmrcih of Ei^aiid. A 
amiislier of 4b CSmich <Qf Eflgland -ecciq^ m 
¥ery peoufisr posttioii. He Btaads, generally by 
birlh, always by poaitioD, between the hjglKr 
and lower Taidcs. He Ins free access to -fiie 
mansion of the noble, and welcome an £he ^ott^ge 
of&ehi>oimr. And if I xradonrtMid «i^ tiie 
misinon of a minister «F ihe Church of EagUnd, 
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his peculiar and saered call isj to stand m aiink of 
xmion between the two extremes of socie^; to 
demaxd of the highest in this lanl« wi£h all respect 
hut jet firmlj, the perfiormanee of their ibii^ to 
those beneath them ; to sofiken dovn tke aejperiiies 
aad to soothe the bacoing jealovsies which ana 
too often fiMind rankling in the minds of those 
who, from a position full of waeetchedaess, look vp 
with almost exousaUe bitterness <m suck ^ are 
surrounded with earthly com&rte. 

It seemed to me ihat such an c^^colaiutjr was 
offered me t»-njghL The deliyerj of a lecture to 
the Brighton Athensum on a literary subject was 
a secnlar dutjr^ and cme &Qia which I felt I mijgbt 
faidjihriiik mi the yaHd plea of ill health; hat 
the demand that jonflaaadenpan me for this eren* 
iog, though I ur^Bd it npon ^cm that joa had xnat 
selected the right man^ was aaacred duty» wluch 
I felt it was impossible £ar me on m/r xoBvely 
pecional grounds to sefusa And if jour call ^on 
a miuifitfir of the Church of ffiugland diis ^gyeuii^g 
maj be taken as auj <ediibitiou of 4xvsl m &e 
sympathy jo£ those classes betsraen whtom and 
jourselyes he stands as a kind vof linb^— if •vy 
acceptance of the x»ll may be rqgaxded as erinciiig 
a pledge of their syn^thy toiiwrds jsos^— 4hfiii, 
though all I say toHoigbt may be weak md sporth- 
less> I shall nc^&el that I hare i^«kai la j«i ifi 

B 2 
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Tainj and to myself at least I sHall stand acquitted 
of the charge of presomption. 

I began to address you to-night by the name of 
brother men ; I did not adopt the expression which 
my friend Mr. Holtham used in reference to your 
Committee. Yet^ after all^ we are at one. He 
did not mean to say that you are *' gentlemen.*' 
He meant to say that you have, and that there 
was no reason why you should not have^ the 
feelings of gentlemen. To say that a man is 
noble> does Hot mean that he is a nobleman. I 
do not call you gentlemen, because I respect you 
too much to • call you what you are not. You 
are not gentlemen. To address an assembly of 
gentlemen by the titiie of " my lords,** would be 
to insult them; and to address working men as 
*' gentlemen,'* would be felt by you as an insult 
to your understanding. 

The people of this country stand in danger 
from two classes; from those who fear them, 
and from those who flatter them. From those 
who fear them and would keep down their aspiring 
intelligence, they have no longer much to fear. 
The time is past for that ; that cry of a wretched, 
narrow bigotry is almost unheard of now. But 
just in proportion as that danger has passed away, 
has the other danger increased, the danger from 
those who flatter them. From the platform and 
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the press we now hear language of fulsome 
adulation^ that ought to disgust the working men 
of this country. There has ever been and. ever 
will be found sycophancy on the side of power. 

In former ages when power was on the side of 
the few, the flatterer was found in kings* houses. 
The balance of power is changed. It is now not 
in the hands of the few, but in the hands of the 
many. I say not that that is the best state 
conceivable; there might be a better than that. 
We would rather have power neither in the hands 
of the privileged few nor in the hands of the 
privileged many, but in the hands of the wisest 
and best But this is the present fact, and every 
day is parrying the tide of power more strongly 
into the hands of the numbers ; for which reason 
there will be ever found flatterers on the side of 
the many. 

Now, whether a man flatters the many or the 
few, the flatterer is a despicable character. It 
matters not in what age he appears : change the 
century, you do not change the man. He who 
fawned upon the prince or upon the duke had 
something of the reptile in his character ; but he 
who fawns upon the masses in their day of power 
is only a reptile which has changed the direction 
of its crawling. He who in this nineteenth cen- 
tury echoes the cry that the voice of the people 
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18 thff Toice of Goi, is just the man wlio^ if he 
bad been born two tfcemsand yeare ago, would 
hare been Ae loudest and Hoarsest in tiiat erin^ 
ing crowd <^ slaves who bowed befeie a j^nee 
invested with the delegated majesty of Rome, and 
cried, '' It £s the voice of a God, and not of a 
man."' The man who can see no oAer sonrce <^ 
law l£an l3te will of a majority, who can feel no 
ereriasting hw of right and wrong, which gives 
to aD hnman laws their sanction and their meaning, 
and by which all laws, whether they express the 
will of many or of the few, must be tried — ^who 
does not feel that he, singTe and tmsopported, is 
called upon by a mighty roice within him to 
resist everything which comes to him claiming his 
allegiance as the expression of mere will, is exactly 
the man who, if he had lived seven centuries ago, 
would have stood on the sea sands beside the 
royal Dane, and tried to make him believe that 
his win gave law to the everiasting flood. For 
this reason I have not used &is expression. Z 
have not used it, because I would not flatter you 
even by an epithet I respect you too much to 
flatter you. I used another title of address. For 
there are two bases of union on which men may 
be bound together. One is simOarity of class, 
the other is identity of nature. The class feeling 
is a feeble bond ; for he who feels awe for another 
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man because lie is in a rank above bim^ will cease 
to feel tbat awe if ever the man should cease to 
belong to that class. The pauperised aristocrat 
and the decayed merchant are soon neglected by 
their class. The man who respects another be- 
cause he is in the same rank as himself may cease 
to feel respect in one of two ways,— either by his 
own elevation, in which case he tries to keep the 
distinction broad between himself and the class 
that he has left, or else by the depression of that 
other man, through any mis&rtune. 

Now, there is another and a broader bond of 
union to be found in identity of nature. When 
all external differ^ices have passed away, one 
element remains intact, unchanged, the everlast- 
ing basis of our common nature, — the human 
soxd, by which we live. ** We all are changed 
by slow degrees. All but the basis of the souL" 
Our tendencies to ev2, our capacities of excellence 
are the same in all classes. It is Just in proportion 
as men recognise this real, original identity of 
all human nature, that it is possible on tliis earth 
to attain the realisation of human brotiierhood. 
It is the only possible ground of union for the 
race. It was because this was not felt by the 
Jews of ancient times that they held themselves 
and Aeir race proudly distinct from their Gentile 
brothers, and by that bigotry worked out their own 
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inevitable downfall. The Christian of the middle 
ages tortured his Jew brother jnst because he did 
not recognise the same identity of sentiment and 
moral nature^ which the great poet of our country 
has put so passionately and so touchingly into the 
lips of Shylock. *'Hath not a Jew eyes? hath 
not a Jew hands^ organs^ dimensions^ senses^ 
affections^ passions ? fed with the same food^ hurt 
with the same weapons^ subject to the same 
diseases^ healed by the same means^ warmed and 
cooled by the same winter and summer as a 
Christian ? " Had the feudal lord believed this he 
would not have put an iron collar round his serfs 
neck, nor made one law for the serf and another 
for the free-bom. In our own times, if men who 
have been crying for the rights of our common 
humanity and the duties of our common brother- 
hood had understood the deep glorious meaning of 
their own cry, we should have heard nothing of 
those human tortures and that infernal cannibalism 
which have disgraced the cause of freedom. Get 
this deeply by heart, and all that is galling in 
artificial distinctions will pass away. Well do I 
know that this language I am using now respect- 
ing brotherhood and the equality of our human 
nature, is language that passes into cant It has 
been defiled by cruelty ; it has been polluted by 
selfishness ; but we will not be ashamed of it for 
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all that In an age in which it has become sus* 
picious, we will dare to believe in it and love it 
It is buried deep in the eternal truth of things. 
That truth can no more pass away from the things 
that are^ than heaven and earth can pass away. 
Sooner or later it must be realized in a more 
substantial form that it has yet ever assumed. 
All gradual improvements^ all violent convul- 
sions in the world are only doing their part in 
bringing this about The thunder storm is terri- 
ble to look upon ; but it leaves behind it a purer 
air and a serener sky. Let us hear the Ayrshire 
ploughman in his high prophetic strain : 

"For a* that, and a' that, 
It 's coming yet for a' that. 
That man to man the world o'er 
Shall brothers be for a* that." 

Therefore it. is that passing by all those abortive 
^ attempts which would fain produce a feeling of 
union by the false idea of similarity of class^ I have 
fastened my attention on the real equality of our 
common nature, and called you "brother men." 

In my address to-night, I propose to let its topics 
be suggested by the expressions of your own 
sentiments contained in the paper which your 
Committee put into my hand. That paper speci- 
fies the objects of your institution, and the spirit 
in which it has been established. 
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Tbe objects of the Institation are two; it is 
intended to provide the working men of this town 
w^ the means of mental^ and besides that, with 
tlie means of moral, improvement Further down 
I find mental improvement separated by jou into 
two divisions. Mental improvement, you say, 
is tiie information of the intellect, and the elevation 
of Ae taste. You wish to inform the intellect 
I confine mysdf to-night to one branch of this 
improvement, poEtical information. I do it for 
several reasons. First of aQ, the means of acquir- 
ing knowledge which your Institution places in 
your hands are in a very preponderating degree 
of a political character. By wt)rks of history and 
the newspapers of the day, you will have that 
which will inform you of the constitution of your 
country. 

My second reason for dwelling chiefly upon this 
liranch <^ mental improvement is, that political 
sdience is the highest education that can be given 
to the hmnan mind. Let me explain mysel£ 
When we in popular phraseology speak of politics, 
we ascribe to that word a narrow meaning. When 
we say that two men are talking politics, we often 
inean that they are wrangling about some mere 
party questicm. When I use the term ''polities'* 
this evening, Z use it in the sense in which it was 
used by all the great and noble authors of the 
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mcSeot world, who meant hy the science of politicv 
"Aff mteffigeat comprebension of a man's positknx 
soA rebttoBS 9S a memUsr of a gieat mticiiL xoa 
wiD obseire tiiaC in titis' sense politics snbordioate , 
lo themsdiTes every d^artm^it of earthly science. 
A man who naderstsnds notfamg of i^gricuEtore, 
nothing of trade^ nofiong (Shaman nature^ nothing 
of past history, nothing of the prmciples of law ^ 
cannot pretend to be more than a mere empiric* 
in poEtieal legisIatHm. Eyerylhing that man 
can know is snhservient to this noble science. 
XTnderstood in this sense^ the woribing men of 
tinff eonntry have an interest in politics. For^ in 
the first place^ political ignorance is not a safe 
thmg fer this or any other country. The past is 
« proof of Aafc What was it but political igno- 
rance whidi dictated a few years ago the letters 
isigned ** Swing,* when the labouring men burned 
"fte hay rick and Ae com stack in fte wise expec- 
tation of bettering their own condition by that ? 

It needed very Kttle political economy to teach 
&em iSbat all the wages in the world would not 
make a coraitry rich, when its real resources are 
destroyed; that goli is bnt the symbol of another 
and a more real wealth for which it stands as the 
convenient expression ; that the iucrease of their 
money wodld not give any increase in their com- 
forts; and &at when the conntry's means qf subsist- 
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ence are diminished all the coin in the country 
could not enrich them. What was it but political 
ignorance that suggested the workman's strike for 
wages ? A very little political information would 
have told him that it is to a small extent that the 
master can regulate the wages he giyes, that they 
depend on many things oyer which he has no 
control^ as for instance^ on the supply of labour in 
^he market and on the demand for the commodity. 
Besides this^ if there be a man in the country to 
whom politics are of personal consequence^ it is the 
labouring man. A man in the higher classes may 
turn his attention to them^ if he likes; nothing 
forces him to do so. It is to him a matter of amuse- 
ment, a speculation — ^a theoretical curiosity — not 
necessarily anything more. The difference of a 
a penny in the price of a loaf makes no perceptible 
change on his table; but it may make the poor 
man's grate empty for a fortnight. If an unfair 

^ tax be imposed, a man in the upper ranks will 
scarcely be compelled to retrench a luxury in his 
establishment; but to the poor man it is almost a 
matter of life and death. Therefore a labouring 

* man will be, must be a politician; he cannot help 
it: and the only question is, whether he shall 
be an informed one or an uninformed one. To 
him politics are a thing of daily feeling; but the 
man who feels a wrong most severely is not 
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than any one can tell it that there is some- 
thing wrong; but it is not exactly the one to 
judge when it strikes at random^ whether it be 
the nurse's fault or the fault of circumstances. 
The uneducated man is precisely in the same 
position; he feels politically the sharpness and the 
torture of his position; but he is just as likely 
in his exasperation to raise his hand against an 
innocent government as against a guilty one. 
Therefore it was that in past times^ when a 
pestilence came^ the poorer classes^ believing that 
it was caused by the medical men of the country 
for their own benefit^ visited their fury upon them. 
They felt keenly^ they struck wrongly. Tell us, 
then, whether it be safe and whether it be wise 
that the poor man, or that any class, should be 
profoundly ignorant of politics? 

There is another reason, one more important 
still, for extending political knowledge. In this 
free country the labouring man has already a 
political responsibility. By degrees he will have, 
and ought to have, more. There is scarcely a 
man standing before me who has not something 
to do with the political government of his country. 
It may be that he has.a vote in the vestry ; or he 



Digitized by 



Google 



u 

tsiiaUe to be called on toflerve on ihejuxj^ whem 
he dispoaesi^f ibp Ii& aad iibeitf 4)f liia Ullaw^ 
lol^tB; « perlnps lie Iiaa an>leiathe eloctiea 
flf A member ef parliameDt Tlie posieaaion 4if 
tliat Tote gives to the workiag man a soleoai 
i^esponailalify. Let ub BOt be told Aat liie kgiuy 
donebyAwniDgyote is .bhuJI; it is sot jo that 
iFOiaeaaiire riMpoiMwhility. If them be a suUkai 
MtecBj and a ann notes ^ximiftlj, it is traep it is 
bat the TaiHiogth part of the ugorf irhich smjt 
judse &om a bad law that is attnbntahle to hdm;^ 
hot refipoRftihih'ty is measaied laot bf the amonat 
of injniy wbich residtSy but bj the meaaove rf 
ijigtmriaiAMi with whicb the ^cxaBScience has the 
^ajyortaiTuty 43£ distifigaklung betiroea eight aad 
wtOB^ That man is aoi wadi^ of a ^«aie ii^ 
ibis coontrjr who giires bis vote to the tEoaptai&m 
^A bribe; iieitber is be ivsorthjri^o bdbes.a mas 
to -vote jgamst bis conaoeace. That maa is not 

worthy of a vote who w^[^jTl!^|^fl^fy^ ^lyrflif^f • j^gg;^ ^ 

ha worthy who snfiers iumself io be intuaidiKted. 
Hiat man joisuses hisjpcrvilegewboconnq^tB bjr 
excbisive deaiii|g; so does be who Fotes soklf 
from sdf or dags interest For esanofle, if the 
Agricultarist votedfor tbexetei^ioiia of the*ooai Iaii» 
because they <Rphanced the price <kf bis ooia^ 
tboTigh be believed it would be to the iicyury of the 
j^st of the oommiudtjj that isiaa was sot wc»lbjr 
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of a vote. On the other hand, if Ihe manufiactarer 
Tolled for the abolition ol the com laws, hecaofie 
lie believed it would be good for the mannfiiftnriiig 
interest, without confiidering liow it wonld bear aa 
fhe residue of the nation, that smn exercised hk 
vote wron^j; his vote was ^ven him £or the 
good of fhe nation, and he was sacriififiiqg ih» 
whole of the nation to a part of it. 

Now let me say another thing without dfaic^, 
I scarcely "know whether it is quite fair to 8Sf it 
cQd this occasion: bnt I feel perfectly confident that 
every honest si:^porter ^cf the Pec^ple's CSbarter 
will n(^ misunderstand me. I will not say dutt 
that man is not wortky of a vote; ibut I will sa]^ 
and I believe your f eeiii^ will only ecbo misd^ 
that that man has not attained the true, lofty qpidt 
of a British freeman wlio requires tlie protection «f 
seceesy in his voting, who daces i2dt risk th» 
consefuenoe of doing x^t, wJio has not manhood 
cmough^ ezc^ from behind ij» ballot box, to d» 
his duty to his country and his Gbd. Now to 
vote in this way, to vote inccaarnpliUy, to vote oa 
Jiigh motives, to vote on large jprincijples, to vote 
bravely, j^nires a great amoant of imfiyrmatioaa. 
How far will the machinery af this Inriatctinii 
ensure this? Only paddalfy. We do not expect 
it win make the corrupt voter honest; it wiU jobL 
make the selfish voter liberal; but «t least it o&is 
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tlie means of saving the honest voter from the 
consequences of his own ignorance^ and of rescuing 
him from being the passive victim of the dema- 
gogue, or being compefled to throw his vote blindly 
into the hands of his landlord or his employer. 

I pass to the second division of which you speak, 
the elevation of the taste. Taste is perception of 
beauty; to have taste is to recognise that which 
is right and congruous. When we speak of the 
moral sense, we mean the power of distinguishing 
between right and wrong ; when we speak of taste, 
we mean the faculty of distinguishing that which is 
fitting from that which is unbecoming. There are 
many things which are neither right nor wrong, 
but .which are yet offensive to good taste. It is 
not morally wrong to sit covered in the presence 
of a superior; but it is an offence against the 
propriety of manners. The juxtaposition of yellow 
and olive green is not a moral fault ; but it is a 
fault to the eye which perceives the harmony of 
colours. There is nothing loicked in wearing a 
hat in a sacred buildmg, or in discussing religious 
questions when the toast and the health are going 
round; but there is something which is exceed- 
ingly offensive to the feelings of religious propriety. 
The perception of all these harmonious fitnesses is 
what we denominate refinement, in contradistinc- 
.tion to vulgarity. But by vulgarity I do not 
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mean the infringement of those laws which con- 
yentionality or fashion has laid down; for if fashion 
choose to decide that a man shall dine at seven^ 
and he prefers instead to dine at one^ though this 
may be a conventional ^ it is not a real vulgarism* 

Vulgarity is quite distinct from nonconformity 
to arbitrary rules. We have sometimes met 
the deepest^ truest refinement of heart in the man 
whose hands are black with labouring at the 
forge; we have met the greatest real vulgarity 
in the man whose manners wore a perfect out- 
ward polish, ajid who would never infringe the 
smallest rule of etiquette. In this sense do I 
speak of taste as a matter of importance to the 
working men of this country. What is it that 
prevents sympathy between class and class ? Not 
merely difference of opinion, but difference of taste. 
The difference in feeling between educated and 
uneducated men places a great gulf between them. 
We are attracted and repelled by our instinctive 
sympathies even more than by' our intellectual 
views. Let no one tell us that the workman can- 
not become refined ; he is a refined man in foreign 
countries. Vulgarity is a thing almost exclusively 
English. Look at the poor Hindoo who goes 
through your streets asking alms. There is a 
grace even in his very attitude, an elegance in his 
address, which would almost make you believe it if 

c 
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joawereiold that he had been a prmce in his 
own hnL Yon may see^ or might hare seen, 
tiro iieasantB meeting on a higk-road in France, «ni 
taking off their hats to each ofher with grave and 
dignified conrtesy. The French peasant girl at a . 
very trifiing esxpense will dress herself in clothes 
fliat befit her station; but the inward refinement 
of her mind wifl be so rrfected on the adjustment 
of every part of them, that she looks better dressed 
than the English lady's maid with all the aid of 
her mistress's cast-off finery. 

There is another thing. The refinement of the 
workmarfs mind is a matter of importance in the 
works of art Let any mercer place the silk 
that conies from Spitalfields beside that which 
•comes fix>m Lyons, and tell ns if the one in point 
of elegance of design will bear any comparison 
wiA the other? Let the English watchmaker 
place his watch beside the delicate fabric of 
Geneva, or his clock beside that which comes 
from Paris, and tell us whether it be not rude and 
clumsy in comparison? Let the English china- 
maker place the manufactures of Worcestershire 
and Yorkshire on the same table with those of 
Sevres or of Dresden, and the superior beauty of 
the foreign article is visible at once. We are 
beaten out of the market whenever it comes to a 
question of taste. The reason is generally acknow- 
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amidst wWch he lived. It was impossible to see 

the clouds wreathing themselves in that strange 

wild way of theirs round the mountain crests^ till 

the hills seemed to become awful things^ instinct 

with life — it was impossible to walk, as we did 

sometimes, an hour or two before sunrise, and see 

the morning beams gilding with their pure light 

the grand, old peaks on the opposite side of the 

valley, while we ourselves were still in deepest 

shade, and look on that man with his rifle on his 

shoulder and his curling feather in his high green 

hat, his very exterior in harmony with all around 

him, and his calm eye resting on all that wondrous 

spectacle, without feeling that these things had 

had their part in making him what he was, and 

that you were in a country in which men were 

bound to be polished, bound to be more refined, 

almost bound to be better men than elsewhere. 

Mr. Wordsworth, one of the great teachers of our 

nation's feeling, has explained to us in many a 

passage how all these forms of God's outward 

world of beauty are intended to perform an office 

in the refinement of the heart. He has 

painted his country girl educated by the sky 

above her, the colours of the hills, the sound of 

the waterfalls — 

«' Till beanly, bom of mTumuTing sound. 
Shall pass into her face." 
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Now there are two things in your Institution which 
might educate taste of this kind: works of poetry 
and works of fiction. By poetry, we do not mean, 
simply, verse or rhyme. In a hundred thousand 
verses there might be not one thought of poetry. 
Neither does poetry mean something which is 
fanciful and unreal. By poetry we mean invisible 
truth as distinct from that which is visible. Not 
every iavisible truth; not, for example, the 
invisible truths which are perceivable by the 
understanding, as mathematics ; but the invisible 
realities which are recognised by the imagination. 
We will take an illustration. You look at this 
England, intersected with its railways, and say it 
is becoming a dull, prosaic thing. The sentimen- 
talist will tell you it has broken up all the poetry 
of the scene, because it has run through our 
pleasure grounds, sadly cut up our old retreats 
and solitudes, and destroyed all classical associa- 
tions. So it may have done. It has destroyed 
that which was associated with the poetry of the 
past; but it has left us the real poetry of the 
present Let men look upon that railroad, and one 
will see nothing but the machine that conveys the 
travellers to their destination. . This is a truth, 
but only a visible one. The engineer comes 
and sees in it another class of truths. It suggests 
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to his mind the idea of hroad and nanow gMge^ 
he talks of gradieBto» <&c Another tniih; that 
which is appteciable by the understandkig. Then 
let the poet cobm with that eje of hia ^^glaneing 
from heaven to earthy from earth to heaven/' 
and his imagjination creates another class of 
truths ; the suggested meaning of it to him ia 
the triumph of mind over matter; the gradual 
annihilation of time and space. Ho sees in these 
railroads stretched throughout the countrj the 
approaching times of peace and human union; 
and so he bursts out into his high prophetic song of 
the time— 

** When the war drum throbs no more, and the battte flags are 
tekd, 
In the parliament of man, the federation of the world*" 

All this is truth ; neither seen, nor reasoned truths 
but truth to the imagination. Truth just aa 
real in its way^ as the others are in theirs. And 
this is poetry. For this reason is poetrj a thing 
needftd tor the working vmn. His whide Iife> 
if he could be taught to feel it, is fiill of deep, 
true poetry. The poet teaches him by suggestive 
inspiration the hidden meaning of conunon things^ 
transfiguring life, aa it were, by shedding a 
glory on it 5 and if you will force the poor maa 
to see nothing but the wretched reality that 
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the works of Cooper^ had learned to feel that there 
was a real human life in the heart of the red 
Indian of the prairie^ and who^ by reading the 
works of Scottj learned that beneath the helmets 
and mail of iron which rust in our armouries, 
human passions and affections once beat warm, 
were insensibly taught by the works of Dickens 
to feel that in this country, close to their own 
homes, there was a truth of human life, the 
existence of which they had not suspected. We 
all remember the immense sensation those works 
made at first If you asked the lady who was 
getting out of her coroneted carriage at the 
bookseller's shop what it was she wanted, you 
were told she had come to inquire if the new 
number of Dickens's last work were out yet If 
you saw a soldier on the turnpike road with his 
knapsack on his back, reading as he went, and 
stepped up behind him, and looked over his 
shoulder, hoping perhaps to see that it was a 
tract, you saw it was the same everlasting 
Dickens. From the throne to the cottage this 
was true. What was the result of this ? Imper- 
ceptibly, one which all the pulpits of the country 
would have been glad to combine in producing. 
The hearts of the rich and poor were felt to throb 
together. Men came to find that the rustic altar 
binds together two human hearts of man and 
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which scowls upon them all without discrimiQap- 
tion* And the man of labour is free from one 
injury which arises to the man of leisure^ from 
reading works of fiction. Works of fiction have 
in them an excitement for the feelingp> in which 
one of their dangers lies. Eyery man has ezperi* 
enced how feelings which end in themselyesy and 
do not e:2^press themselves in action^ leare Ae 
heart debilitated. We get feeble and sickly- 
in character when we feel keenly^ and cannot do 
the things we feeL This is a great danger for 
the unnoccupied and idle in the upper classes; 
but it is not possible that it should be so great a 
danger to the workman; his labour keeps him 
safe from it; so that it is perfectly possible for 
him^ by reading worka of fiction^ to have his 
heart purified and refined by sympathy, at the 
same time that he gets something which ia 
healthy and invigorating to counteract it in hia 
hourly familiarity with the realities of toil and 
acting. 

We come next to the moral improv^nent which 
you are anxious to effect. You explain this moral 
iinprov^nent to be ''the elevation of the habits of 
the working man." You have^ surely, begun at 
the right end. There are two ways of improvii^ 
a nation's state; the one is by altering the institur^ 
tions of the country, the other is by the reforma* 
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tion of its people's character* The one begixm 
from things outward^ and expects to effect a change 
in things inward; the other takes this line : from 
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believing that England has reached the zenith 
of her manhood, are consistently opposed to all 
progress, because every step of progress seems to 
them a step towards decay. I may be speaking 
to Radicals to-night, who, if asked for the defi- 
nition of their principles, would say, " Radicalism 
means root-work, — ^the uprooting of all falsehoods 
and abuses," and who would not hesitate in all 
solemnity of feeling to sanction their feelings by 
a divine principle, and take this text for their 
motto, — " Every plant which my heavenly Father 
hath not planted shall be rooted up." 

Lastly, I address men of another class alto- 
gether: who have felt burdens which crush the 
millions of the working classes with intolerable 
agony; and believing that only by throwing power 
into the hands of the majority, England's happi- 
ness can be secured, do therefore honourably and 
conscientiously build all their hopes on the People's 
Charter as the first step to be secured. And 
whether I agree with their political views or not, 
I will never shrink from saying, in any society, 
that I am personally acquainted with Chartists, 
the integrity of whose purpose, the unselfishness 
of whose character, the firnmess of whose principle 
is such, that if all resembled them, if all base men, 
whether high or low, could only be removed from 
the land, then the brightest day that England ever 
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saw would be the day on which she got her uni- 
versal suffrage : for universal sufirage would 
mean then only the united voices of all good 
men. 

Now whichever of these views may be right, 
and I am not going to venture an opinion on that 
subject this evening, — ^whichever of these opinions 
may be right, there is a quackery in every one 
of them that pretends fcy the realization of itself, 
to give to this country all she needs. For instance, 
if a Tory gets what he wishes, a perfect loyalty, 
and his pattern Jdngdom should be only this, a 
tyrant sovereign, and a nation of slaves, I think 
he would say himself his toryism would do us 
no good. If the Conservative were to obtain his 
wish, " things as they are," and this were to leave 
us nothing but stagnation, moral, political, and 
intellectual, I think conservatism would do us 
no more good than toryism. If the Whig and 
the Radical were to realize their scheme, the 
entire overthrow of all abuses, the triumph of the 
sovereignty of law, and yet with that we got, as 
we might easily get, only a nation without reve- 
rence, and the abolition of old sacred associations, 
the heart of the coimtry being left morally diseased 
and sick, whiggism would be as ineffectual as 
toryism or conservatism. Lastly, if the Chartist 
got all he wanted, universal suffrage, vote by 
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ballot^ equal electoral districts^ annual parliaments, 
paid representatives, and no property qualification, 
and he should succeed in transferring all power 
into the people's hands, and yet it were to turn 
out that the majority were just as corrupt and 
depraved as the minority had been before them, 
every honest Chartist will tell us that his chartism 
would have been a failure, and was not worth the 
having. * 

Now the plan that you have adopted in this 
Institution seems to me to exactly reverse that 
order of procedure. You have said, "We will 
reform ourselves, and then the institutions will 
reform themselves.'' And in doing this you have 
surely proceeded in the rightful order; for if the 
heart of a nation be wise and right, you may 
depend upon it the laws of that nation will never 
long remain radically wrong. Free institutions 
will never of themselves make free men out of 
men who are themselves tiie slaves to vice; but 
free men wHl inevitably express their inward 
character in their outward institutions. The 
spirit of every kingdom must begin first "within 
you." 

I now proceed to offer you two or three cautions 
witii respect to your Institution. First, we must 
not expect too jnuoh from it. There is no magic, 
no enchantment, in a library and reading-room. 
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TPhejr will not make a man -wise or good in spite 
of himself, or without effort of his own. They 
wffl leave each man what he was before, except 
&at they will put into his hands means of ameli- 
oration. The man who was the mere lounger 
in the streets wiH become the lounger in the 
Institute ; the man who was the mere miserable 
politician there will remain the mere politician 
in the reading-room. The man who got excite- 
ment firom drinking will now get excitement from 
the newspaper. 

The next suggestion is, that we must be pre- 
pared for a great deal of evil. It is utterly 
impossible to look on this great movement without 
seeing clearly in the distance a large possibility 
of evil. The motto on one of youi^ papers is, 
** Knowledge is power." It is a truth that is 
glorious, but at the same time terrible. Know- 
ledge is power, power for good and evil. It is a 
power that may elevate a man by degrees up to 
an affinity with his Maker; it is a power that 
may bring him by degrees down to the level even 
of Satanic evil. Increased mental power will be 
the result of this plan — possibly that power will 
be devoted to bad purposes in many instances; 
it may become what it is not meant to be, the 
engine of some political party. Grant this. But 
are we to abstain from the granting of this power 
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because of the possibility of its being turned to 
evil? Why, on that principle no good could be 
done at all. Good in this world cannot be done with- 
out evil. Evil is but the shadow that inseparably 
accompanies good. You may have a world with- 
out shadow ; but it must be a world without light, 
a mere dim, twilight world. If you would deepen 
the intensity of the light, you must be content 
to bring into deeper blackness and more distinct 
and definite outline, the shade that accompanies 
it. He that feels timid at the spectral form of 
evil, is not the man to spread light There is 
but one distmct rule that we can lay down for 
ourselves, and that is, to do the good that lies 
before us, and to leave the evil which is beyond 
our control, to take care of itself. In this world 
the tares and the wheat grow together, and all 
we have to do is to sow the wheat If you will 
increase the rate of travelling, the result will be 
an increase in the number of accidents and deaths ; 
if you will have the printing press, you must give 
to wickedness an illimitable power of multiplying 
itself. If you will give Christianity to the world. 
He who knew what His own religion was, dis- 
tinctly foresaw, and yet foreseeing, did not hesitate 
to do His work, that in giving to the world inward 
peace, it would bring with it the outward sword, 
and pour into the cup of human hatred, already 
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brimming over, fresh elements of discord, religious 
bitterness and theological asperity. Our path is 
clear. Possibilities of bad consequences must not 
stand in the way of this work. I see one thing 
clearly, — the labouring men in this town have 
a right to their reading-room and library just 
as much as the higher classes have a right to their 
dubs, and the middle classes to their Athenaeums. 
Let no cowardly suspicion deter from generous 
sympathy. Give them their rights. Let the future 
take care of itself. 

The other suggestion is this. Let not a public 
benefit become a domestic evih In the upper 
classes it has been complained that the dub has 
been the destruction of domestic comfort It is 
easy for a man who has a few hundreds a year, by 
means of combination, to live at the rate of thou- 
sands. He may have his liveried servants, his 
splendid hall, his sumptuous entertainments, — and 
for this he may desert his home. The same may 
be one of the results of this plan of yours. But 
if a man wants an excuse to stay away from home, 
he will find it, whether this Institute exist or not. 
Moreover, it is not a comfortable, happy home 
that men will leave, but a home made wretched 
by a wife's * slatternly conduct, the absence of 
cleanliness, the want of that cheerful, affectionate 
greeting which a man' has a right to expect when 
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lie retnms harassed and half maddened firom the 
exhaustion of his daily work. Therefore, let there 
he a generous rivalry between your wives and 
daughters and this Institute. I tell them they- 
have got now a rival. Let them try which has 
most attractions-*— a comfortable reading-room or a 
happy home* 

I turn next to the spirit in which your under^ 
taking has been carried on. I find in it twt> 
things, independence and generous reliance. You 
might have had an institution on a differ^tt prin- 
ciple. It is conceivable that some wealthy philan* 
thropist might have j^ovided you all this at his 
own cost You might have had a finer ToasBy 
more brilliant lights, a better furnished library;, 
but every man who entered that room would have- 
felt his independence destroyed. He would have 
felt a kind of mental pauperism, getting his intel* 
lectual food at a3K)ther's expense; and there is 
iK>thing that destroys all manhood so effectually as 
dependence upon the patronage of others. Now 
you have been independent You have said,. 
"We are men; we are not children; we will 
educate oursdves — it is our own duty.** You 
have brought to tear the principle of combination.^ 
The subscription of one penny a week would go a 
very little way for one man. But a penny a week 
firom 1,000 men amounts to more than 3002. at 
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the end of a year. Enough^ wilii a litde assist- 
ance^ for all jou want You have cleansed the 
baildmg^ washed it^ p^pescd it^ furmfihed it, all 
with your own hands. Every man among yon 
by this will in ike first place feel indepei^ent; in 
the second place/ he will have that elevation of 
character which arises from the feriiog of pro~ 
perty. Property calls out all the virtues of fore- 
thought, care, respect. The books, the furniture, 
all are yours. The sense of honest property in 
them will ensure that they shall be taken care of* 
Long may this spirit be characteristic of English 
working men. We can understand and honour 
the feelings of that man who stands before us with ' 
a modest feeling of his^ own dignity in his counte* 
nance, which seems to say, "The dioes that I 
wear are clouted, but I paid £Dr iJie mending of 
them mysetf ; the house that i live in is small,^ but 
every sixpence of the rent is paid for with my 
own money. It may be that my clothes are 
shabby and threadbare ; but no man can say that 
the begging petition, except in case of the direst 
necessity, ever went round the town in my name.'* 
The greatest on earth has no right to look down on 
that man. 

But not cont^it with this, you have manifested 
the spirit of reliance upon others for their good 
will. There is one kind of independence which is 
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akin to liigh excellence ; another which is OKin to 
restless^ jealous pride. The former has been 
yours. Guarding yourselves against the idea of 
receiving charity, you have said to those who are 
better off than yourselves, " We will accept 
gratefully the books you choose to give us, we will 
thank you for your sympathy." Now let me say, 
with all the conviction of my heart, I believe that 
you have the sympathy of the upper classes. I 
stand not here to be the special pleader for the 
rich, or the defender of the vices of those around 
me. In other places I have spoken, I trust I ever 
shall speak, in their presence, in no sycophantic 
tone in the discharge of my duty. But now, in 
your presence, not for them, but for you to hear, 
it is but plain truth to say there is a deep feeling 
for you amongst them. 

In these latter times a convulsion has shaken 
Europe, before which many a strong man's house 
built upon the sand has gone down. There has 
been a sifting of the nations ; and everything that 
had not the basis of reality to rest on has been 
shattered into shivers. Through all that terrible 
trial our own country has stood secure. The 
waves of revolution that thundered on distant 
shores, were only a feeble murmur here. The 
reason, politically speaking, of the difference is, 
that the upper classes in this country have hitherto 
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been the leaders in reform. There are two ways 
in which alteration may be effected. If it be done 
gradually from above^ it is a reformation; if 
suddenly from below, it is a revolution. If the 
higher do the work God has given them to do, of 
elevating those below, you have a country work- 
ing out her own national life securely ; if, on the 
other hand, those below either tear down wantonly^ 
or by the selfishness and blindness of those above 
are compelled to tear down such as are socially 
their superiors, then there comes a crisis which no 
country ever yet has passed through without verg- 
ing upon ruin. 

England's reforms hitherto have begun from 
above. There was a time when the barons of this 
country, sword in hand, wrung from the most 
profligate of our monarchs the Great Charter of 
English liberties. That Charter imparted a por- 
tion of the freedom it won to the boroughs and 
the tenants, mediately and immediately holding 
from the Crown. When the insincere Charles I. 
came to the throne, who stood foremost in the 
resistance to the exaction of ship-money? An 
English gentleman by the side of an English peer. 
When his infatuated successor, with the blind 
arbitrariness of his race, untaught by all expe- 
rience, began that system which ended in the 
expidsion of his family, the blood of freedom 
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which flowed upon the scaffold^ was the blood of 
an English nobleman. When that great measure 
passed which gave so large an extension of the 
franchise^ it was proposed by a nobleman in his 
plaoe^ with a voice choked with emotion^ produced 
by the magnitude of the change he was efiecting. 
Come down to our own times. Who have busied 
themselves in insurmg &r the labouring man 
better ventilation^ personal and domestic cleanli- 
ness? Who are tiiej that^ session after session, 
fought Ae battle of the working man to abridge 
his hours of labour ? Who, after long and patient 
investigation, brought before the country the 
hideous particulars of women labouring harnessed 
in the mines, and children young in years but 
grey-headed in depravity? A band of English 
gentlemen, at the head of whom was one who has 
surrounded the name of Ashley with a glory, in 
comparison with which the concentrated lustre of 
all the coronets and crowns in Europe is a tin- 
selled gewgaw, and which will bum brightly when 
they have passed into nothingness. 

Another instance stilL Suffer me to remind 
you of the history of your own Institute. At the 
beginning of this year a person of this town, 
afflicted with a severe malady, fixed his thoughts 
on this question, how he should do good to the 
working classes of Brighton. You may under- 
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stand mach of a man's real interest in a subject 
hj observing the direction that his thoughts take 
-when thej are left to act spontaneoufllj. A man 
irho forces himself to think upon a generous topic 
<ioes well ; but a man whose thoughts turn to it 
o( tibeir own accord, wh^i all coercion is taken off^ 
loves that cause in reaKty. It was my ^vilege 
to visit this person during his illness, in my pastoral 
-capacity, as a member of my own omgregation. 
I found <Hie thought uppermost in Us mind, ^^How 
diall I do good to the working classes?" And 
that which was at first merely dim and vague, 
took form and shape at last It grew, till it 
1)ecame a living tiling; and whatever interest there 
may be in the crowded room now before us, what- 
ever may be the result of this movement in your 
own intellectual elevation, whatever may be the 
future effects of it upon the minds of the men of 
Brixton, is all owing to the energy of one 
Ohristian philanthropist, who excogitated his 
idea in the midst of s<^tade, and matured it in 
torture. And that man is of a class above your 
own. 

You have asked for sympathy. I say that you 
have it I say not that the higher classes of this 
country have altogether understood the high desti- 
nies which they are called on to fulfil. I say not 
that they all, or any of them, do what they mi^it. 
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To say that woTiId be to say what has been true 
of no country. There are nobles who see in their 
rank nothing of a higher call than that which 
gives them a miserable leadership in the world of 
fashion. There are landowners who see in the 
possession of their land nothing more divine than 
the means of wringing rents from their tenants^ 
and furnishing covert for their game. There are 
wealthy persons who speak of the workman as if 
he were of a different order of beings from them- 
selves. The day is fast coming when they will 
find that their whole life has been a lie. After 
that the longer night is near, which will shroud 
all such in the darkness of all good men's scorn. 
But it is false to history — ^fabe to experience — ^false 
to fact, to give this as the general description of 
the upper classes of this country. 

We pass to the last thing on which I have to 
speak to you. There is an expression in this 
paper of a hope "bright in the hearts of the 
labouring men that better times are coming." The 
heart of every one responds to that Who can 
look on this entangled web of human affairs in 
which evil struggles with good, good gradually 
and slowly disengaging itself, without having a 
hope within him that there are better times to 
come ? Who can see this evil world full of envy 
and injustice, and be content to believe that things 
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w31 remain as they are, even to the end ? Who 
can see the brilliancy of character already attained 
by individuals of our race, without feeling that 
there is a pledge in this that what has been done 
already in the individual will yet be accomplished 
in the nation and in the race ? 

If I did not respond with all my soul to that I 
woidd close the Bible to-morrow. For from first 
to last the Bible tells of better times. It came to 
our first parents and spoke of the serpent Evil 
crushed, not without suffering, under the foot of 
man. It came to the Israelite, mourning under 
political degradation, and consoled him by the 
vision of a time in which kings shall reign in 
righteousness and princes shall rule in judgment 
It came to true, brave men, who groaned over the 
hollowness and hypocrisy of all around them, the 
false glare and brilliancy which surrounded the 
great bad man, and told of the day when the vile 
man should be no longer called liberal, nor the 
churl bounteous. It spoke in the clearer language 
of New Testament promise of this actual world 
becoming a kingdom of peace and purity, of jus- 
tice, brotherhood, and liberty. It irradiated the 
last moments of the first martyr with a vision of 
the Just One at the right hand of power. 
• Now suffejr me to interpret for you the expres- 
sion of ** better times." If I understand you, you 
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do not mean by ^^ better times/' times in which 
there shall be a g^ieral scramble for property; 
yoa do not mean the time whai there shall be 
obliteration of all distinctions^ no d^radations for 
the worthless^ no prizes for ihe best You do not 
expect a time in which governm^it shall so inter- 
fere to regolate labour that the idle and the indus- [ 
trious worianan shall be placed upon a par, and 
that the man who is able to think oat by his braia 
the thought which is true and beautilul, shall not 
.be able to rise above the man who is scarcely 
above the levd of the brute. Those would not 
be better times. They would be the return of 
the bad, old times of false coercion^ and brute 
force. 

But if I understand you aright, you expect a 
time when merit shall find its level ; when all 
fedseboods and hypocrisies shall be cons^ed to 
contempt, and all imbecility degraded and deposed; ^ 
when worth shall receive its true meaning, when 
it shaR be interpreted by what a man is and not 
by what he has, nor by what his relations have 
been. You want the restitution of all things to 
reality. Those are better times. 

Now, then, let us look at our England. Has 
she any part in these better times ? They tell us 
that England's day is past I have heard fordgn 
philosophers dissect our political state, and, with 
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of enemies thrown off like the waves from the 
rock. To borrow a Scripture metaphor^ if there 
were heard in the political heavens of a devoted 
nation or a devoted city the shrill shriek of the 
judgment eagles plunging for their prey, it was 
not till moral corruption had reduced the body of 
the nation to a carcase. Where the body was the 
eagles were gathered together. Looking to our 
beloved country, we see nothing of that kind. 
Her moral character seems yet sound. Healthy 
feeling is among us. A few weeks ago I stood in 
the lower room of this building, anxious to be 
a witness of the spirit in which you were conduct- 
ing your undertaking. The speakers that evening, 
with one or two exceptions, were all working men. 
I heard, not eloquence, but something far better — 
straightforward, honest, English, manly common 
sense. A high moral tone pervaded all that was 
said. I heard vice decried. I heard lounging, 
drinking, smoking, all the evils that ruin the 
health and character of the artizan, sternly con- 
demned. I trust that it did my heart good. And 
I hesitate not to say that I left that room with 
feelings enlarged in sympathy. I trod through 
the dark streets that evening with a more elastic 
step, and a lighter heart ; I felt a distincter hope' 
for this country — I felt proud of belonging to a 
nation whose labouring men could hold such a 
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tone as that Through all England we see the 
same thing; increashig moral earnestness, a deeper 
purpose, a more fixed resolve. Even in our justice 
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Looking at all this^ and seeing in the upper 
classes and the lower one strong fieeliig, one eonr- 
Tiction that we have beai too long two nationsy 
one determination to Become one. to borst the 
barriers that haye kept ns apart so long ; lo<^ing 
at the exhibitions of high s^fergetfidnesa and 
sworn devotedness to dntj, which from time tdK 
time are rising eren out of the most lixxnxioiis 
and most volnptnotis ranks^ we have a right to 
hope that that which b working among na is not 
deaths bat life. Oar national character is blow- 
ing itself again in its ancient form^ that strange 
character^ so calm^ so cold^ so reserved ontwaordly^ 
rismg once again in its silent strength. The heart 
of England is waMng to her work, that mighty- 
heart which is so hard to ronse to strcmg emotion^ 
bnt the palses of which, when once roased, are 
like the ocean in its strength, sweeping all before 
it. This is not death. This is not decay* The 
san of England's glory has not set There is 
a bright, long day before her yet There are 
better times coming. 



SECOND ADDEESS^ 



PREFACK 

As tins pampUet may fall into the handis of some 
who are tmacquamted with the circomstances 
which gave rise to its pabUcation, and as some 
principles are inyolved in it which have a wider 
range than belongs to a local Institution^ it mof 
be well to pre&ce it with so much mformation as 
may render it intelHgiUe. 

The Working Man's Institute was established 
in October, 1848. It was the belief of those who 
originated it, that a large class of persons were 
almoin entirely destitute of any means of self* 
education by access to a library or periodical 
publications, — a class still more limited in means 
than those for whom AthesiaBums and Mechanics^ 
Institutes had been long established. A very 
small subscription, one penny a week, if only 
sufficient numbers would combine, was foimd to 
be large enough to provide such an AssociatioD 
with the materials of mental and moral improve- 
ment ; and it was confidently hoped that subscript 
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tions from the wealthier classes would enable 
them by degrees to accumulate a valuable library. 
Great eagerness was manifested by the working 
classes when this project was made known. About 
1^300 members enrolled themselves at once. The 
peculiar feature of the Association was^ that the 
whole management virtually devolved upon this 
class alone^ with the exception of one of a rank 
above them^ the late Mr. Holtham^ who gave up a 
large portion of his time to assisting in the organ- 
isation of the Society ; the object of this being to 
break down^ if possible^ that feeling of suspicion 
which exists in the minds of so many of the 
working class^ of a desire for interference and 
coercion on the part of those who come forward 
as their benefactors. 

It was^ of course^ foreseen that the rock on 
which such a plan might be wrecked^ would be 
any successful effort to divert the fands and 
machmery of the Institute from its original 
intention to the purposes of a political party. 

But in this case^ the withdrawal of all well- 
disposed persons would leave the Association to 
dwindle till it became extinct For its very 
existence depended upon numbers. The experi- 
ment, therefore, appeared to be a perfectly safe 
one, inasmuch as perversion of its purposes must 
inevitably be followed quickly by annihilation. 
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One fatal oversight (such at least it appears ta 
the Author of these pages) in the constitution of 
the Society realised the foreseen danger. It had 
been justly held that the working men ought to 
have in their own hands the management of their 
own Society^ lest the smallest suspicion should 
arise that there was any desire in those who were 
their benefactors to coerce or trammel them. 
Every attempt at interference was scrupulously 
avoided. All this was wise and just But beyond 
this, not only was the domination of the upper 
classes made impossible, but even their assistance 
and advice excluded, by making honorary members 
incompetent to vote or act on committee ; a mistake 
which originated in an over scrupulous generosity 
on the part of one who suggested it ; but fatal, 
because false in principle. 

To have vested the power of unlimited control 
or rule in the richer classes, would have been a 
surrender of the very principle on which the plan 
rested. But to reject all co-operation and assist- 
ance from them, to receive their contributions and 
refuse their advice, was to create and foster a 
spirit, not of manly, but of jealous independence, 
and to produce in a new form that vicious state of 
relationship between class and class, which is at 
this day the worst evil in our social life — the 
repulsion of the classes of society from each other 
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at all' points except one^. so as to leave them 
toucbibg at the single point of peenniarj interest. 
And thus the- cementing principle of society is^ 
declared to be the spirit of sdRshness — the only- 
spirit which is essexEtially' destractiye. A &tal 
blunder! 

When it is reckoned' the* duty of one class to 
giro money, and the duty of another to suspect 
ndotiyes, the cordial sympathy of classes which 
really depend on another, cannot long continue. 
Not by mutual independence, but by mutual and 
trustfol dependence, can men live together and 
society exist. A'S might have been expected,, 
contributions fell off, and ihe more active and 
turbulent, unbalanced by a salutary check, became 
leaders in the Society.. 

An attempt was made by a numerous minority 
to introduce into the library works of sceptical 
and socialist principliesk The secretary resisted 
the attempt; A general meeting of the members 
was dissolved without coming to a decisiom In; 
lUis emergency the following Address was^ made,, 
with the intention of meeting tJiat attempt, if 
possible, by a candid and pacific examination of 
the principles of the question. 
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An Address delivered id the- Members oftKe 
Working Man's TnstHute^ at the Toum 
Hally Brighton^ on Thursday ^ A^riJ 18, 
1850, on the Question of the Intm- 
ducHon of Sceptical, Publicatums into 
their Ubranf. 

InsthuxBj:^ — 

Two years have passed- grace I addressed 
jou' in this place; On that oecasibn I was here 
by yofur invitation r on the present^ you are here 
by mine. I have to explain the unprecedented 
step of summoning you tb meet me here thiff even- 
ing* My account of it is this : I am^ personally 
compromised before the public by your proceed- 
ings. Unexpectedly on my part, you Kononred 
me v^ a-request thati wonid deliver the opening 
addras9 to your society. It was at a period when 
events^ which had recently taken place upon the 
Continent, caused every large movement to be 
looked upon with suspicious eyes: yet I did not 
think it right to hesitate for one moment in com- 
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plying with your request Such inflaence as my 
name could command^ I gladly gave you. I have 
not the vanity to say that that influence was 
great, or that my name had weight with many : 
but it did weigh with some; and support was 
given you by them in reliance upon my represent- 
ations. To them, and to the public generally, I 
stand pledged for the character of your society. 
For good or evil, my name is inseparably linked 
with yours. Tour success is my success, and 
your failure is my shame. This is my claim to 
be heard, or rather the ground on which rests my 
duty to address you ; and I ask your calm atten- 
tion, not promising that every word I say will 
be acceptable to all ; but I think I may promise, 
that not a word shall drop from me, which on 
mature reflection you will be able justly to call 
illiberal 

It may require, too, to be explained why this 
address is a public one, instead of being confined 
to the members of the Institute. Great publicity 
has been given to your late meetings by your own 
hand-bills, and by the press. I cannot disguise 
from you the fact, that much pain has been felt in 
Brighton in consequence of those proceedings. I 
cannot hide from you that much attention has 
been directed towards you, and that our meeting 
of this evening is looked to with great anxiety. I 
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cannot conceal from you, that sympathy has been 
much chilled, that the cause of the education of 
the working classes has received a shock, and 
that the question of the desirableness of free in- 
stitutions has become a matter with many of 
serious doubt Therefore, as the scandal was 
public, I felt that the vindication must be public 
too. You asked me to stand by you at the 
hopeful beginning of your institution — I could 
not desert you in the moment of danger, and 
the hour of your unpopularity. I am here once 
more to say publicly, that whatever errors there 
may have been in tbe working out of the details, 
I remain imaltered in the conviction that the 
broad principle on which your society commenced, 
was a true one. I am here to identify myself in 
public again with you — ^to say that your cause 
is my cause, and your failure my failure. I am 
here to profess my unabated trust in the sound- 
heartedness and right feeling of the great majority 
of the working men of the Brighton Institute. . 
- One more thing remains to be accounted for. 
You will ask me why this meeting differs in form 
so evidently from your usual meetings. The 
chairman is not your president, not your vice- 
president, not even a member of your society. 
This is my reason. I am here to-night in a posi- 
tion quite peculiar; a position of peculiar delicacy. 



Digitized by 



Google 



S4 

difBoulty^ and Jndependence. I am not the argua 
or spokesman of any portj. I do not mix myself 
yn&i any a£ :the pezsonalities jof the gnestion. I 
luive taken aonnselaf no one of eitker party; muv 
indeed^ irave I ad:ed any ooe's advice upon th& 
matter, i am aEnxions that neither .the president^ 
nor any section of the .Institute, should be pledged 
to my views. I asked no one to fshare the Tespon-* 
sSbility of summoning this meeting, or that of its 
result {Let *all the blame, if blame there be, rest 
on me. On my sii^le responsibility, all is done. 
To make this evident to the public, with the entire 
and ^friendly cancuEreisce of your president Me» 
Bicardo, I asked one to preside over us to-fnight^ 
wl;[ose firmness, impartiality, and uprightness, are 
so well known to his fellow-townsmen, as to deter* 
mine beforehand what the tone and character of 
this meeting are to be. Thkis not xt. lecture, but 
an address. 

It iifl painfiil to l)e obliged to say anything of 
self; yet, for several jeasons, I feel conq>elled to 
si^ a few words ^respecting the spirit in which I 
desire to address you. 

I do not pretend to dictate, nor shall I assume 
the tone of insulting condescension. I know that 
maiiy whom I address to-night, have minds of a 
stFength and hardness originally .greater than miji% 
ftough my advantages of education may havie beea 
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superior. I Bin not about to try Ac tpower .rf 
priestcraft, nor rto icajde or fflatter yon dnto ifae 
rec^tion of my ;views. Letlfae <ws(ckii^.nien dis- 
miss -from their minds the idea, if it exists, of any 
assmnption of a lifaesal tone Sor the pnvpose of 
winning them. If I speak sentiments £ree and 
liberal, it is mot 'because they are adopted as 
opinions, bnt because they ;8re boond xcp ydik 
every fibre of my 'being. I could as £Qon part 
with my nature :and being, as ss&asB ±o :think and 
speak &»ely. ILet them not jfancy 4hat such 
language k assnm^ as fit *for a platform hsfi^'e 
which they fitand. There are -those jof yomr own 
number ^ho will tell yeni that, in another place, 
from my awn ;pnlpit, mot bafiir^ wi)rkmen, but 
before their masters, before the rich and titled of 
this country, I have .held and hold this same tone, 
and taught Christianity as the perfect Law of 
'Liberty. They can tell you that it lias cost me 
something, ^and &at I ^have brought upon myself in 
canffecpience no flmail shar^e of suspicion, misKepie* 
8entati0n,'and personal dislike. Udo not say this 
in faittemess^; I bold it to be a dvLtsy to be liberal 
and genearons, even to the illiberal and narrow- 
minded; and it seems tome atpilifdl'thing for any 
man :to aspire to beime and tospei^ t]?aih,.and 
then to (n>mplain in afitonishment, that truth hm 
not crowns to give, bu:^ thavnB; but I jurf it in 



Digitized by 



Google 



56 

order that you and I may understand each other. 
Let the men of this association rest assured that they 
shall hear no cant from me. I am not before them 
even to preach the Gospel^ bi^t to meet them on 
broad common ground^ to speak to them as a man 
addressing his brother men. 

Again^ my purpose to-night is not denunciation. 
If any man has come expectmg to hear Socialism 
and Infidelity denounced^ he will be disappointed. 
My firm conviction is^ that denunciation does no 
good. Anathemas j whether thtmdered from church 
courts^ from pulpits^ or from platforms^ arc foolish 
and impotent It is the principle of that Book^ the 
spirit of which I desire for my guide throughout 
life^ that the wrath of man worketh not the 
righteousness of God. 

Let me explain why I refuse to denounce 
Infidelity. 

I refuse to do so to-night, because it would be 
ungenerous. You have heard of a place called 
" Coward's Castle.'' Coward's Castle is that pulpit 
or that platform from which a man, surrounded by 
his friends, in the absence of his opponents, secure 
of applause and safe from a reply, denotmces those 
who differ from him. I mean to invite no discus- 
sion to-night; and just because there can be no 
reply, if there were no better reason than that, 
there shall be no denunciation. 
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Your chairman has already told you that there 
is to be no debate; and I will explain to you why 
I have resolved on this. All topics are the fit 
subjects of firee inquiry; but all are not the fit 
subjects of public discussion. And this^ not 
because of any weakness in them^ or uncertainty 
respecting their truth; but because of the very 
delicacy of the matter in question. There are 
some things too delicate and too sacred to be 
handled rudely without injury to truth. Nothing 
is more certain than the duty of filial love; but if 
it were made a question for discussion in a school 
debating club, I fancy the arrival at truth would 
be somewhat questionable. Exactly in proportion 
as a boy was good, tender, and affectionate, would 
he feel it diflScult, rhetorically or logically, to defend 
his feelings; he would be conscious of a stammer- 
ing tongue, and a crimsoned cheek, and perhaps 
be overwhelmed with confusion. Nor would it 
require much talent or wit to make his position 
seem absurd^t would only require a copious flow 
of ribaldry. For you know the old proverb, that 
between the sublime and the ridiculous there is 
but a single step: and the more sacred a subject 
is, the more easy is it to give it an absurd aspect. 
It would be in the power of any bad boy to raise a 
laugh at the expense of one better and more manly 
than himself, by representing him as under the 
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.guidance of his mother^ apron istring. In the 
y erj same way it would be easy :enoiigli to reduce 
the<p6sition of ii:rdligious man to one exqjoiaitel^ 
ludicrous: loud^rrude taunts of spiritual suligection^ 
timidity^ support by leadmg stmigs^ pointed mbk 
blaspbemy and unscrupuloiK effrontery^ ^woiild 
not demand much fluperiority of talent^ bnt^ould 
effectually cover all chance of arriving at the 
truth with. a cloud of dust Therefore do I refuse 
io permit discussion this ev^itng respeciiiig ihe 
love which a Christian man bears to his fiedeemer^ 
a. love more delicate far than the love which was 
ever borne to -sister ^ or the adoration with which 
he I'egards his God, a reverence more -sacrcid than 
man ever bore to mother. Therefore do I reject 
the infinite absurdity of a trial of sueh:truth as the 
existence of a God by a show of hands. 

Again^ there shall be no denunciation^ because 
infidelity is the vaguest of all charges. None 
is more freely, or more wantonly, or more cruelly 
hurled .by man .against man. Infidelily is ofiken 
only the unmeaning accusation brought by timid 
persom, Jialf oanscious of the instability of their 
own belief, and furious against efvery .one whose 
words make them tremble at .their owninse^nity* 
It is sometimes the cry of narrowness .against an 
old truth under a new and more spiritual form. 
Sometimes it is the eharge caughl; up at aecofid- 
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hfinj, and repeated as « kind of religions hoe and 
crjc^ in profonndest ignorance of the opinions that 
ate -fio characterized. Ifoihing is more melancholj 
than io listen to the wild^ indiscriminate chax^ges 
of Scepticism^ Mysticism^ Pantheism^ BationaliBm, 
Atheism, which. are made hy some of the weakest 
of mankind^ wJio scarcely know the difference 
between Mesmerkm and Mysticism. I hold it 
a Christian dnty, to abstain from this foolish and 
wicked system of labelling men with names ; to 
stand aloof ifirom .every mob, religioTis or irre- 
Egions in name, which resembles that mob at 
Ephesofi, who ihoiited for two long hours, the 
more part knowing n^t wherefore they were come 



When the most spiritual minds of the sixteenth 
ceoitnry protested agaiiBt Home, Protestantiam 
WW called infideltly. Eighteen jcentnries lago,. 
the Christians weiae rbmmed at the stake under the 
mme of Atheists. The. Athenians poisoned their 
noblest man as ^an Atibeiat. Only a few weeks 
ago, I saw one of the most iprecious works of one 
of :&e wisest :of ihe Christian philosophers of 
England — Samuel Taylor ^Coleridge — denounced 
as the most pestilential work of our day., by one 
of those miserable publications, miscalled ridligioua 
newspapers, whose unhallowed work it seems i;o 
he .on earth to point out to its votarieB whamitiifi^ 
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ought to suspect instead of whom they ought to 
loye> and to sow the seeds of dissension^ malice^ 
hatred^ and all uncharitableness. Nay^ I cannot 
but remember that^ in bygone years^ One whose 
whole life was one continued prayer, the sum and 
substance of whose teaching was love to God and 
love to man, was crucified by the bigots of His 
day as a Sabbath breaker, a Blasphemer, and a 
Revolutionist. Therefore I refuse to thunder out 
indiscriminate anathemas to-night. Real infidelity 
is a fearful thing, but I have learned to hold the 
mere chxirge of infidelity very cheap. And I 
earnestly would impress on all, the duty of being 
cautious in the use of these charges. Give a man 
the name of Atheist, hint that he is verging upon 
infidelity, and the man is doomed; doomed as 
surely as the wretched animal which is pursued 
by the hue and cry of bad boys, and which, driven 
from street to street, maddened by the ceaseless 
rattle of the tin appended to him, expires at last, 
gasping, furious, amidst the shrieks of old women, 
and the stones of terrified passengers, who are all 
the more savage in proportion to their terror. 
For cowardice is always cruel. . 

Again, I abstain from denunciation, because, 
not unfi'equently, even that which professes to be 
infidelity, is disbelief, not of God, but of the 
character which men have given of God; oppo- 
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sition to the name of Christy but not to the Spirit 
of Christ ; hatred rather of the portrait by which 
His followers have represented Him. I believe 
we should never forget^ that if infidelity be rife 
in this country, we who profess to be servants of 
God have much to answer for. Our bitterness 
and superstition, and rancour, have been the 
representations of the spirit of Christianity firom 
which men have recoiled. Dare we brand infi- 
delity with hard names, as if we were guiltless ? 

Ever the lesson of history has been this — the 
recoil from formalism is scepticism ; the reaction 
from superstition is infidelity. In the days of the 
Pharisees, the natural and inevitable recoil was 
Sadduceeism. In the 15th and 16th centuries, 
when Christianity itself had become form and 
magic, the result was the polished, infidelity of 
the Papal Court of the tenth Leo. When Puri- 
tanism had bound men's consciences by a strict- 
ness more intolerable than that of Popery itself, 
substituted a Pharisaism of words for a Pharisaism 
of ceremonies, regulated the simplicities of human 
life by a rigorous proscription of all freehearted 
mirth, and even restricted the dishes on the table 
to a religious number, — the reaction was the light, 
sceptical licentiousness of the reign of Charles 11. 
It is a fact worthy of deep pondering, to me a 
singularly startling one, that at the moment when 
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we^ the priests of England^ were debating, as a 
matter of life and deaths the precise amount of 
miracle said to be performed in a Christian sacra- 
ment, and excommnnicatiiig one another with 
reciprocated charges of heresy, — ^the working men 
of this conntry, who are not to be put off with 
transcendental hypotheses, and* mysterious phrase- 
ology, on whom the burdfens of this existence press 
as fearful realities, were actual)^ debating in tKeir 
societies, here beneath this very roof^ a far more 
awful question, whether there be indeed a God 
or not. It might suggest to one who thinks, a 
question not altogether calming in these days, what 
connectibn there is between these two things. 

There is a special reason for saying all* this. 
Among the list of books proposed by one party 
amongst you, and rejected by the other, F find 
** Queen Mab,'* by Shelley. Now Shelley's works, 
if objectionable, are objectionable on a very 
different ground from that on which many similar 
worics should be condemned. In one sense, 
Shelley was an infidel; in another sense. Be was 
not an infidel. I could read' you passages from 
** Queen Mab," which every right-minded man 
would indignantly condemn; and I could" read" 
you others breathing a spirit of* benevolence, and 
aspiration, and trust, and purity, which are as 
sublime as poetically beautiful. Of the first class^ 
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of liie second class, F w31 only quote one — 

" For when the power of imparting good 
Tk equal' to tbe will^ the human' soul 
Bequireano othec heaven." 

r do not ask for a more spirited or a more just 
idea of heaven. Cbrapare it with wonfis infeUible 
— **© we Ibve one anodieri Gfoif dwelleth in us;^ 
•^'It is more Messed to give* tfian to receive." I 
would that the anticipated heaven^ of many who 
are' called Ghristians*, were half as much purged 
of the idea of arbitrary rewarcfe, and happifiied 
selfishness. 

F could adduce numbers of such passages. The 
poem is full of them, steeped in a flood of earnest 
<fesire to' see this earth regenerated, and purified^ 
anxf the- spirit of man mingling with the Infinite 
Spirit of Good. 

How comes it, then, that one^ whose works 
breathe* so much of the spirit of Christianity, could 
Waspheme Christ ? Alas I Christ had been miser-- 
ably shown to Shellby; Poor, poor Shelley^!' All 
titat he knew of Christianity, was as a system of 
exclusion and bitterness, which was to drive hiin 
from hiy country ; all tiiat he knew of the God of 
Ifie^ Bible, was the picture of a bloody tyrant, 
glbatihg in Uood, and making his horrible decree 
liie measure of right and wrong, instead of right 
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and wrong the gronnd of his decree. I say God 
had been so represented to Shelley ; and if it be 
replied^ ''Shelley might have read his Bible to 
find that this was false^" I reply^ that chapter and 
verse were quoted by those who were supposed to 
know their Bible^ in corroboration of their theories^ 
and Shelley could not have read those passages 
but with preconceptions of their meaning. I grieve 
that I cannot call Shelley a Christian. There are 
frantic ravings in this book which no Christian 
can justify ; wild^ vague music^ as of an .^lolian 
harp^ inarticulate and unmeaning, breathed as a 
hymn to the Spirit of Nature, Intellectual Beauty, 
and so forth; maddest schemes and fastidious 
sensitivenesses respecting marriage, and man's 
granivorous nature; a fibre of insanity in his 
brain ; yet I cannot help feeling that there was a 
spirit in poor Shelley's mind, which might have 
assimilated with the Spirit of his Redeemer, — ^nay, 
which I will dare to say, was kindred with that 
Spirit, if only his Redeemer had been difierently 
imaged to hinu Let who will denounce Shelley, 
I will not. I will not brand with Atheism the 
name of one whose life was one dream of enthu- 
siastic, however impracticable, philanthropy. I 
will not say that a man who, by his opposition to 
God, means opposition to a demon, to whom the 
name of God in his mind is appended^ is an enemy 
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of God. To such a man I only reply, you are 
blaspheming a devil. That is not the God I 
adore. You are not my enemy. Change the 
name, and I will bid that character defiance with 
you. 

. Once more, I do not denounce, because the state 
of Atheism is too miserable for me to curse it 
There is an infidelity with which no good man 
should have any sympathy. There are infidels 
who are such, knowing what they oppose. There 
are men who, in no mistake, know the difference 
between good and evil, and distinctly knowing it, 
choose the evil and reject the good. But there is 
a state called infidelity, which deserves compassion 
rather than indignation — the dreadful state of one 
who craves light and cannot find it. I do think 
the way we treat that state, is most impardonably 
cruel. It is an. awful moment when the soul 
begins to find that the props on which it has 
blindly rested so long, are, many of them, rotten> 
and begins to suspect them all ; when it begins ta 
feel the nothingness of many of the traditionary 
opinions which have been received with implicit 
confidence, and in that horrible insecurity begins 
also to doubt whether there be anything to believe 
at all. It is an awful hour — ^let him who has 
passed through it say how awful — when this life 
has lost its meaning, and seems shrivelled inb a 
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span ; when the grave appears to be the end of all^ 
human goodness nothing but a name^ and the sky 
above this universe a dead expanse, black with the 
void from which God himself has disappeared. In 
that fearful loneliness of spirit, when those who 
should have been his friends and cotmsellors only 
frown upon his misgivings, and profanely bid him 
stifle doubts, which for aught he knows may arise 
from the fountain of truth itself, to extinguish, as 
a glare from hell, that which for aught he knows 
may be light fit)m Heaven, and every thing 
seems wrs^ped in hideous uncertainty, I know but 
one way in which a man may come forth from his 
Agony scathless; it is by holding fast to those 
things which are certain still — ^the grand, simple 
landmarks of morality. In the darkest hour 
through which a human soul can pass, whatever 
else is doubtful, this at least is certain. If there 
be no God and no future state, yet, even then, it 
is better to be generous than selfish, better to be 
chaste than licentious, better to be true than false, 
better to be brave than to be a coward. Blessed 
beyond all earthly blessedness is the man who, in 
the tempestuous darkness of the soul, has dared to 
hold fast to these venerable landmarks. Thrice 
blessed is he, who, when all is drear and cheerless 
within and without, when his teachers terrify 
him, and his friends shrink from him, has obsti- 
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nately clung to moral good. Thrice blessed, 
because his night shall pass into clear, bright day^ 

I appeal to the recollection of anj man who has 
passed through that hour of agony, and stood 
upon the rock at last, the surges stilled below 
him, and the last cloud drifted from the sky above, 
with a faith, and hope, and trust, no longer tra^ 
<Ktional, but of his own, a trust which neither 
earth nor hell shall shake thenceforth for ever. 
But it is not in this way generally that men act 
who are tempted by doubt Generally, the step 
from doubt is a reckless plunge into sensuality. 
Then comes the darkening of the moral being; 
and then from uncertainty and scepticism it may 
be that the path lies unobstructed, sheer down into 
Atheism. But if there be one on earth who 
deserves compassion, it is the sincere, earnest, and 
— ^may I say it without risk of being misunder- 
stood? — honest doubter. Let who will denoimce 
him, I will not. I would stand by his side, and 
say. Courage, my brother I You are darkening 
your own soul ; you are contradicting the mean- 
ing of your own existence. But God is your 
Father, and an Infinite Spirit seeks to mingle 
itself with yours. 

I pass to the immediate question which has 
brought us together this evening. 

The history of recent events is briefly this. 

F 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



68 

About a fortniglit ago certain books were intro- 
daced> or attempted to be introduced into this 
Institution. They were objected to — ^I must say, 
rightly objected to, by a large majority of the 
members of the Institution. Out of a society of 
800 or 900 members, only 138 could be found to 
publicly advocate their reception. Now, in order 
to treat this matter fairly, I believe that the best 
way will be to endeavour to consider, what are 
ihe principles on which their introduction is urged. 
Looking over these papers which have come be- 
fore the public, I think I discern three grounds 
on which their proposal is defended : the Rights 
of Free Inquiry ; the Rights of Liberty ; and the 
Rights of Democracy. I am content to argue the 
question on those three grounds. 

Let us first consider the Rights of Free Liquiry. 
It is said, and with some degree of truth, that the 
reason of man is the supreme judge of all things, 
and that God's existence cannot be demonstrated 
to reason. I am quite ready to admit that, pro- 
vided that we can first agree respecting the word 
*^ Reason." Very often a dispute arises from a 
mistake concerning words. In English, the word 
*' Reason " has two meanings, and I do not know 
that I can find any two words that are exactly 
adapted to express those two meanings, which are 
included in one and the same word. But we will 
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express them in this way. There is a Soul and* 
there is a Mind; the Soul or Heart is different 
from the Mind^ and the Reason is different from 
the Understanding.* The understanding is that 
by which a man becomes a mere logician and a 
mere rhetorician; it is simply that by which he 
reasons from the impressions received through the 
senses. There is an understanding in the beaver, 
and there is an understanding in the bee, by 
which it builds its habitation. The fox has it as 
well, and there we call it cunning. They can and 
do reason; but they have not Reason. There you 
see the ambiguity, the two meanings of the word. 
It is by this Understanding that man knows what 
is profitable and what is unprofitable for him, by 
which he can shape his life with prudence. If 
you mean, in using the word Reason, to say that 
Understanding cannot find out God, I am ready 
to agree with you. 

There is an expression imputed to one of the 
members of the Working Man's Institute, which 
has been since denied^ but it matters little whether 
it was rightly or mistakenly denied by the com- 
mittee ; it is this — ^that '* if a man imdertakes to 
prove the being of a God, he undertakes to prove 

* It is scarcely needM to remark, that this use of the two 
words in a special and technical sense, to denote a most 
important distinction hetween two things essentially difTerent, 
is borrowed from Mr. Coleridge. 
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too much." I know not whether he said it or 
not If he did not say it, I will say it for him. I 
cannot prove the being of a God ; if by proof, I 
mean that addressed to the Understanding. K I 
said I conld, I should be guilty of the vilest 
Rationalism. I cannot prove any one of the 
highest truths, except to the Heart, the Soul, the 
Season. I cannot prove to any man that sweet is 
better than sour. I cannot prove that good is 
better than evil to any man, unless there is a 
correspondence in his own being to the eternal 
difference between them. I cannot prove to any 
man that there is a sun, unless he has an eye to 
see it. I cannot prove that he is in a waking 
state, if he is in an illusion that he is in a dream. 
For even the proof I give, the impression my hand 
makes on his, is not that disputable? May not 
that proof be part of his dream ? Has he not 
before now dreamed that he was awake? The 
fact is, that there are truths of sense addressed to 
the Understanding ; there are others, and they the 
highest, which are addressed to the Reason. I 
will undertake to convict a man of idiocy, if he 
cannot see the proof that three angles of a triangle 
are equal to two right angles. I will undertake 
to prove him fit for a lunatic asylum, if he refuses 
to receive the evidence that the earth goes round 
the sun. But if I place before a man an argument 
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resting op miracles or on prophecy^ or the proof 
from design^ or any of fhe proofs addressed to the 
nnderstanding, he may be neither an idiot nor 
insane, and yet unable to feel its force. An old 
French proverb says, that '^ grand thoughts come 
from the heart" God must be felt by the Heart, 
intuitively perceived by the Reason, before he can 
be demonstrated to the Ui^erstanding. If a man 
does not feel in every fibre of his heart a Divine 
Presence, I cannot prove that it is there, or any- 
where else. For the evidence of the Senses can 
never be more certain than the convictions of th^ 
Soul or Reason. 

There are men always talking of rights, and 
never of duties ; I do not expect that they should 
believe in God, nor could I prove God to such. 
But let a man once feel the law of duty in his 
soul — ^let him feel within him as with the articu- 
late distinctness of a living Voice, the Absolute 
Imperative, ** Thou shalt," and '* Thou shalt not,** 
— ^let him feel that the only hell is the heU of 
doing wrong, and if that man does not believe 
a God, all history is false. Brother men, the 
man who tries to discover a God outside of him 
instead of within, is doing just like him who 
endeavours to find out the place of the rainbow 
by hunting for it The place of the rainbow 
depends upon your standing point; and I say that 
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the conviction of the being and character of a 
God, depends upon your moral standing point. 
To believe in God, is simply the most difficult 
thing in the world. You must be pure before 
you can believe in purity; generous, before you 
cm believe in unselfishness. In all moral truth, 
what you are, that is the condition of your belief. 
Only to him in whom infinite aspirations stir, can 
an Infinite One be proved. 

Now once more we will try this on the principle 
of Free Inquiry. I find, on reading over the 
papers issued by the committee and their oppo- 
nents, that one party objects to the refusal to 
admit these books, on the ground that it is an 
attempt to crush free inquiry. Well, let there 
be free inquiry; let there be no attempt to stop 
free inquiry. There is no censorship of the press. 
We desire none. I would not, for 100,000Z. an 
hour, that there should be any restrictions placed 
on the publishing of books. I would far rather 
that there was much less of censorship of opinion. 
I know that millions of books, infidel and bad 
books, swarm out of the press ; and yet I would 
not wish to see them stopped by force, except, 
of course, such as are shocking to public decency. 
Great as are the evils of unchecked license in 
publishing and reading, the evil of permitting 
any person or persons to restrict either authori- 
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tatively, would be immeasurably greater. It is 
a part of the liberty of the country, part of the 
freedom we enjoy, part of the very peace and 
purity we have, that all these things are permitted 
to be matters of free inquiry. It is part of our 
moral discipline. I would not have that exotic 
virtue which is kept from the chill blast, hidden 
from evil, without any permission to be exposed 
to temptation. That alone is virtue which has 
good placed before it and evil, and seeing the evil, 
chooses the good.* 

But now, this loud cry about the bigotry of 
stopping free inquiry, let us consider it. What 
do the objectors to these books say? Inquire if 
you will ; only inquire at home. If you will read 
books of socialism or infidelity, read them at 
home, do not bring them into our institution. Do 
not compel the Working Man's Institute to endorse 
these books of yours with its approbation. Is this 
bigotry? Is this an attempt to stop free inquiry? 

Now let us try the matter on the principle 
of Freedom. It seems to me that false notions 
respecting liberty are strangely common. People 
talk of liberty as if it meant the liberty of doing 
what a man likes. The only liberty that a man 

* See the well-known passage in Milton's noble work, the 
'* Areopagitica," which was unconsciously in the mind when 
these words were spoken. 
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worthy the name of a man^ ought to ask for^ 
18 to have all restrictions^ inward and outward^ 
removed which prevent his doing what he cught 
I call that man free^ who is master of his lower 
appetites^ who is able to role himsel£ I call him 
free^ who has his flesh in subjection to his spirit; 
who fears doing wrong, bu^who fears neither man 
nor devil besides. I think that man firee, who has 
learnt the most blessed of all truthsj that liberty 
consists in obedience to the power and to the 
will and to the law that bis higher soul reverences 
and approves. He is not free because he does 
what he likes, for in his better moments his soul 
protests against the act, and rejects the authority 
of the passion which commanded him, as an 
usurping force, and tyranny. He feels that he 
is a slave to his own unhallowed pas^ons. But 
he is free, when he does what he ought, because 
there is no protest in his soul against that sub- 
mission. 

Some people sean to think that there is no 
liberty in obedience. I tell you there is no liberty 
except in loyal obedience — ^the obedience of the un* 
constrained affections. Did you never see a mother 
kept at home, a kind of prisoner, by her aick 
child, obeying its every wish and caprice, passing 
the night sleepless? Will you call the mother 
a slave? Or is this obedience the obedience of 
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slavery ? I call it obediemce of the highest liberty, 
the liberty of love. 

We hear in these days a great deal respecting 
Bights : the rights of private judgment^ the rights 
of labour^ the rights of property^ and the rights of 
man. Rights are grand things^ divine things in 
this world of God's; but the way in which we 
expound those rights^ alas ! seems to me to be the 
very incarnation of selfishness. I can see nothing 
very noble in a man who is for ever going about 
calling for his own rights. Alas! alas! for the 
man who feels nothing more grand in this won* 
drous, divine world than his own rights ! 

Let me tell you a story respecting rights. Three 
thousand y^ars ago, history tells us of two men, 
the one a poor man, the other a rich man. The 
name of the poor man was David, the name of 
the rich man was NabaL David had been expelled 
from his country unjustly, and in that emergency 
there was nothing left for him but to secure his 
independence by becoming chieftain over a band 
of disa£Pected men, who Uved in those rude times 
irregularly enough, but whose wild proceedings he 
contrived partially to restrain. There was a custom 
in that country which gave to every such chidfbdn 
a right to levy a kind of compulsory wages, tax, 
or black mail, upon those shepherds and farmers 
whose property he had respected and defended 
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from others more anscrupnloos. It had grown up 
by a kind of tacit understanding; not precbely 
defined^ and liable therefore to considerable abuse 
and uncertainty. David had made such a claim 
on Nabal^ and Nabal considered it unreasonable^ 
refused to accede to it^ and added^ besides^ words 
of taunt, those bitter, contemptuous words, which 
the arrogant vulgar can use, who fancy that wealth 
and birth have entitled them to scorn plebeian 
claims, words which make the blood boil in men's 
veins; whereupon David girded on his sword in 
fury, and nothing but an abject apology from 
Nabal's wife could have prevented an appeal to 
arms, or, as yoii call it in these days, an appeal to 
physical force. 

Brother men, these were the Rights of Labour 
opposed to the Rights of Property. I cannot see 
anything noble in that. I cannot see anything 
manly in that ferocious struggle between rich and 
poor: the one striving to take as much, and the 
other to keep as much as he can. The cry of 
"My rights, your duties," I think we might 
change to something nobler. If we could learn to 
say, " My duties, your rights," we should come to 
the same thing in the end ; but the spirit would be 
different That not very dignified feud between 
Nabal and David is only a picture of that which, 
hidden under fine names, men are calling now 



Digitized by 



Google 



L.^^' 



77 

patriotism, public spirit, political martyrdom, pro- 
tection, free trade — ^miserable enough in my mind. 

All we are gaining by this cry of Rights, is the 
life of the wild beast and of the wild man of the ' 
desert, whose hand is against every man, and every 
man's hand against him. Nay, the very brutes, 
unless they had an instinct which respects Rights 
even more strongly than it claims them, could 
never form anything like a community. Did you 
never observe in a heronry or rookery, that the' 
new-made nest is left in perfect confidence by the 
birds that built it? If the others had not learned 
to respect those private and sacred Bights, but 
began to assert each his right to the sticks which 
are woven together there, I fancy it would be 
some time before you could get a heronry or a 
rookery ! 

Two thousand years ago, there was One here on 
this earth who lived the grandest life that ever has 
been lived yet, a life that every thinking man, with 
deeper or shallower meaning, has agreed to call 
Divine. I read little respecting His Rights or of 
His claims of Rights; but I have read a great 
deal respecting His Duties. Every act He did 
He called a Duty. I read very little in that life 
respecting His Rights; but I hear a vast deal 
respecting His Wrongs — ^wrongs infinite — wrongs 
borne with a majestic. Godlike silence. His 
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reward? His reward was the reward ,that God 
gives to an His true and noble ones — ^to be cast 
out in His day and generation^ and a life-con- 
ferring death at last Those were HIS Rights I 

This, then, is the way in which we desire to 
expound Rights: my Rights are, in truth, my 
Duties; my Rights are limited by another man's 
Rights. For example, I have a perfect right to 
build a wall on my own estate. The language of 
the law is, that to whomsoever the soil belongs, is 
his all up to the skies. But withm three yards of 
my wall is my neighbour's window. What be- 
comes of the Right that I was talking of? My 
Right is limited; it is my duty, because limited by 
his Right 

You have a right to read your books and to 
inquire and to examine for yourselves ; but I put 
it to you, brother men, have you a right to force 
into an institution shared by others, books which 
are to them disgusting ? Is that liberty ? 

There is one other principle on which the pre- 
sent arrangement of your affairs is defended. It 
is the rights of Democracy. I will now define 
Democracy. I know not whether the definition 
will be taken; but I will give it in the fair, and 
generous, and candid sense. I believe that in 
everything held with earnestness by large bodies 
of men, there is a certain amount of truth. Whe- 
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ther I hold democratic views or not^ is not the 
question. I merely endeavour to expound the fair 
meaning of them. Kow^ Democracy^ if it means 
anything, means government by the people. It 
has for its very watchword. Equality of all men. 
Now let us not endeavour to make it ridiculous. 
I suppose that a sensible democrat does not mean 
£hat all individual men are equal in intelligence 
and worth. He does not mean that the Bushman 
or the Australian is equal to the Englishman. 
But he means this — ^that the original stuff of 
which all men are made, is equal ; that there is 
no reason why the Hottentot and the Australian 
may not be cultivated, so that in the lapse of 
centuries they may be equal to Englishmen. I 
suppose the democrat would say, there is no 
reason why the son of a cobbler should not by 
education become fit to be the prime minister of 
the land, or take his place on the bench of judges. 
And I suppose that all free institutions mean this. 
I suppose they are meant to assert — Let the 
people be educated; let there be a fair field and 
no favour; let every man have a fair chance, and 
then the happiest condition of a nation would be, 
that when every man had been educated morally 
and intellectually to his very highest capacity, there 
should then be selected out of men so trained a 
Government of the Wisest and the Best. 
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This is the principle of Democracy. I suppose 
no man will quarrel with this definition. It 
appears to me that you have departed from that 
principle. The principle of Democracy is this — 
that there is no essential difference between man 
and man; no reason why one class should be 
selected for privileges as^ in its natdre^ necessarily 
superior to another class. I find in your book of 
rules^ a rule which entirely contradicts that; and 
it seems to me that it is a suicidal rule. It is this. 
You have a rule which prevents any one of your 
honorary, that is richer members, from having a 
vote or actmg in committee. That is to say, you 
will neither have a Democracy nor an Aristocracy, 
but an Oligarchy. Not an open field for worth, 
nor a government by the best and wisest; but a 
government by a specified class. You will not 
pewnit the intelligence of others to guide or assist 
you. You cut yourselves off* from all more highly 
educated minds. You not only say that the work- 
ing man, intellectually and originally, is on a level 
with others, but that he is absolutely superior. 
You deny Equality. You will not permit a free, 
fair chance for a government of the wisest and 
best. You say the most ignorant must be the 
best and wisest Is that Democracy? Brother 
men, I hesitate not to say, that unless that rule be 
rescinded, and the whole thing be put on a different 
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footings this institution is lost I know that this 
was done with the concurrence of your late 
lamented treasurer. It was not a rule which 
I felt could ever succeed or prosper; but, however, 
so long as his influence was with you, which you 
respected and revered, the injury was not felt, 
because he supplied the place of that intelligence 
from which you havq cut yourselves off. But let 
that rule remain, live in the spirit of jealousy and 
suspicion, believe that the upper classes mean you 
ill, that in the great town of Brighton no man of 
any rank or wealth above your own can assist you 
with advice but he must do so from interested 
motives, and I cannot see how this institution is to 
last at all. 

I now wish to put before you two or tiiree 
reasons why it seems to me that, on grounds of 
fairness, these books ought to be rejected. The 
first reason is, that they are contrary to the very 
objects of your institution. I find in the address 
put forth by the committee to the members, these 
words : *' We are only carrying out the objects of 
our institution and the wishes of its members, by 
affording mental amusement for all tastes of our 
supporters." I will not severely criticise that 
sentence, though it lies open to much criticism. I 
have a much more important work before me than 
the criticism of sentences. I am willing to admit 
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that it is loosely expressed^ and I do not wish, to^ 
take advantage of an incorrect expression. There 
are members of this institution little above 12 or 
13 years of age;, and if I wanted to torn it inta 
ridicule^ I might ask the commii^see whether they 
meant to say, in stating that principle, that they 
consider themselves bound to famish books level 
to the capacity of children o£ 13 years of age? 
There are persons among you, I fear it must be? 
said, of licentious feelings ; I am sure the m^nbersr 
of the committee will not say they are bound ta 
furnish mental amusement fitted to the taste q£ 
such persons* Yet if they mean anything, they 
must mean this,— that if there be in the society a 
large body of working men who hold certain viaw9 
and opinions, it is their botmden duty to provide 
intellectual food suited to each of such classes. 
For example: take the books objected to, and if 
there be a man who has a taste for socialism^, it is 
then their duty to provide such books as Boberi 
Owen's works ; or, if there be a taste for infidelity^ 
it is their bounden duty to fiimisli the works, of 
Tom Paine; or, if a man descends in tasta to a. 
lower depth still, if he can revel in such woik&asi 
the '^Mysteries of London," it is the bounden 
duty of the committee to fiirnish him with books^ 
of that character. Admit that principle^, and your 
society is shattered into fragments. 
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Let there be a change of e^^ression. The true 
way of stating &e principle^ i& liuB ; not that it is 
their bonnden duty to ftimish mental fbod for all 
tastes^ but that it is liieir duty to famish books 
adapted for the tastes of all thieir supporters. There 
is an immense difference. If you lay down this prin- 
ciple^ that they are bound to furnish books adapted 
to all tastes of supporters, then ey^ry tai^ must 
be represented. But if you say tiiey are to 
fiimish books for the tastes of all supporters, liien 
they are bound to fiimish those which shall meet 
the. wishes of all, and be disagreeable to none, 
such as shall be suited to diose tastes which are 
common to all. Let me give you a parallel case. 
In the higher classes of society, men of different 
ranks and attainments, and very various tastes, 
unite to form a society sinular to yours. The 
clergyman, the medical man> and the lawyer, 
ladies and antiquaries, all join and form a lending 
library, book society, or whatsoever it may be 
called. Now it is plainly the duty of their com- 
mittee to provide works which they may all read 
in common. There are certain tastes and prin- 
ciples in which they all agree. There is a large 
variety of books which meet all their tastes. 
This is the v«ry principle of their union in a 
society. It is for this they have met and clubbed 
their money together; They perceive that they 

G 2 
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have certain tastes in common^ and tbey combine^ 
in order that they may be able to read more books 
than they could by buying them singly and 
separately. This is the principle. 

Now suppose^ instead of that^ the committee 
were to resolve that there must be a shelf of 
divinity and a shelf of chemistry, for clergymen 
and medical men, and another shelf of black-letter 
books for antiquarians, and you will at once 
observe that the whole meaning of a society such 
as this is lost. The medical man and the clergy- 
man join the general society to read books of 
general and not of special interest. If the clergy- 
man wishes for his book of theology, and the 
medical man his medical authority, the one must 
form a clerical library, and the other must form 
his medical society. But in that case he must be 
content wdth limited numbers and limited means, 
exactly in proportion as the object of association 
becomes limited and definite. Precisely so with 
this society. I do not say that the members of 
this Institute have not a perfect right to form 
unions amongst themselves; but once give utter- 
ance f o this principle, — ^that it is the duty of the 
committee to fiirnish food for all tastes, then you 
will have, not a society but societies, not an institu- 
tion, but a knot of clubs. 

I call your attention to another point In this 
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paper, your committee hold it to be their duty to 
afford mental amusement for all tastes. Again I 
say, I will not rigorously press the exact meaning 
of words. It is a duty always to endeavour to 
ascertain what men mean, instead of ungenerously 
binding them by their words, which are often 
inexact Alid, indeed, on looking at the titles of 
these books ** of amusement," I find that some are 
anything but amusing, but are books which require 
great exercise of intellectual faculties. But still 
some remark must be made on this idea of works 
of amusement. It is the duty of the committee, in 
part, to furnish books of amusement. I said so in 
my opemng address. I was greatly sneered at for 
saying so. Many well-meaning and religious 
persons said I had forgotten my place as a clergy- 
man in speaking of works of fiction as fit for 
labouring men. They were shocked and startled 
that I dared to reckon it a matter of rejoicing that 
there is a moral tone in that well-known publication 
which is dedicated to wit and humour, or that I 
even named it They were scandalised that I 
could find anything of moral significance in the 
works of Dickens. I stand to what I said. I do 
not like to characterise that kind of language 
severely; otherwise I should call it cant It 
exhibits a marvellous ignorance of the realities and 
the manifoldness of human life. I am prepared to 
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Sfty that works of fiction and amusement mnst and 
will be read; and that they ought to be read. 

' There is a deal of religion in an earnest^ hearty 
kugh that comes ringing from the heart That 
man is a bad man who has not within him the 
power of a hearfy laugL Therefore it cannot be 
denied that it is part of the duty of the committee 
to fixmiBh works of amusement; but I cannot but 
acknowkdge that it is a matter of surprise and 
regret, that, even by an oversight, the committee 
should have represented it as their duty chiefly to 
furnish works of mere mental amiusement. Your 
Rule declares that *^ The objects cf this Institution 
are to provide means for the moral and intellectual 
improvement of its members/ What has become 
(^ that high moral tone which characterised your 
first addresses to the public? Where are the men 
firom whom I have heard, in the room below, 
language which did my heart good, and made me 
feel proud of my country, which made me compare 
it triumphantly with the language that men of the 

-^workingclasses were holding on the other side of the 
water? Men of the Brighton Working Man's insti- 
tute! howeomesitthatthelanguageofyourpublica- 
tions now is so immeasurably inferior in moral tone? 
Once mare, you owe it to the cause in which 
your ACMciety is enlisted, to r^ect peremptorily 
these infidel publications. 
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. E^eiy maiif if he .is not deterred by feeling far 
his own chftEactBi;, is deterred by Jseling for his 
cause. There are many things that a soldier will 
do in his pkin clothes which he scorns to do in 
his 'nni&rnu Yon -have a canse^ and I mmt 
ackaowledge that the cause has received a severe 
Mow by ilhe proceediqgB <of your last public 
WHWtir^ I mnst admit, as I said hefiore, that dfree 
institutioiffi are locdsed upon now nthk eyes of 
jealousy .and suspicion by many who lately £^ 
towards them very fSavourably. I have heard 
again and .again this tannt^ — ^^ These are your 
Mdnds, die working man; this comes of your 
philanthropy." And :others, in a less bitter spirit, 
have ^saidy ^^I &ar you will be .disi^pQinted in 
your hopes of these working men." My iriends, 
tiie working men ! Would to Grod they were my 
fideaods. Would to God I were more th^ friend. 
I lo«^ back once more two thousand years, and 
daee not&rget Whoit was that was bom intoithis 
worM the Son 'of a poor woman, and probably 
laboured for thirty years iin a carpenter!s shop, a 
Working Man I 

luireply to ithett ; sarcasm, I ^observe, it is to be 
remembered that ^the first use a man makes of 
ev^&cj power and talent given to him, is a bad use. 
The first time a man ever uses a flail, it is to th^ 
injury of his own head and of those who stand 
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around him. The first time a child has a sharp- 
edged tool in his hand^ he cuts his finger. Bnt this 
is no reason vfhj he should not be erer taught to 
use a knife. The first use a man makes of his 
affections^ is to sensualise his spirit Yet he cannot 
be ennobled^ except through those very affections. 
The first time a kingdom is put in possession of 
liberty, the result is anarchy. The first time a man 
is put in possession of intellectual knowledge, he is 
conscious of the approaches of sceptical feeling. But 
that is no proof that liberty is bad, or that instruction 
should not be given. There is a moment in the 
ripening of the fruit when it is more austere and 
acid than in any other. It is not the moment of 
greenness, the moment when it is becoming red, 
the transition state, when it is passing from sour- 
ness into sweetness. It is a law of our humanity, 
that man must know both good and evil ; he must 
know good through evil. There never was a 
principle but what triumphed through much evil ; 
no man ever progressed to greatness and goodness 
but through great mistakes. 

There have been great mistakes made in this 
society, and there are many difficulties ; but you 
will weather the difficulties yet The mistakes 
will become your experience. Nay, I believe that 
^e discipline of character which many of you 
will have gained by this struggle with an evil 
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principle^ and the practical insight which it has 
given you into the true bearing of many social 
questions, in which I personally know that wild 
and captivating theories have been modified in 
your minds by this recent experience, will be in- 
valuable. l£ only this had been gained, I believe 
the institution would not have been established in 
vain. But if men say that all these difficulties 
tell against inquiry and education, I can only say 
that it proves we want more education. If I 
wanted a proof of that, I should find it in this, — 
that the working men of Brighton have not yet 
got beyond Tom Paine. 

This, then, brother men, is the reply to the 
taunts that have been made use o£ But still I am 
bound to acknowledge this,— and I do it with 
shame and sorrow, — ^that there has been a handle 
put, by some of yourselves, into the hand of the 
bigot and the timid man. What then,' is all that 
the tyrants of the past have said, true; and all 
that the philanthropists have said, false? Were 
all their gloomy predictions sagaciously prophetic? 
What have the tyrant, the bigot, and the timid 
said? That it is impossible to give power to the 
people without making them revolutionary, or to 
give them instruction without making them infidel. 
You owe it to yourselves and to your cause to cast- 
the imputation firom you. And if Infidelity pre- 
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snmes to lay her hand upon the ark of jour 
magnificent and awfnl caose^ the cause of the 
people's liberty^ and men say that it is part and 
parcel of the system^ give that slander to the 
winds, and prove, men of Brighton, by the rejeo- 
tion of these books, and by the re-organisation of 
your society, that the cause of instruction and the 
cause of freedom are not the cause of infidelity. 
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Two Lectures on the In/licence of Poetry 
on the Working Classes^ delivered before 
the Members of the Mechanics* Institu- 
tion^ February y 1862. 



LECTURE I.* 

The selection of the subject of this evemng's 
Lecture, " The Influence of Poetry on the Work- 
ing Classes," requires some explanation. What 
has Poetry to *do with the Working Classes? 
What has it, in fact, to do with this age at all? 
Does it not belong to the ages past, so that the 
mere mention of it now is an anachronism — some- 
thing out of date? Now, there is a large class of 
persons, to whom all that belongs to our political 
and social existence seems of such absorbing 
interest, that they look with impatience on any 

* As some of the topics contained in the following Lectures 
might seem out of place, as addressed to the members of a 
Mechanics' Institution, it may be well to state that they were 
deliyered before a mixed audience. They are printec^ with 
some additions, from the corrected notes of a short-hand 
reporter. 
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thing which does not bear directly on it. A great 
political authority of the present day has coun- 
selled the young men of this country, and espe- 
cially of the Working Classes, not to waste their 
time on literature, but to read the newspapers-, 
which, he says, will give them all the education 
that is essential. PersoBB of this clasB seem to 
fancy that the all-in-all of manis^,"to get on;" 
according to them, to elevate men means, chiefly, 
to improve their circumstances; and, no doubt, 
they would look with infinite contempt on any 
effort such as this, to interest men on subjects 
which, most assuredly, will not give them cheaper 
food or higher wages* " Lecture them," they will 
say, ^^ on the principles of political eccommy, in 
order to stem, if possible, the 'torrent, of those 
dangerous opinions that threatens the whole fabric 
of society. Give them, if you will, lecturesb on 
science, on chemistry, on mechanics, on. aay sub- 
ject which bears on real and actual life; but, 
really, in this work-day age, rhyming is> out. of 
place and out of date. We have no time for 
Poetry and prettiness." If, indeed, to^have enough 
to eat and enough to drink were the whole of 
man — if the highest life consisted in what our 
American brethren call ** going a-head" — if the 
highest ambition for Working Men were the 
triumph of some political faction, then, assuredly. 
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ihe discussion of our present subject would be 

waste of breath and time. 

But it appears to me^ that in thb age of Mecha* 

nics ^and Political Economy^ when every heart 

seems '^ dry as summer dust," what we want ia, 

not so much, not half so much — flight for the 

intellect,, as dew upon the heart; time and leisure 

to cultivate the spirit that is within us. The 

author of " Philip Van Artevelde," in his last pub* 

lished volume, " The Eve of Ihe Conquest," has 

well described this our state of high physical 

dvilization and refinement, in which knowledge is 

mistaken for wisdom, and all that belongs to man's 

phyucal comfort and temporal happiness is sedu<- 

lovslj cared for, while much lliat belongs to our 

finer and purer being is neglected^— anage of giim 

earnestness — ^not the noble eamestness of stem 

Puritanism for high principles, but one which is 

terrible only when the purse is touched* 

'< Oh, Bni^dl 'Merrj EngUmd/ ifyled of yoret 
Where is thy mirth ? Thy jocund laughter where ? 
The sweat of labour on the brow of care 
Hakes a mute answer : driven fh)m every door. 
The May-pole cheers the yillage-greenno more,, 
Nor haryest-home, nor Christmas mummers rare, 
TThe tired mechanio at his lecture aighs. 
And of the learned^ whidi, with aU his.lore, , 
Has leisure to h&wise i'* 

Whatever objection may deservedly belong to 

this Lecture, I hope that no ** tired mechanic" 
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will sigh over its tediousness or solemnity. I 
believe that recreation is a holy necessity of man's 
nature ; and it seems to me by no means unworthy 
of a sacred calling to bestow an hour on the attempt 
to impart not uninstructive recreation to Working 
Men. 

There are some other objections, however, con- 
nected with the subject, which must be noticed. 
Poetry may be a fitting study for men of leisure, 
but it seems out of the question for Working Men; 
— a luxury for the rich, but to attempt to interest 
the poor in it, is as much out of place as to intro- 
duce them into a cabinet of curiosities, or a gallery 
of pictures. I believe such a feeling has arisen 
partly from this cause — ^that the Poetry of the last 
age was eminently artificial, unnatural, and aris- 
tocratic; it reflected the outer life of modern 
society and its manners, which are conventional, 
uniform, polished, and therefore umiatural, and 
not of general human interest I will read to you 
a description of that which one of the poets of that 
age thought to be the legitimate call and mission 
of the poet Thus writes Pope: — 

" Poetry and criticism are by no means the universal concern 
of the world, but only the affiur of idle men who write in their 
closets, and of idle men who read there .... 

" All the advantages I can think of, accruing from a genius 
for Poetry, are the agreeable power of self-amusement, when a 
man is idle or alone ; the privilege of being admitted into the 
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best company, and the freedom of saying as many careless 
things as other people without being so severely remarked on." 

You will scarcely wonder that when a poet could 
thus write of his art, working men and real men, 
who have no time for prettinesses, and have not the 
privilege of being ** admitted into the best com- 
pany," should be indifferent to Poetry, and that 
it should have come to be reckoned among the 
luxuries of the wealthy and idle ; nor will you be 
surprised that one who thought so meanly of his 
high work and duty, should never, with all his 
splendid talents, have attained to anything in 
Poetry beyond the second rank, that in which 
thought and memory predominate over imagina- 
tion, and in which the heart is second to the head; 
for much of Pope's Poetry is nothing more than 
ethical thoughts tersely and beautifully expressed 
in rhyme. 

There is another reason, however, for this mis- 
conception. The Poetry of the present age is, to 
a great extent, touched, tainted if you will, with 
mysticism. Let us trace the history of this. 

A vigorous protest was made at last against the 
formalism of the Poetry of the last century. The 
reaction began with Wordsworth, Scott, and 
Byron, and the age of conventional Poetry was 
succeeded by the Poetry of sentiment and passion. 
But, by degrees, this wave also spent itself; and 

H 
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another cama Wordsworth was the poet of the 
few ; the border minstrelsy of Scott exhausted 
itself even daring his own life; and when that 
long, passionate wail of Bjronism had died away^ 
— a phase of tempestaoos feeling throtigh which 
every man, I suppose, passes in one portion or 
other of his existence — ^men began to feel that this 
life of onrs was meant for something higher than 
for a man to sit down to rave and cnrse his destiny; 
that it is at least manlier, if it be bad, to make the 
best of it, and do. what may be done. Next came> 
therefore, an age whose motto was " Woii." But 
now, by degrees, we are beginning to feel that 
even work is not all onr being needs ; and, there- 
fore, has been bom what I have called the Poetry 
of Mysticism. For just as the reaction from the 
age of Formalism was the Poetry of Passion, so 
the reaction from the age of Science, is, and I 
suppose ever will be, the Poetry of Mysticism. 
For men who have felt a want which work cannot 
altogether satisfy, and have become conscious that 
the clear formnlas and accurate technicalities of 
science have not expressed, nor ever can, the 
truths of the Soul, find a r^ge in that vagueness 
and undefined sense of mystery which broods over 
the shapeless borders of the illimitable. And thus 
the very mystic obscurity of thought and expres- 
sion which belongs to Browning, Tennyson, and 
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even Wordsworth, is a necessary phase in the 
history of Poetry, and is but a protest and witness 
for the infinite in the soul of man. 

For these two reasons, that the Poetry of the 
past age was conventional and that of the present 
mystical, it was very natural that Poetry should 
have come to be reckoned merely an aolusement, 
suited to men of leisure. But it was not always 
so: Poetry began, not in the most highly civilized, 
but m the half-civilized stages of society; The 
Drama, for example, was first acted in waggons 
drawn through the Grecian villages, and performed 
by men who only half-concealed their personality 
by the rude expedient of smearing the face witfe 
the lees of wine. And, before that, the poems of 
Homer had been recited with enthusiasm in the ' 
villages and cities of Ionia, by the people. The 
poems of Bums, himself a peasant, are the darling; 
favourites of the Scottish peasant, and lie with his. 
Bible, on the same shelf. 

And where did our own Engli A Poetry begin,, 
but in those popular ballads of which you have a 
notable example in the epic ballad of *'<3hevy ^ 
Chase"? Poetry is essentially of the people, and 
for the people. 

However, it will be granted, perhaps, that the 
love of Poetry is compatible with an incomplete 
education; but hardly with a want of leisure, or 

H 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



100 

with hard work. To this I reply, first, by a matter 
of fact: the works of Poetry in this Institution, 
since the loss of its first large library, are few; 
but those few are largely read. Upon the librarian, 
constant demands are made for the works of 
Shakspere and Sir Walter Scott 

I reply, secondly: I know something myself of 
liard work; I know what it is to have had to toil 
when the brain was throbbing, the mind incapable 
of originating a thought, and the body worn and 
sore with exhaustion; and I know what it is in 
such an hour, instead of having recourse to those 
gross stimulants to which all worn men, both of 
the higher and lower classes, are tempted, to take 
down my Sophocles or my Plato (for Plato was a 
poet), my Goethe, or my Dante, Shakspere, 
Shelley, Wordsworth or Tennyson; and I know 
what it is to feel the jar of nerve gradually cease, 
juad the darkness in which all life had robed itself 
to the imagination become light, discord pass into 
harmony, and physical exhaustion rise by degrees 
.into a consciousness of power. I cannot, and I 
will not, believe that this is a luxury, or rather a 
blessed privilege, reserved for me, or my class, or 
caste, alone. If I know from personal experience, 
— and I do know — ^that feelings such as these, call 
them romantic if you will, can keep a man all his 
youth through, before a higher Faith has been 
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called into beings from every species of vicious and 
low indulgence in every shape and every form, — 
if I believe that there are thousands, 

" Whose hearts the holy forms 
Of young imagmation have kept pure," 

I am compelled also to believe that, as that which 
is human belongs to all humanity, so there is 
power in this pursuit to enable the man of labour 
to rise sometimes out of his dull, dry, hard toil, 
and dreary routine of daily life, into forgetfulness- 
of his state, to breathe a higher, and serener, and 
purer atmosphere. I mU believe that for him, too,, 
there is an 

"Appeal to that imaginative power, 
Which can commute a sentence of sore pain 
For one of softer sadness/' 

Some years ago, an Irishman, scarcely above a 
peasant in rank, was employed on the Ordnance 
Survey, under an officer of Engineers, in Suffolk, 
where I then was. I remember the description he 
gave me of the state of the Irish peasantry, and 
the scenes of wretchedness I had not then wit- 
nessed; "Their cabins, your honour," said he, 
"are in such a state sometimes, that the poor 
craturs could count the stars as they lay on their 
beds." 

I am not prepared to dispute that it might have 
been better for the Irish peasant if, instead of 
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1 jing on his bed coimtixig the stars and cursing 
the Saxon, he had got up and mended his roof; 
nor will I enter into the question whether seven 
hundred years of English misrule have darkened 
all hope in the nation's breast, and left them 
neither heart nor spirit to mend and patch a 
hopeless lot; but I think you will agree with me, 
that a hard-working man, to whose imagination 
the thought which spontaneously presented itself 
on the sight of a roofless hut, was, not that of 
dripping rain or driving winds, but of poor 
creatures lying on their beds to count the stars, 
who could get away from discomfort to expatiate 
in the skies, was, to some extent, through his 
imagination and his poetry, independent of ex- 
ternal circumstances. 

By the title of this Lecture I am bound to 
define, in the first place, what is meant by 
"Poetry;" and, in the second, to endeavour to 
sustain the assertion "that it has a powerful 
influence on the Working Classes." 

The former of these is the subject of this first 
Lecture. Our first definition of Poetiy is — the 
natural language of excited feeling. When a man 
is under the influence of some strong emotion, his 
language, words, demeanour, become more ele- 
vated; he is twice the man he was. And not 
only his words, and posture, and looks, but the 
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whole character and complexion of his thoughts 
are changed. They belong to a higher order of 
imagination^ and are more fall of symbolism^ and 
imagery; the reason of which is — that all the 
passions deal not with the limitations of time and 
space, but belong, to a world which is infinite. 
The strong passions, whether good or bad, never 
calculate. Anger, for example, does not ask for 
satisfaction in gold and silver ; it feels and resents 
a wrong that is infinite ; Love demands the eternal 
blessedness of the thing loved — ^it feels, and 
delights to feel that it is itself infinite, and can 
never end; Revenge is not satisfied with tem- 
porary pain, but imprecates the perdition of the 
oflender. 

And so, these passions of ours, uncalculating, 
and outlaws of time and spacer disdaining the 
bounds of the universe, 

*' Glandiig from heaven to earthy from- earth to heaven," 

never argue, but reach at a single bound the 
eternal truth, discover unexpected analogies hid- 
den before through all the universe, and sub- 
ordinate each special case to some great and 
universal law. 

Hence, the language of strong emotion is 
alwajrs figurative, symbolical, and rich in meta- 
phors. For the metaphors of Poetry are not 
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mere ornaments stuck on, and capable of being 
taken off without detriment to the essence of the 
thought. They are not what the clothes are to 
the body, but what the body is to the life — ^born 
with it; the form in which the life has been clothed, 
without which the life would have been impossible : 
just as Minerva is fabled by the ancients to have 
risen in full panoply out of the brain of Jupiten 

Poetry, I have said, is the natural language of 
excited feeling. It is not something invented or 
artificial, but that in which excited feeling natu- 
rally clothes itself. Now take an example. When 
the Pragmatic Sanction was violated on all sides 
in Europe, when Silesia had been wrested away 
by the young King of Prussia, and, with the 
assistance and sanction of the French, the Elector 
of Bavaria was aiming at the Crown of the 
Empire, the Empress Maria Theresa threw 
herself on her Hungarian subjects. We are told 
that when, robed in black, she appeared in the 
Diet, with her child in her arms, and asked their 
assistance, the Hungarian nobles rose, and, with 
one voice, exclaimed, " Let us die for our King, 
Maria Theresa 1" Observe the poetry of the ex- 
pression, "our King Maria Theresa." No calcu- 
lation in that moment; no mercenary sordidness, 
balancing the question whether a nation could 
afford to defend weakness and honour at the 
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expense of a costly war, or not They had risen 
in one moment of strong emotion to the highest 
truth of human existence^ the Law of Sacrifice : 
they had penetrated into that region in which 
kingly qualities had blended together the two 
sexes, and broken down the whole barrier of dis- 
tinction between man and woman; that region in 
which tenderness and loyalty are not two, but one : 
** Let us die for our KiNa, Maria Theresa !" 

You will perceive from this that there is an 
element of poetry in us all. Whatever wakes up 
intense sensibilities, puts you for a moment into a 
poetic state ; if not the creative state, that in which 
we can make poetry, at least the receptive state in 
which we feel poetry. Therefore, let no man 
think that, because he cannot appreciate the verse 
of Milton or Wordsworth, there is no poetry in 
his soul ; let him be assured that there is some- 
thing within him which may any day awake, 
break through the crust of his selfishness, and 
redeem him from a low, mercenary, or sensual 
existence. 

Any man who has for a single moment felt 
those emotions which are uncalculating, who has 
ever risked his life for the safety of another, or 
met some great emergency with unwavering 
courage, or felt his whole being shaken with 
mighty and unutterable indignation against some 
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base cruelty or cowardly scoundrelism^ knows 

what I mean when I say that there is something 

in him which is infinite^ and which can transport 

him in a moment into the same atmosphere which 

the poet breathesT 

" High instincts," Wordsworth calls them, 

"Before wbich our mortal nature 
Did tremble, like a guilty thing siurprised: 

those first affecticms^ 

Those shadowy recollecitions 

Which, be they what they may. 

Are yet the Fonntain-Ilght of aU our day» 
Are yet the master-light of all our seeing: 

Uphold us, cherish, and have power to make 
Our noisy years seem moments in the being 

Of the Eternal Silence. Truths that wake, 
To perish never." 

Shakspere, who knew all that man can feel, and 
the times when he feels it, is here, as usual, true 
to nature. You must have observed that he never 
puts language highly imaginative, what we call 
Poetry, into the lips of any except exalted charac- 
ters, who may be supposed to live in Poetry, or 
persons who, for the time, are under some exciting 
influence. If you will compare the manner and 
expression of Timon of Athens, through the 
earlier acts, with his language in the latter part of 
the Play, you will see how he becomes another 
man under the influence of a powerful passion. 
At first, you have the high-bom, high-bred gen- 
tleman, magnificent in his liberality, and princely 
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in his taates^ bestowing a fortune on a dependent 
whose poverty is the sole bar to a happy marriage^ 
giTing away the bay conrser to his guest because 
he admired it; the munificent patron of the arts^ 
using the conv^itional language and the flat^ dead 
politeness of polished society^ with no strong feel- 
ing of life^ because nothing has broken the smooth- 
ness of its current But the shock comes. In 
temporary reverses he begins to feel the hollowness 
of friendship, suspects that men and women are 
not what they seem ; and then, with that passionate 
scorn which henceforth marks his character, the 
real poetry of Timon's existence begins. And 
this is made the more remarkable by the relief in 
which his character stands out from the contrast 
between two misanthropes in the same Play. One 
is the generous Timon, who has despaired of men 
because he has not fgund them what he expected 
them to be ; the other, the self-enclosed Apemantus, 
who believes in the meanness of all human natures 
because he is mean himself. Even when the two 
reciprocate abuse, the distinction is preserved. 
Apemantus is merely scurrilous — ** beast* and 
** toad" are the epithets of his vocabulary. One 
pregnant word, alive with meaning, fells from 
Timon's Ups — ^^'Slave.*' And then, disappointed 
in his best and highest affections, the whole 
universe appears to his disordered imagination 
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overspread with the guilt of his wrongs: earth 
and skies and sea are robbers; jht his scorn is 
lofty still : even gold, the general seducer, he does 
not curse with the low invective of the conventicle. 
Listen to the impassioned scorner : 

•*Thou ever young, fresh, IoyM, and delicate wooer, 
Whose hlush doth thaw the consecrated snow 
That lies on Dian's lap I Thou visible god,, 
That solder'st close impossibilities, 
And mak'st them kiss I That speak'st with. every tongue 
To every purpose ! O, thou touch of hearts !" 

« 
It is poetry throughout — passion rendered 

imaginative; scorn, as contrasted with mere spite. 
In saying, however, that Poetry is the language 
of excited feeling, by excitement is not to be under- 
stood mere violence or vehemence: but intensity. 
It is with accurate knowledge of human nature 
that Philip Van Artevelde says to Sir Fleur^ant, 
who is imploring forgiveness with vehement self- 
reproach: " Thou art a weak, inconstant, violent 
man." Weakness and violence often go together. 
Passion may be violent; as in the case of Othello, 
Lear, and Northumberland; it does not follow 
that it must : vehemence is simply dependent on 
physical organization, a mere matter of brain and 
nerve. Indeed, the most intense feeling is gene- 
rally the most subdued and calm: for it is 
necessarily condensed by repression. A notable 
example you have in Wordsworth, the calmest 
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of poets; .so.mncli so^ that I have heard him 
characterised as a Quaker among poets. And yet 
he is the author of the sublimest ode in the English 
language, the Intimations of immortality from the 
recollections of childhood. And for his intensity, 
I only appeal to. those who have understood his 
poetry, felt, and loved it. 

Yet even in this apparent exception we have a 
corroboration of the rule. Intense as Wordsworth 
is, there is in him something wanting for the very 
highest poetry. He is too calm. There is a want 
of passion: and hence an entire absence of epic as 
well as dramatic power; he reflects when he ought 
to describe, and describes feeling when he ought to 
exhibit its manifestation* He sings of our nature 
as some philosophic spirit might sing of it in 
passionless realms of contemplation, far away from 
the discords of actual existence, of a humanity 
purged and purified, separate from the fierce feel- 
ings and wild gusts of passion which agitate real 
human life. And therefore Wordsworth never 
can be popular in the true sense of the word. His 
works will be bought and bound richly, and a few 
of his poems will be familiar words; but still he 
will remain the poet of the few: acknowledged by 
the many, only because he is reverenced by the 
few; those discerning few whose verdict slowly, 
but surely, leads the world at last 
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I have said that Poetry is the natural language 
of intense feeling. It is in perfecft accordance with 
this that the great master of all criticism^ Aristotle^ 
divides Poetry into two orders. He says a poet 
must be oi;ie of two things — a ** frenzied man,** or 
an ** accomplished man;* in which single sentence 
are contained whole volumes. There are two 
kinds of poets; the one inspired, and the other 
skilful: the one borne away by his own feelings, of 
which he is scarcely master; the other able rather 
to conceive feelings and simulate their expression, 
than possessed by, or possessing them. 

Hence it is almost proverbial that the poetic 
temperament, except in a few cases of felicitously 
organised constitution, and rare equilibrium of 
powers, is one of singular irritability of brain and 
nerve. 

Even the placid Wordsworth says — 

« We poets in our youth begin with gladnen: 
But thereof come in the end despondency and madness.'^ 

And by this, too, we can understand, amd com- 
passionate, I do not say excuse, the force of that 
temptation of stimulants to which so many gifted 
natures have fallen a sacrifice. Poetry is the lan- 
guage of excited feeling: properly of pure excite- 
ment. But stimulants, like wine, opium, and 
worse, can produce, or rather simulate, that state 
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of raptnroTis and ecstatic feeling in which the seer 
shonld live; in which emotions sncceed each olher 
swiftly^ and imagination works with preternatural 
power. Hence their seductive power. 

Our higher feelings move our animal nature; 
and our animal nature^ irritated^ can call back a 
semblance of those emotions; but the whole differ- 
ence between nobleness and baldness lies in the 
question whether feelmg begins from below or 
above. The degradation of genius^ like the sensu- 
alising of passion^ takes place when men hope to 
reproduce, through stimulus of the lower nature, 
those glorious sensations which it once experienced 
when vivified from above, baagination ennobles 
appetites which in themselves are low, and spiri- 
tualises acts which are else only animal. But 
the pleasures which b^in in the senses only sen- 
sualize. 

Bums and Coleridge are the awfrl beacons to 
all who feel intensely, and are tempted to rekindle 
the vestal flames of genius, when they bum low> 
with earthly fire. 
// I give another definition of Poetry. I think I 
have seen it defined — I am not sure whether 
I have confounded my own thoughts witii what I 
have a dim recollection of having somewhere read 
— as "the indirect expression of feelings that 
cannot be expressed directly.** We all have 
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feelings which we cannot express. There is a 
world into which the poet introduces ns^ of which 
the senses are not the organs ; there is a beauty 
which the eye has never seen^ and a music which 
the ear has never heard. There are truths, eter- 
nally, essentially, and necessarily true, which we 
have never yet seen embodied. And there is, 
besides, from our human sympathies, a strong 
necessity for giving utterance to these cravings in 
us. For language has been given, not merely to 
make known our own selfish wants, but to impart 
ourselves to our fellow men. Now, if these intense 
feelings could be expressed directly, so that when 
you expressed them, you felt yourself understood 
as adequately as when you say '* I thirst,*' or " I 
am hungry,*' then there would be no Poetry at 
all ; but, because this is impossible, the soul clothes 
her intuitions, her aspirations, and forebodings, in 
those indirect images which she borrows from the 
material world. 

For this reason the earliest language of all 
nations is Poetry. Language has been truly 
called fossil Poetry: and just as we apply to 
domestic use slabs of marble, unconscious almost 
that they contain the petrifactions of innumerable 
former lives, so in our every-day language we use 
the living Poetry of the past, unconscious that our 
simplest expressions are the fossil forms of feeling 
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which once was vague^ and laboured to express 
itself in the iadirect analogies of materialism* 
Only think from whence came such words as 
" attention," "understanding," *f imagination." 

As language becomes more forcible and ade- 
quate, and our feelings are conveyed, or supposed 
to be conveyed, entirely. Poetry in words becomes 
more rare. It is then only the deeper and rarer 
feelings, as yet unexpressed, which occupy the. 
poet. Science destroys Poetry: until the heart; 
bursts into mysticism, and out of science brings. 
Poetry again; asserting a wonder and a vague* 
mystery of life and feeling, beneath and beyond: 
all science, and proclaiming the wonderfiilness. 
and mystery of that which we seem most familiarly 
to understand. 

I proceed to give you illustrations of this posi- 
tion, that " Poetry is the indirect expression of that 
which cannot be expressed directly." An American 
writer tells us that in a certain town in America 
there is a statue of a sleeping boy, which is said to 
produce a singular feeling of repose in all who- 
gaze on it ; and the history of that statue, he says, 
is this: The sculptor gazed upon the skies on a 
summer's morning, which had arisen as serene 
and calm as the blue eternity out of which it 
came; he went about haunted with the memory 
of that repose — it was a necessity to him to express 
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it Had he been a poet, he would have thrown 
it into words; a painter, it would have found 
expression on the canvas ; had he been an architect, 
he would have giyen us his feelings embodied as 
the builders of the Middle Ages embodied their 
aspirations, in a Grothic architecture ; but being a 
sculptor, his pen was the chisel, his words stone, 
and so he threw his thoughts into the marble. 
Now obsenre, first, this was intense feeling longing 
to express itself; next, it was intense feeling 
expressing itself indirectly, direct utterance being 
denied it It was not enou^ to «ay, ^^I feel 
repose;" infinitely more was to be said: more 
than any words could exhaust : the only material 
through which he could shape it, and give to 
airy nothing a body and a form, was the imper- 
fectly expressive material of stone. 

From this anecdote we may understand in what 
sense all the high arts, such as Sculpture, Paint- 
ing, and Poetry, have been called imitative arts. 
There was no resCTiblonce between the sleeping 
boy and a calm morning; but there was a re- 
semblance between the feeUng produced by the 
morning, and that produced by gazing on the 
statue. And it is in this resemblance between 
the feeling conceived by the artist, and the feeling 
produced by his work, that the imitation of Poetry 
or Art lies. The firuit which we are told was 
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painted hj the ancient artist so well that the birds 
came and pecked at it^ and the curtain painted 
hy his rival so like reality that he himself was 
deceived by it, were imitative so &r as clever 
deception imitales ; but it was not high art^ any 
more than the statue which many of you saw 
in the Exhibition last year was high art, which 
at a distance seemed covered with a veil, but 
on nearer approach turned out to be mere 
deceptive resemblance of the texture, cleverly 
executed in stone. This is not the poetry of 
Art: it is only the imitation of one species of 
material in another species: whereas Poetry is 
the imitating^ by su^estion through material 
and ibrm, of feelings which are inmiaterial and 
formless* 

Another instance. At Blenheim, the seat of 
the Dnke of Marlborough, there is a Madonna, 
into which the old Catholic painter has tried to 
cast the rdi^ous conceptions of the Middle Ages, 
vii^m purity and infinite repose. The look is 
upwards, the predominant colour of the picture 
blue, whidi we know has in itself a strange power 
to hill and soothe. It is impossible to gaze on this 
picture without being conscious of a calming influ- 
ence. During that period of the year in which 
the fijends of the young men of Oxford c<Hne 
to visit their brothers and sons, and Blenheim 

I 2 



Digitized txy 



Google 



116 

becomes a place of fayourlte resort^ I have stood 
aside, near that picture, to watch its effect on the 
different gazers, and I have seen group after group 
of young undergraduates and ladies, fiill of life 
and noisy spirits, unconsciously stilled before it; 
the countenance relaxing into calmness, and the 
voice sinking to a whisper. The painter had 
spoken his message, and human beings, ages after, 
feel what he meant to say. 

You may perhaps have seen in this town, some 
years ago, an engraving in the windows of the 
printsellers, called the "Camel of the Desert" 
I cannot say it was well executed. The engraving 
was coarse, and the drawing, in some points, false ; 
yet it was full of Poetry. The story tells itself. 
A caravan has passed through the desert; one 
of the number has been seized with dangerous 
illness, and as time is precious, he has been left 
to die, but as there is a chance of his recovery, his 
camel has been left beside him, and in order that 
it may not escape, the knee of the animal has been 
forcibly bent, the upper and lower bones tied 
together, and the camel couched on the ground 
incapable of rising. The sequel is that the man 
has died; and the camel is left to its inevitable 
doom. There is nothing to break the deep death- 
ftdness of the scene. The desert extends to the 
horizon, without interruption, the glowing heat 
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being showti by the reflection of the sun from the 
sands -in. a broad band of lights just as it glows on 
the sea on a burning summer day. 

Nothings I said, breaks the deathfulness of the 
scene; there is only one thing that adds to it A 
long line of vultures is seen in the distance^ and 
one of these loathsome birds is hovering above the 
dead and the doomed ; the camel bends back his 
neck to watch it, with an expression of terror and 
anguish almost human, and anticipates its doom. 
You cannot look at the print without a vivid sense 
and conception of Despair. You go through street 
after street before the impression ceases to haunt 
you. Had the plate been better executed, it is 
quite possible it might not have been so poeticaL 
The very rudeness and vagueness of it leave much 
to the imagination. Had the plumage of the 
vulture, or the hair of the camel . more accurately 
copied the living texture, or the face of the corpse 
been more death-like, so as, instead of kindling the 
imagination with the leading idea, to have drawn 
away the attention to the fidelity with which the 
accessories had been painted, the Poetry would 
have been lessened. It is the effort tp express 
a feeling, and the obstacles in the way of the 
expression, which together constitute the poeticaL 

Most of us visited the Exhibition in Hyde Park, 
last year. Some may have seen between the 
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central fountain and the Colebrook Dale gates, 
several cases of stuffed birds^ and probably passed 
on after a cursory glance. If so, it was a pity, 
for there was much Poetry in those cases. They 
contained a series illustrative of fiilconry.* In 
the first case was a gyr-faleon, hooded; in the 
second, the falcon has struck his quarry, and the 
heron lies below with ruffled crest, and open beak, 
and writhing, serpCTitine neck, the falcon mean- 
while fixing his talons deep, and throwing himself 
backwards with open wings to avoid the formidable 
beak. In the third, the falcon sits gorged upon 
its perch. 

I have visited the finest museums in Eurcqpe, 
and spent many a long day in watching the habits 
of burds in the woods, hidden and unseen by them; 
but I never saw the reproduction of life till 
I saw these. It was not merely the exquisite 
arrangement of the feathers, nor merely that the 
parts which are usually dry and shrunk in pre* 
served specimens, the beak and the orbits, the 
tongue and the legs, w^e preserved with a mar- 
vellous freshness; it was not the mere softness 
of every swell, and the gracefiil rise and bend 
wherever rise and bend should be, bat it was the 
life and feeling thrown into the whole, that dignified 

* Contributed to the Exhibition by Mr. Hancock, of Kew« 
caitle-upon-Tyne. . 
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these works as real Art. They were vitalised by 
the feeling, not of the mere Hrd-stuffer, but of the 
poet, who had sympathised with nutare, felt the 
life in birds as something kindred with his own ; 
and inspired with this sympathy, and labouring to 
utter it, had thus re-created lifii as it were within 
the very grasp of death. 

And while on this subject, I may give you 
another illustration, by which you will perceive 
the difference between Science and Poetry, in the 
works, if you have ever time to read th^n, pub- 
lished in a cheap form, of Wilson the American 
ornithologist Wilson was bom at Paisley; his 
first poetic iospiration came from the perusal of the 
works of his countryman. Bums. He emigrated 
to America, and there devoted his life to ornitho- 
logy. He studied the life of birds in their native 
haunts, and the result was a work which stands 
amongst the foremost in its own department, and 
which one of the greatest ornithologists of the day, 
Prince Lucien Bonaparte, has felt it an honour to 
arrange scient^cally. Wilson's entiiusiasm and 
imaginative temperament are manifested in the 
singular wish that when he died he might be buried 
in the woods, where the birds would sing above 
his grave. 4^d all his writing is full of this living 
sympathy with life, and poetic power of perceiving 
analogies : as when he calls the Arctic Owl '' that 
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great northern Hunter," or describes the Goat- 
sucker's discovery of the robbery of her nest. 
Whoever has read his works, or Waterton's Wan- 
derings, or that sweet, observing description given 
by Banquo, in Macbeth, of the swallow's haunts 
and dispositions, and will compare the aspect in 
which life appeared to them with that in which it 
presents itself to the mind of the scientific nomen- 
clator, will understand the different ways in which 
Intellect and Feeling represent the same objects, 
and how it is that largeness of sympathy dis- 
tinguishes poetic sensibility from scientific capacityr 
Poetry creates life : Science dissects death. 

Our present definition will help to explain why 
all the scenes of nature are poetic and dear to us. 
They express what is in us, and what we cannot 
express for ourselves. I love those passages in the 
Bible which speak of this universe as created by 
the WoBD of God. For the Word is the expres- 
sion of the thought ; and the visible universe is the 
Thought of the Eternal, uttered in a word or form 
in order that it might be intelligible to man. And 
for an open heart and a seeing eye it is impossible 
to gaze on this creation without feeling that there 
is a Spirit at work, a living Wokd endeavouring to 
make Himself intelligible, labouring to express 
Himself through symbolism and indirect expres- 
sion, because direct utterance is impossible ; partly 
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on account of the inadequacy of the materials^ and 
partly in consequence of the dullness of the heart, 
to which the infinite Love is speaking. And thus 
the word poet obtains its literal sfgnificance of 
maker, and all visible things become to us the 
chaunted poem of the universe. 

These feelings, of course, come upon us most 
vividly in what we call the sublime scenes of 
nature. I wish I could give to the Working Men 
in this room one conception of what I have seen 
and witnessed, or bring the emotions of those 
glorious spots to the hearts of those who cannot 
afford to see them. I wish I could describe one 
scene, which is passing before my memory this 
moment, when I foimd myself alone in a solitary 
valley of the Alps, without a guide, and a thunder- 
storm coming on ; I wish I could explain how every 
circumstance combined to produce the same feel- 
ing, and ministered to unity of impression : the 
slow, wild wreathing of the vapours round the 
peaks, concealing their summits, and imparting in 
semblance their own motion, till each dark moun- 
tain form seemed to be mysterious' and alive; the 
eagle-like plunge of the Lammer-geier, the bearded 
vulture of the Alps; the rising of the flock of 
choughs, which I had surprised at their feast on 
carrion, with their red beaks and legs, and their 
wild shrill cries, startling the solitude and silence. 
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—till the blae lightning streamed at last^ and the 
shattering thunder crashed as if the mountains 
must give way : and then came the feelings, which 
in their fulness man can feel but once in life; 
mingled sensations of awe and triumph, and de* 
fiance of danger, pride, rapture, contempt of pain, 
humbleness and intense repose, as if all the strife 
and struggle of the elements were only uttering 
the unrest of man's bosom; so that in all such 
scenes there is a feeling of relief, and he is tempted 
to cry out exultingly. There ! there 1 all this was 
in my heart, and it was never said out till now ! 

But do not fancy that Poetry belongs to the 
grander scenes of nature only. The poets have 
taught us that throughout the whole world there 
is a significance as deep as that which belongs to 
the more startling forms, through which Power 



Bums will show you the Poetry of the daisy, 
*' Wee, modest, crimflon-tippit flower." 
which the plough turns upimmarked; and Tenny- 
son wUl tell you the significance, and feeling, and 
meaning there are in the black ash-bud, and the 
crumpled poppy, and the twinkling laurels, and the 
lights which glitter on the panes of the gardener's 
greenhouse, and the moated grange, and the long, 
grey flats of " unpoetic" Lincolnshire. Read Words- 
worth's '^ Nutting," and his fine analysis of the 
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remorse experienced in early youth at the wanton 
tearing down of branches, as if the desolation on 
which the blue sky looks reproachfully through 
the open space where foliage was before, were a 
crime against life, and you will feel the intuitive 
truth of his admonition that ^^ there is a Spirit in 
the woods." 

Nay, even round this Brighton of ours, treeless 
and prosaic as people call it, there are materials 
enough for Poetry, for the heart that is not 
petrified in conventional maxims about beauty. 
Enough in its free downs^ which are ever chang- 
ing their distance and their shape, as the lights 
and cloud-shadows sail over them, and over the 
graceful forms of whose endless variety of slopes 
the eye wanders, unarrested by abruptness, with 
an entrancing feeling of fulness, and a restftil 
satisfaction to the pure sense of Form. And 
enough upon our own sea-shore and in our rare 
sunsets. A man might have watched with delight, 
beyond all words, last night, the long, deep purple 
lines of cloud, edged with intolerable radiance, 
passing into orange, yellow, pale green, and leaden 
blue, and reflected below in warm, purple shadows, 
and cold, green lights, upon the sea — and then, 
the dying of it all away? And then he might 
have rembered those lines of Shakspere; and often 
quoted as they are, the poet would have interpreted 
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the sunset^ and the sunset what the poet meant 

by the exclamation which follows the disappearance 

of a similar aerial vision — 

*' We are such staff 
Ab dreams are made of : and our narrow life 
Is rounded with a sleep." 

No one has taught us this so earnestly as Words- 
worth ; for it was part of his great message to this 
century to remind us that the sphere of the poet is 
not only in the extraordinary, but in the ordinary 
and common. 

** The common things of sky and earth. 
And hill and valley, he has viewed: 
And impulses of deeper birth 
Have come to him in solitude. 

" From common things, that round us lie, 
Some random truths he can impart: 
The harvest of a quiet eye. 
That sleeps and broods on its own heart." 

But, of course, if you lead a sensual life, or a 
mercenary or artificial life, you will not read these 
truths in nature. The faculty of discerning them 
is not learnt either in the gin-palace or the ball- 
room. A pure heart, and a simple, manly life 
alone can reveal to you all that which seer and 
poet saw. 

This Lecture will be appropriately closed by a 
brief notice of the last work of our chief living 
poet, Alfred Tennyson. And I shall also endeavour 
to confute certain cavils raised against it : for after 
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laying down what appear to be true canons of 
criticism, they may be further substantiated by the 
exposure of criticism which is false. 

The poem entitled " In Memoriam" is a monu- 
ment erected by friendship to the memory of a 
gifted son of the historian Hallam. It is divided 
into a number of cabinet-like compartments, which, 
with fine and delicate shades of difference, exhibit 
the various phases through which the bereaved 
spirit passes from the first shock of despair, dull, 
hopeless misery and rebellion, up to the dawn of 
hope, acquiescent trust, and even calm happiness 
again. In the meanwhile many a question has 
been solved, which can only suggest itself when 
suffering forces the soul to front the realities of 
our mysterious existence; such as: Is there indeed 
a life to come ? And if there is, will it be a con- 
scious life? Shall I know that myself? Will 
there be mutual recognition ? continuance of 
attachments ? Shall friend meet friend, and bro- 
ther brother, as friends and brothers ? Or, again: 
How comes it that one so gifted was taken away 
so early, in the maturity of his powers, just at the 
moment when they seemed about to become avail- 
able to mankind? What means all this, and is 
there not something wrong ? Is the law of Crea- 
tion Love indeed? 

By slow degrees, all these doubts, and worse. 
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are answered ; not as a phUosopher would answer 
them^ nor as a theologian, or a metaphysician, but 
as it is the duty of a poet to reply, by intuitive 
fecully, in strains in which Imagination predomi- 
nates over Thought and Memory. And one of 
the manifold beauties of this exquisite poem, and 
which is another characteristic of true Poetry, is 
that, piercing through all iiie sophistries and over- 
refinements of speculation, and the lifeless scepti- 
cism of science, it falls back upon the grand, 
primary, simple truths of our humanity; those 
first principles which underlie all creeds, which 
belong to our earliest childhood, and on which the 
wisest and best have rested through all ages : that 
all is right: that darkness shall be clear: that 
God and Time are the only interpreters : that Love 
is king : that the Immortal is in us : that — which 
is the key-note of the whole — 

** all is well, though Faith and Form 
Be randered in the night of fear." 

This is an essential quality of the highest 
Poetry, whose characteristic is simplicity; not in 
the sense of being intelligible, like a novel, to 
every careless reader, without pain or efibrt: for 
the best Poetry demands study as severe as 
mathematics require ; and to any one who thinks 
that it can be treated as a mere relaxation and 
amusement for an idle hour, this Lecture does not 
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address itself: bat simplicity^ in the sense of deal- 
ing with troths which do not belong to a few fasti- 
dious and refined intellects^ but are the heritage of 
the many. The deepest truths are the simplest 
and the most common. 

It is wonderful how generally the f(»inalists 
have missed their way to the interpretation of this 
poem. It. is sometimes declared with oracular 
decisiyeness, that, if this be Poetry, all they have 
been accustomed to call Poetry must change its 
name. As if it were not a law that every original 
poet must be in a sense new : as if iEschylus were 
not a poet because he did not write an epic like 
Homer: or as if the Romantic poets were not 
poets because they departed from every rule of 
classical Poetry. And as if, indeed, this very 
objection had not been brought against the 
Romantic school, and Shakspere himself pro- 
nounced by French critics a '^bufibon:" till 
Schlegel showed that all hfe makes to itself its 
own form, and that Shakspere's form had its living 
laws. So spoke the "Edinburgh Review" of 
Byron; but it could not arrest his career. So 
i^ke Byron himself of Wordsworth: but he 
would be a bold man, or a very flippant one, who 
would dare to say now that Wordsworth is not a 
great poet And the day will come when the 
slow, sure judgment of Time shall give to Ten- 
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nyson his undisputed place among the English 
poets as a true one^ of rare merit and originality. 

To a coarser class of minds " In Memoriam " 
appears too melancholy: one long monotone of 
grie£ It is simply one of the most victorious songs 
that ever poet chaunted: with the mysterious 
imdertone^ no doubt, of sadness which belongs to 
all human joy, in front of the mysteries of death 
and sorrow; but that belongs to "Paradise Re- 
gained" as well as to "Paradise Lost:" to every 
true note, indeed, of human triumph except a 
Bacchanalian drinking song. And that it should 
predominate in a monumental record is not parti- 
cularly unnatural. But readers who never dream 
of mastering the plan of a work before they pre- 
tend to criticise details, can scarcely be expected to 
perceive that the wail passes into a hymn of solemn 
and peaceful beauty before it closes. 

Another objection, proceeding from the religious 
periodicals, is, that the subject being a religious^ 
one, is not treated religiously; by which they 
mean theologically. It certainly is neither satu- 
rated with Evangelicalism nor Tractarianism ; nor 
does it abound in the routine phrases which, when 
missed, raise a suspicion of hetercfdoxy ; nor does 
it seize the happy opportunity afforded for a pious 
denunciation of the errors of Purgatory and 
Mariolatry. But the objection to its want of 
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definite theology — an objection, by tbe way, 
brought frequently against Wordsworth by writers 
of the same school — ^is, in fact, in favour of the 
presumption of its poetic merit ; for it may be the 
oflSce of the priest to teach upon authority— of the 
philosopher according to induction — ^but the pro- 
vince of the poet is neither to teach by induction 
nor by authority, but to appeal to those primal 
intuitions of our being which are eternally and 
necessarily true. 

With one of those criticisms I mean to occupy 
your time at somewhat further length. Some 
months ago, a leading journal devoted three 
or four columns to the work of depreciating 
Tennyson. I will answer that critique now, as. 
concisely as I can; not because it can do any 
permanent harm to Tennyson's reputation, but 
because it may do a great deal of harm to the 
taste of the readers. 

Now, in any pretension to criticise a poetic work 
of internal unity, the first duty, plainly, is to com- 
prehend the structure of it as a whole, and master 
the leading idea. It is to be regretted that this 
is precisely what English critics generally do not. 
Even with our own Shakspere, admiration or 
blame is usually confined to the . beauties and 
blemishes of detached passages. For the signifi- 
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cance of eadb play^ as a whole^ we had to look^ in 
the first instance^ to such foreigners as Augustus 
Scfalegel to teach ns. 

L^ us inquire what conception the critic in 
question has fermed of this beaatiftd poem. 

^Let the acknowledgment he made at once 
that the writer dedicated his thoughts to a most 
difficult task. He has written 200 pages upon one 
person — ^in other words^ he has painted 120 minia- 
tures of the same individual." 

Mr. Tennjrson has not painted 120 portraits of 
the same individual. He has written a poem in 
120 divisions^ illustrative of the manifold phases 
through which the soul passes from doubt through 
grief to failh. With so entire and radical a mis- 
conception of th6 scope of the poem^ it is not 
wonderful if the whole examination of the details 
should be a failure. 

The first general charge is one of irreverence. 
The special case selected is these verses, which are 
called blasphemous — 

'''But lifoodm; on the dear one dead, 
And aU he said of things divine, 
(And dear as sacramental wine 
To ^ing Hps is a]l he said.)'' 

One would liave thought that the holy tenderness 
of this passage would have made tiiis charge 
impossible. However, as notions of reverence 
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joid irreTerence in some minds are singularly 
-wagae^ire will give ihe flippant objection rather 
more ntlention than it merits. 

My a sacrament ^•e ^m^erstand a means of 
^raoe: m ont^vrard tometliing tiirough wl»cli pare 
and liolj feelings are commtinicsited to the soal. 
In tbe Ohnrdi of Chrkt there are two sacraments 
«— tine mat^ial of one is the comisetiest of all 
dements, water; the form of the other the com- 
anonest of aU acts, a meal. Now there are two 
wwyri in which reverence may be manifested 
JtowaidB any thing or person : one, by exalting that 
Asng or person by means of the depreciation of 
aH others : another, hy exalting all others through 
it To some mmds it appears an honouring of the 
sacraments to represent them as solitary things in 
their own kind, like nothing else, and all other 
things and acts profarfe in comparison of them. 
It is my own deep conviction that no greater 
dishonour can be done to them than by this con- 
'cqHicm, which degrades them to the rank of 
^iiaorms. The sacraments are honoured when they 
consecrate all the things and acts of life. The 
commonest of all materials was sanctified to us 
•n order to vindicate the sacredness of all mate- 
rialinn, in protest against the false spiritualism 
^rfcich affects to despise tbe body, and the world 
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whose impressions are made upon the senses ; and 
in order to declare that visible world God's^ and 
the organ of His manifestation. The simplest of 
all acts is sacramental, in order to vindicate God's 
claim to all acts, and to proclaim our common life 
sacred, in protest against ,the conception which 
cleaves so obstinately to the mind, that religion is 
the performance of certain stated acts, not neces- 
sarily of moral import, on certain days and in 
certain places. If there be anything in this life 
sacred, any remembrance filled with sanctifying 
power, any voice which symbolizes to us the voice 
of God, it is the recollection of the pure and holy 
ones that have been taken from us, and of their 
examples and sacred words — 

" dear as sacramental wine 
To dying lips.** 

In those lines Tennyson has deeply, no doubt 
unconsciously, that is, without dogmatic intention, 
entered into the power of the sacraments to diffuse 
their meaning beyond themselves. There is no 
irreverence in them ; no blasphemy ; nothing but 
delicate Christian truth. 

The next definite charge is more difficult to 
deal with before a mixed society, because the 
shades of the feeling in question blend into each 
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other with exceeding fine graduation. The language 
of the friend towards the departed friend is repre- 
sented as unfitted for any but amatory tenderness. 
In this blame the critic is compelled to include 
ShaksperQ: for we all know that his sonnets, 
dedicated either to the Earl of Southampton or 
the Earl of Pembroke, contain expressions which 
have left it a point of controversy whether they 
were addressed to a lady or a friend. Now in 
a matter which concerns the truthfulness of a 
himian feeling, when an anonymous critic is on 
one side and Shakspere on the other, there are 
some who might be presumptuous enough to 
suppose h priori that the modest critic is possibly 
not the ohe in the right. However, let us examine 
the matter. There are two kinds of friendship: 
One is the affection of the greater for the less, the 
other that of the less for the greater. The greater 
and the less may be diflerences of rank, or intellect, 
or character, or power. These are the two oppo- 
sites of feeling which respectively characterise the 
masculine and the feminine natures, the familiar 
symbols of which relationship are the oak and the 
ivy with its clinging tendrils. But though they 
are the masculine and feminine types, they are not 
confined to male and female. Most of us have 
gone through both these phases of friendship. 
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Wlioever remembers an attachment at achool to 
a boy feebler tbaa bimself^ will lecdllect the 
exulting pride of gnardiaasbip with whick be 
shielded his friend horn the oppvesaion of some 
young tyrmit of the playground. And whoever,, 
at least in boyhood or yoizth^t loved a man^ to^ 
whose mental or moral qualities he looked up with, 
young reverence, will recollect the deyotiDn and 
the jealousies,, and the almost passionate tender- 
ness, and the costly gifts> and the desire of 
personal sacrifices, which characterise boyish 
friendship, and which certainly belong to the 
feminine, and not the masculine type of afiEection. 
Doubtless the language of ^^In Memoriaiin" is 
tender in the extreme, such as a sister might use 
to a brother deeply loved. But it is to be remem- 
bered, that it expresses the affection of the spxit 
which rejoices to confess itself the feebler; and 
besides, that, the man has passed into a spirit, and 
that time and distance have thrown a hallow- 
ing haze of tenderness over the lineaments of 
the friend of the past* It may be weU alao to 
recollect that there ia a precedent for thia 
woman-like tenderness, against whnse authority 
one who condemns so severely the most, daaftant 
approach to irreverence will scarcely venture to 
appeal*. ^^I am distressed for thee, my brother 
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Jonathan: very pleasant hast thou been to me. 
Thy love to me was wonderful, passing the love of 
women/* 

Again, the praise and the grief of the poem 
are enormously ** exaggerated ;^ and as an instance 
of the manner in which the ^^poet may underline 
the moralist,'' and delicately omit the defects with- 
out hyperbolical praise, Dr. Johns<m's lines on 
Levett axe cited with much fi^rvour of admiration. 
Good, excellent Dr. Johnson! sincerely foous; 
very bigoted and very superstitious; yet one^ 
withal, who fought the battle of life bravely out, 
in the teeth of disease and poverty ; a great lexi- 
cographer; of massive learning; the author of 
innumerable prudential aphorisms, much quoted 
by persons who season their conv^sation with 
proverbs and old saws; the inditer of several 
thousand pond^Dus verses ; a man worthy of all 
respect. But it is indeed a surprising apparition, 
when the liiade of Dr. Johnson descends upon the 
Nineteentii Century aa the spirit of a poet^ and we 
are asked to identify the rugged portrait whick 
Boswell painted, with a mtidel of delicate forbear- 



After these general observations,, the writer 
proceeds to criticise in detail: he awards sotme 
praise, and much blame. You shall have a 
specimen of each. Let us test the value of hia 
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praise. He selects for approbation^ among others, 
these lines :— 

'* Or is it that the Past wiU win 
A glory from its being far; 
And orb into the perfect star 
We saw not when we moved therein!" 

The question has suggested Itself as a misgiving 
to the poef s mind, whether his past affection was 
really as full of blessedness as memory painted it, 
or whether it be not the perspective of distance 
which conceals its imperfections, and throws purer 
hues upon it than it possessed while actual. In 
the rapid reading of the last two lines I may not 
have at once conveyed to you the meaning. So 
long as we remain upon any planet, this earth for 
instance, it would wear a common-place, earthly 
look : but if we could ascend from it into space, in 
proportion to the distance, it would assume a 
heavenly aspect, and orb or round itself into a star. 
This is a very simple and graceful illustration. 
Now hear the critic condescending to be an analyst 
of its beauties : 

"There is indeed something striking and sug- 
gestive in comparing the gone by time to some 
luminous body rising like a red harvest moon 
behind us, lighting our path homeward." 

So that this beautiful simile of Tennyson's, of a 
distant star receding into pale and perfect loveliness^ 
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in the hands of, the critic becomes a great red 

harvest moon! 

So much for the praise. Now for the blame. 

The following passage is selected : — 

" Oh, if indeed that eye foresee, 
Or see (in Him is no before) 
In more of life true love no more, 
And love the indifference to be, 
" So might I find, ere yet the mom 
Breaks hither over Indian seas, 
That Shadow waiting with the keys, 
To cloak me from my proper scorn." 

That is, as you will see at once, after the thought 
of the transitoriness of human affection has occurred 
to him, the possibility is also suggested with it, 
that he himself may change; but he prays that 
before that day can come, he may find the Shadow 
waiting with the keys to cloak him from his own 
scorn. Now I will read the commentary : — 

" Lately we have heard much of keys, both from 
the Flaminian Gate and Piccadilly, but we back 
this verse against Hobbs. We dare him to pick 
it Mr. Moxon may hang it up in his window, 
with a 200Z. prize attached, more safely than a 
Brahmah. That a shadow should hold keys at 
all, is a noticeable circumstance; but that it 
should wait with a cloak, ready to be thrown over 
a gentleman in difficulties, is absolutely amazing.*' 

The lock may be picked without any exertion of 
unfair force. 
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A few pages before he has spols^en of the break* 
ing up of a happy friendship — 

** There sat the Shadow, feared Iry man. 
Who broke our fair oompamonaiupu" 

Afterwards he calls it : — 

*' The Shadow cloaked from head to foot, 
Who keeps the key of all the creeds.*' 

Take, at a venture, any charity-school boy, of 
ordinary intelligence; read to him these lines; and 
he will tell you that the Shadow feared by maa is 
death ; that it is cloaked front head to foot because 
death is mysterious, and its form not distinguish- 
able ; and that he keeps the keys of all the creeds, 
because he alone can unlock the secret of the grave, 
and show which of all conflictii^ human creeds 
is true. 

** It is a noticeable thing,** we are told,. '^ that a 
shadow should hold keys at all." It is a very 
noticeable thing that a skeleton should hold a 
scythe and an hour-glass : very noticeaUe that a 
young lady should hold scales when she is blind- 
fold; yet it is not a particularly uncommon rule of 
symbolism so to represent Time and Justice. 
Probably the writer in the criticism, if he should 
chance to read of ** riding on the wings of the 
wind,** would consider it a very noticeaUe m^od 
of locomotion ; perhaps would inquire,, witk dull 
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£Ebcetioiisne8S> what was the precise length of the 
pnmarj^ secQndaFj^ and tertiary quilk of the said 
wiiig9 ; and if told of a spirit clotimig itself in 
light, he might trinmphantlj demand in what loom 
light eould be woven into a great coot 

Finally. The critique complains that a vast 
deal of poetic feeling has beoi wasted on a lawyer; 
and much wit is spent upon the tenderness which 
is given to f* Amaryllis of the Chancery bar." A 
baxrister, it seems, is beyond the pale of exensable, 
becaose poetical sensibilities. So that, if my friend 
be a soldier, I may love him, and celebrate him in 
poetry, because the profession of arms is by all 
conventional associations heroic: or if he bears 
on his escutcheon the red hand of knighthood, or 
wears a ducal coronet, or even be a shepherd, still 
there are poetic precedents for romance ; bat if he 
be a member of the Chancery bar, or only a cotton 
lord, then, because diese are not yet grades ac- 
cnedited as heroic in song, worth is not worth, and 
honour is not honour, and nobleness is not nobility. 
Of if we wanted poets for nothing else, it would 
be for this, that they are the grand levell^s^ vihdi-* 
cadng the sacredness of o«xr common humanity, 
and in protest against such downright vuigsuity of 
heart as this, reminding us that-— 

"Tor a' that, and a' ftat, 
A maa's a man for a' that" 
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So much then for this critic: wrong when he 
praises and wrong when he blames : who finds 
Shakspere false to the facts of human nature, 
and quotes Dr. Johnson as a model poet: who 
cannot believe in the Poetry of any expression 
unless it bear the mint stamp of a precedent, and 
cannot understand either the exaggerations or the 
infinitude of genuine grief. 

Let it serve to the members of this Institution 
as a comment on the opinion quoted at the outset, 
that it is su£Bcient education for Working Men to 
read the newspapers. If they form no more 
living conception of what Poetry is than such as 
they get from the flippant criticism of a slashing 
article, they may learn satire, but not enthusiasm. 
If they limit their politics to the knowledge they 
may pick up from daily newspapers (which, with 
a few honourable exceptions, seem bound to pander 
to all the passions and prejudices of their respec- 
tive factions) they will settle down into miserable 
partizans. And if Working Men are to gain 
their notions of Christianity from the sneering, 
snarling gossip of the religious newspapers, I for 
one, do not marvel that indignant infidelity is so 
common amongst them. 

And let it be to us all a warning against that 
detracting, depreciating spirit which is the curse 
and bane both of the religion and the literature oi 
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our day — ^that spirit which has no sympathy with 
aught that is great heyond the pale of customary 
formalities^ and sheds its blighting influence over 
all that is enthusiastic^ and generous^ and high- 
minded. It is possible for a sneer or a cavil to 
strike sometimes a superficial fact; I never knew 
the one or the other reach the deep heart and 
blessedness of truth. 
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In the former Lecture I endeayoured to tcnswer 
the question — What is Poetry ? Two replies were 
given : It is the natural language of excited feel- 
ing; and — A work of imagination wrought into 
form by art. We said that it arises out of the 
necessity of expression, and the impossibility of 
adequate expression of any of the deeper feelings 
in direct terms. Hence the soul clothes those 
feelings in symbolic and sensuous imagery, in 
order to suggest them. 

And thus our definitions agree with two of 
Milton's requirements for Poetry — that it be 
*^ simple, sensuous, passionate." Sensuous, that is, 
suggestive to the imagination of truth through 
images which make their impression on the senses. 
Passionate, that is, as opposed to scientific ; for the 
province of Poetry is not the intellect, but the 
feelings. 

And thus, too, they coincide with the character 
given to Poetry by the great critic of antiquity, 
as an imitative art: for it is the art of suggesting 
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and thus imitating ihrough form, the feelings that 
haTe been suggested by another form, or perhaps 
have arisen without form at all. So it takes its 
place with all art, whose office is not to copy form 
hj form, but to express and hint spiritual truths. 

It is plain, irom what has been said, that Poetry 
may be spoken of in two senses. In the specific* 
or technical sense, by Poetry we mean the expres- 
sion in words, most appropriately metrical words, 
of the truths of imagination and feeling. But in 
the generic and larger sense. Poetry is the expres- 
«ion of imaginative truth in any form, provided 
only that it be symbolic, suggestive, and indirect. 
Hence we said that there is a Poetry of sculpture, 
architecture, painting; and hence all nature is 
poetical, because it is the form in which the 
eternal Feeling has clothed itself with infinite 
suggestiveness : and hence Lord Byron calls the 
stars *' the Poetry of heaven;" and tells us that to 
Wm *high mountains were a feeling;" and that 
mountain and wood and sky spake 

" A mutual language, clearer than the tome 
Of liis land's tongue, which he would oft forsake 
For Nature's pages, glassed by Bunbesms on 4be l&ke." 

And h^ice Wordsworth tells us that Liberty bas^ 

two voices : 

<< One is of the «ca, 
And one is of the mountains." 
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And hence a greater than either has said that the 
Heavens speak, and that *' There is neither speech 
nor language where their voices are not heard." 
And hence, too. Woman has been called the 
Poetry of life, because her presence in this lower 
world expresses for us, as well as calls, out, those 

^ infinite feelings of purity, tenderness, and devotion, 
whose real existence is in our own bosoms. And 

* hence, again, there is a Poetry in music : not in 
that in which sound imitates sound, as when the 
roaring of the sea, or the pattering of the rain, or 
church bells, or bugles, or the groans of the dying 
are produced, for in such cases there is only a 
mimicry, more or less ingenious ; but that in which 
we can almost fancy that there is something 
analogous to the inner history of the human heart, 
— ^an expression of resolve or moral victory, or 
aspiration, or other feelings far more shadowy, 
infinite, and intangible: or that in which the 
feelings of a nation have found for themselves an 
indirect and almost unconscious utterance, as it is 
said of the Irish melody, that through it, long 
centuries of depression have breathed themselves 
out in cadences of a wild, low wail. 

We divided poets into two orders: those in 
whom the vision and the faculty divine of imagi- 
nation exists; and those in whom the plastic 
power of shaping predominates; — ^the men of 
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poetic inspiration^ and the men of poetic taste. 
In the first order I placed Tennyson; in the 
second^ Pope. 

Considerable discussion, I am told, has been 
excited among the men of this Institution by both 
these positions, — ^some warmly defending them, 
and others as warmly impugning. For myself, it 
is an abundant reward to find that Working Men 
can be interested in such questions; — that they 
can debate the question whether Pope was a poet, 
and be induced to read Tennyson. For the true 
aim of every one who aspires to be a teacher is, 
or ought to be, not to impart his o^wn opinions, but 
to kindle other minds. I care very little, compa- 
ratively, whether you adopt my views or not ; but 
I do care much to know that I can be the humble 
instrument, in this or higher matters, of leading 
any man to stir up the power within him, and to 
form a creed and faith which are in a living way, 
and not on mere authority, his own. 

However, I will explain to you on what grounds 
I made these two assertions. And, first, as respects 
Pope — ^if any one approved of what I said, under 
the impression that I denied to Pope the name of 
poet, I must disclaim his approbation: I did not 
say so. Pope is a true poet: in his own order he 
stands amongst the foremost; only, that order is 
the second, not the first. In the mastery of his 

L 
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maftemls^- ^vrhich aro woids^ in &e pkstiQ power of 
expression, lie is scarcely surpassed. Hi&melody — 
I do not say his harmony, which is a nmcL higher 
thii^ — is onqnestionable. There is no writer from 
whom so many of thosa sparisling,. epigrammatic 
sentences^ which are the staple- commodities of 
quotation,, are introduced into conrersatioB: none 
who can be ^ead with mare pleasure, and- eyea 
profit He has always a mascalme fimcy; moee* 
rarely, imagination. Bmt yon look in vaia &r the* 
truths which come from a large heart and a aeeing^ 
eye; in vain for the ^tdK>ugfats that breathe and 
the words that burn;" in yain for those flashes of 
truth, which, like the lightning in a dark nighty 
make all Imninons, op^i out unsuspected glcNries of 
tree and sky and building, interpret us to ouv^ 
selves^, and ^'body forth the shapes of things 
uidsnown:'' truths which are almost prophetic. 
Who has not read his Essay on Man^ again and 
again ? And yet it is but the philosophy of Boling^ ' 
brok8> melodiously expressed in rhyme : whereas 
the office of Poetry is not to make us think accu- 
rately, but feel truly. And his Rape of the Lock,, 
which seems to n^ the one of all his works that 
most deserves the name of Poetry, the nearest 
approach to a creaticm of the fancy, describes 
aristocratic society, which is uniform, polished^ 
artificial, and out of which a mightier master of 
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Ae art than Pope could acarcely have struck the 
notes of true passion. Moreover^ ita machinery, 
the Bosicrucian fimcies of sylphs and gnomes^ is 
hut machinery, lifeless. If you compare Shakspere's 
Ariel or Puck, things alive, preternatural, and yet 
how natural ! with these automatons,, you will feel 
the difierence between a Kvii^ creation anddeverly 
moved puppet work. Throughout you have 
thought, not inclination : intellect^ net intuition* 

I read you last time Pope's estimate of his own 
art; boew, contrast it/mth die conceptiona formed 
of Poetry by men whom I would plaea in the first 
order. 

¥irst, let Bums speak. The s{nrit.of Scotdsb 

poesy has appeared to him^ and given, him his 

commission. She says — 

'' I B&yr thee seek tiie Boandiiig sktaee, 
J>eiigfated with thd dariung rout ; 
Or when, the North hu fiee(^^ ftore 

Droye thro' the aky,— 
I saw grim Nature's -risa^ heer, 

Struck thy yoo&g: ^e.. 

" Or whextihe deep, green-mantted efsrthy 
Warm-cherish'd eVry floweret's Mrth, 
And joy and nrawe pcrarmg jSjrth 

lii er*py grovc^ — 
I saw thee eye the gen'ral mirth, 

Wfth boundless lore." 

Observe that exquisite account of the true 
poetic or creative power, which comes fi*om lave, 
the power of sympathy with the happiness of all 

L 2 
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kinds of being — ^^ I saw thee eye the general mirth 
with boundless lave!^ 

Wordsworth shall speak next. I select his 
Sonnet to Haydon. You remember poor Haydon's 
tragic end. He died by his own hand^ disappointed 
because the world had not appreciated nor under- 
stood his paintings. It had been well for Haydon 
had he taken to heart the lesson of these lines, 
pregnant with manly strength for every one, poet or 
teacher, who is striving to express deep truths for 
which the men of his generation are not prepared. 

And remark, merely by the way, in this sonnet, 
Wordsworth's corroboration of the view I have 
placed before you, that Poetry is a something to 
which words are the accidental, not by any means 
the essential form. 

'' High IB our calling, friendl Creatiye Art, 
(Whether the instrument of words she use, 
Or pencil pregnant with ethereal hues,) 

Demands the service of a mind and heart. 

Though sensitiye, yet, in their weakest part. 
Heroically fiishioned — ^to infuse 
Faith in the whispers of the lonely Muse, 

While the whole world seems adverse to desert. 

And, oh I when Nature sinks, as oft she may. 
Through long-lived pressure of ohscure distress, 
Still to be strenuous for the bright reward, 

And in the soul admit of no decay. 

Brook no continuance of weak-mindedness — 
Great is the glory, for the strife is hard! " 

We will next listen to the account given us by 

Milton, of the conditions under which Poetrv is 
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possible/— lofty and majestic^ as we should expect 
from him : — 

" Tliis is not to be obtained but by deroat prayer to that 
Eternal Spirit that can enrich with all utterance and know- 
ledge, and sends his seraphim with the hallowed fire of his 
altar, to touch and purify the lips of whom he pleases. To 
this must be added industrious and select reading, steady 
obserration, and insight into all seemly and generous acts and 
afiairs/' 

Tennyson shall close this brief list^ with what 
he thinks the poet's calling : 

" The poet in a golden clime was bom, 
With golden stars above; 
Dowered with the hate of hate, the scorn of scorn, 
The love of lore." 

That is, — the Prophet of Truth receives for his 
dower the scorn of men in whose breasts scorn 
dwells; hatred from men who hate; while his 
reward is in the gratitude and affection of men 
who seek the truth which they love, more eagerly 
than the faults which their acuteness can blame. 

" He saw through life and death, thro' good and ill, 
He saw thro' his own soul. 
The marvel oi the everlasting will, 
, An open scroll, 

"Before him lay." 
And again: 

" Thus truth was multiplied on truth: the world 
Like one great garden show'd. 
And thro' the wreaths of floating dark upcurled 
Bare sunrise flow'd. * 

** And Freedom rear'd in that august sunrise. 
Her beautiful, bold brow. 
When rites and forms before his burning eyes 
Melted like snow." 
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Eore gifts of iHttore: fumer to read the'^^pon 
secret of the universe;*' the apostlesUp dF %hty 
truth, liberty: ilie faculty of discemmg the life 
and meaning vrhkih underlie all forms: tlus is 
Tennyson's notion of a poet. Ycm have heard the 
master-spirits discoursing of their art. TSfow if 
after these, you turn to Pope's conception again, 
you will feel there is a descent as into another 
region. A mighty gulf Kes between. It is impos- 
sible to place these men in the same order. No 
man is high^ than his own ideal of excellence; it 
is well if he attains that Pope reached all he 
aimed at: he reached no more. 

T placed Tennyson in fhe ^rst order. And iliis 
not from any bigoted blindness to his deficiencies 
and faults, which are many; nor from any Qmxotic 
desire to compare him with the very highest; btrt 
because, if the division he a true one which 
separates poets into the men of genuine passion and 
men of skill, it is impoeaible to Jiesitate in which 
Tennyson is to be placed. I ranked him with the 
first order, because with great mastery over his 
material ; words, great plastic power of versification 
and a rare gift of harmony, he has also Vision or 
Insight; and because, feeling intensely the great 
questions of his day, not as a mere man of letters 
but as a man, he is to some extent the interpreter 
of his age, not only in its mysticism, which I tried 
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to show 70a is the necessary reaction from the rigid 
formttlas of science and the earthliness of an age 
K3^ work, into the vagueness which belongs to 
iilfimtade, but also in hiis poetic and almost pro- 
phetic solution of some of its great questions. 

Thus in his Princess, which he cafls a "medley/' 
the former half of which is sportive, and the plot 
almost too fantastic and impossible for criticism, 
while the latter portion seemes too serious for a 
story so slight and flimsy, he has with exquisite 
taste disposed of the question which has its bur- 
lesque and comic as well as its tragic side, of 
woman's present place and ftiture destinies. And 
if any one wishes to see this subject treated with a 
masterly and delicate hand, in protest alike against 
the theories winch would make her as the man, 
which she could only be by becoming masculine, 
not maiily, and those which would have her to 
remain the toy, or the slave, or the slight thing of 
sentimental and frivolous accomplishment which 
education has hitherto aimed at making lier, I 
TP7ould recommend him to study the few last pages 
of tiie Princess, where the poet brings the question 
baiik, as a poet should, to nature; developes the 
idesd out of the actual woman, and reads out oi 
what she is, on the one hand, whett her Creator 
intended her to be, and, on the other, what she 
never can nor oug^t to be. 
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And again, in Lis ''In Memoriam," he has 
grappled with the scepticism of his age ; not like 
the school-divine, hut like a poet; not as a priest, 
with the thunder of the pulpit, or the han of the 
conventicle, hut as a man: a man of large, human 
heart, who feels that not douht, hut faith is great- 
ness and blessedness, yet that douht must not he 
put down by force or terror, nor silenced by logic, 
but pass into belief through sorrow, and by appeal ^ 
to the intuitions of the Soul. 

The severity with which an article written against 
this poem was criticised in the previous lecture, 
may have seemed to you more than adequate. Let 
me explain. Three things only in this world should 
receive no quarter: Hypocrisy, Pharisaism, and 
Tyranny. Hypocrisy, of coulrse, is out of the 
question here. But by Pharisaism in religion, we 
mean, not attachment to forms, but an incapacity 
of seeing or believing in goodness separate from 
some particular form, either of words or ritual. 
The incipient stage of Pharisaism is that in which 
men are blind to excellence which does not belong 
to their own faction : the final and completed stage 
is that in which goodness seems actually eviL 
Plainly, there can be no remedy for that : when 
good is taken for evil, and evil for good, the heart 
has reached its last rottenness. By Pharisaism in 
art we mean, not an attachment to particular 
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schools^ but an inability of recognising beauty^ 
except in accordance with conventional rules and 
established maxims: its incipient stage is when 
beauty in aberrant types is not felt; its final and 
hopeless stage is reached when such beauty appears 
deformity. 

Now it was the Pharisaism of that article which 
appeared to me to deserve no common severity. 

Tyranny merits the same treatment. Had it 
been from a feeble antagonist that this criticism 
proceeded, it might have been left unnoticed. Who 
"breaks a butterfly upon awheel?" Or had it 
been vulgar, personal slander, it had been met, as 
all such things are best met, in silence. But the 
journal in which this critique appeared is no vulgar 
slanderer; scarcely ever is an article in its columns 
deficient in talent at least; few would like to writhe 
beneath its lash. It wields a gigantic powen 
Well, it is excellent 

" To hare a giant's strength: but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a giant." 

And because that article was written with merci- 
less severity, weighted with all the authority of a 
powerful journal, and hidden behind the shelter of 
an anonymous incognito, therefore it seemed to me 
a bounden duty to show to Working Men that a 
giant can be crushed, and that they are not to be 
led blindfold by the press ; inasmuch as even an 
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'article in tiie '' leading journal of Europe " may be 
^ppant^ clei^er, arrogant^ and shallow. 

We prooeed to the more direct bisin^B of this 
«yemBg: Ike tn^uenc^ of Poetiy on the Working 
<}laaBe8. Bot first, I disclaim the notion of treating 
this subject as if Poetry had a different sort of 
influence cm them from that which it has on other 
classes. Very fake is that mode of thought which 
recognises the souls of the classes who are not 
-compelled to work as composed of porcelain^ and 
of those who are doomed to work as made of clay. 
They feel^ weep, laugh, alike: alike have their 
aspiring and their degraded moods: that which 
tells on one human spirit, tells also upon another. 
Much, therefore, of what is to be said will belong 
to men of work; not specially, but only as human 
beings. If Poetry inftuences men, it must influence 
Working Men. 

The influence of Poetry depends partly on the 
form; and partly on the spirit which animates the 
form. I will consider the influence of form first. 

We hai^ defined Poetry to be a work of imagi- 
nation wrought into form by art Poetry is not 
imagination, but imagination shaped. Not feeling; 
but feeling expressed symbolically: the formless 
suggested indirectly through form. Hence the 
form is an essential element of Poetry; and it 
becomes necessary to trace its influence. 
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The 'toxm in which poetical feeling expresses 
ftfldf is inSmUiy varied. There may be a poet- 
ical act^ or a poetical picture^ or a poeticsd aspect 
of flcenerj^ or 3>oetical words ; to which last form 
we tedmieally give the name of Poetry. 

Take an exusiple from an expression of connte- 
nonoe^ which may be poetical. There are feelings 
which cannot be spoken out in words ; therefore 
the Gbreator has so constitnted the hnman counte- 
nance that it is expressive, and you only catch the 
meaning sympathetically by the symbolbm of the 
features. We have all seen such Poetry. We 
have seen looks inspired. We have seen whole 
worlds of feeling in a glance ; scorn, hatred, devo- 
tion, infinite tenderness. This is what, in portraits, 
we call expression, as distinguished from similarity 
<yf feature. Inmmierable touches perfect the one : 
sometimes one .nmsterly stroke will suggest the 
<ydier, so iimt nothing can add to rt. This is 
Poetry. To such a look the addition of a word 
would have spcdH all — 

**yor words are weak, and most to seek, 
yntai wanted fifly^fold; 
And then, if silence wiU not speak. 
And trembling lip, and changing cheek, 
Tben?8 nttOuaatg^old.^ 

The form of Poetry, again, may be that of a 
symbolical action. The Eastern nations express 
themselves abundantly in this way: and if the 



Digitized by 



Google 



156 



subject were not too sacred, I might adduce many 
examples from the significant actions of the Hebrew 
prophets* But I will^ instead, instance a case of 
modem history. Perhaps you have read the anec- 
dote (I do not know on what historical authority 
it rests) of the Earl of Warwick, in one of his last 
battles, probably that of Bamet, when he found 
the day going against him, dismounting from his 
favourite charger, and before all his army plung- 
ing his swprd into his heart, thereby cutting off 
the possibility of escape, and expressing his resolve 
there to win or fall. Conceive Warwick putting 
that into direct words. Conceive his attempting 
to express all that was implied in that act: the 
energy of despair, the resolve, the infinite defiance, 
the untold worlds of force that must be in a man 
who could do an act the whole terribleness of 
which none but a soldier could appreciate, slaying 
with his own hand the horse and friend that had 
borne him through death and perils. And con- 
ceive the influence upon the troops — how it must 
have said to any recreant waverer in the ranks, 
'^ Stand like a man, and dare to die I " 

The next instance is a less dignified one ; but I 
select it that we may discern the manifold shapes 
and degrees of poetic form. History tells us of a 
prince of France who asked permission to offer a 
present to one much loved. The permission was 
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given: the gift chosen^ a portrait: but with a 
stipulation annexed^ in order to prevent extrava- 
gance^ that it should not be larger than could be 
worn as a ring upon the finger^ and that it should 
not be set in jewels. The portrait was completed 
as agreed on; but^ instead of a glass> it was covered 
with a single plate^ cut out of the centre of an 
enormous diamond^ which^ of course^ was sacrificed 
in the cutting. When the ingenious treachery 
was discovered, the picture was returned : where- 
upon the royal lover ground the diamond to 
powder, and dusted with it, instead of sand, his 
letter of reply. The use of this ? It was useless. 
Had it been a matter of utility, it had not been 
one of Poetry. It was modified by French feeling, 
doubtless. Yet beneath it you will discern some- 
thing that was not merely French, but human, 
and which constitutes the Poetry of the whole 
system of present giving. That which in the polite 
Frenchman was something more than gallantry, 
would have been in another, and in him, too, 
under more earnest or less successful circum- 
stances, the chivalrous feeling which desires to 
express itself in its true essence, as devotion to the 
weaker, through a sacrifice which shall be costly 
(the costlier the more grateful, as the relief of 
feeling to the giver), and which shall be quite 
immeasurable by, and independent of, the question 
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of utility. The love of the base and plebeian s{aiii 
is Ae desire to take all it can. The love of the 
nobler spirit is the desire to give all, it can. Sacri-* 
fice is its only tme expression ^ and every form, of 
sacrifice in which the soul tries to express andv 
relieve itsdf^ whether it be in the laviidi vmgaiRtr' 
cence in which self and life can ht freely speat^ oe 
the vulgar magnificence called princely, wiiit 
which gold and jewels can be sqaandeared,. is a. 
form of Poetry, more or less dignified; 

It will now be clear, that in the large sense of 
the word Poetry, its proper form is adwaya sym^ 
holism. The poet- derives his power frcan die 
ardour of mankind to adopt symbols, and catch 
enthusiasm from them. Poetry is the* bmgns^e o£ 
symbolism. 

Therefore we all are susceptible of its iaffaencea. 
Many a man who thinks he has no taste forPoetiy, 
because he does not chance to &el it in one of its 
forms, rhythmic words, is yet no strangier to its 
power. What is religious formalism, but an.ex^» 
geration or petrifaction of a true oonvietiooi — ibsA 
outward forms and material symbols have a Ian* 
guage of their own, fraught with a deeper, because 
infinite, religious significance to the heart than 
ever came from the poor rhetoric of IJie pulpit? 
WTiy is it that on the battle field there is ever one 
spot where the sabres glitter faster, and the pistol's 
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flash, is more frequent^ and men and officers crowd 
together in denser masses ? They are struggling 
for a {Lag, or an eagle^ or a standard. Strip it. of 
its symbolism — take from it the meaning wltht 
which the imagination has invested it« and it i& 
nothing bat a bit of silk rag, torn with shot and 
blackened with powder* Now go with yoior com?- 
mon sense and tell the soldi^ he i& nmdly striving- 
abont a bit of rag. See if your common sense ia as^ 
true to him as his Poetryj, or able, to quesMsh it &r 

ft mOHl€BQt^ 

Take a case. Among the exploits of maarvelious 
and almost legendary valour perfinrmed by that 
great Chieftain^ to whom not many yeara ago>, 
when disaster after disaster left, it: unci^tain 
whether the next mail would, bdng us news that 
we possessed any Indian Empire at all>. ih^ voice; 
of England^, with, one unanimous impulse^, eriec^ 
*' There is one man in* Britain who has the right 
of wisdom as well as courage to command in chief/' 
— that daring warrior who^ when the hour of 
danger was past, and the hour of safety had come^ 
was foi^otten by his country; to whom. in tha 
the hour of fresh danger the people of En^aiodl 
will look again, and his gienerous spirit will forget 
n^lect; who has been laid aside uncc»^neted and 
almost unhoQoured, because he vxmld promote smd 
distinguish the men of work in preference to the 
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men of rank^ and wealth, and titled idleness — 
amongst his achievements not the least wondrous 
was his subjugation of the robber tribes of the 
Cutchee hills, in the North of Scinde. Those 
warriors had been unsubdued for six hundred 
years. They dwelt in a crater-like valley, sur- 
rounded by mountains, through which there were 
but two or three narrow entrances, and up which 
there was no access .but by goat paths, so preci- 
pitous that brave men grew dizzy and could not 
proceed. So rude and wild was the fastness of 
Trukkee, that the entrances themselves could 
scarcely be discovered amidst the labyrinth-like 
confusion of rocks and mountains. It was part of 
the masterly plan by which Sir Charles Napier 
had resolved to storm the stronghold of the rob- 
bers, to cause a detachment of his army to scale 
the moimtain side. A service so p^ilous could 
scarcely be commanded. Volunteers were called 
for. There was a regiment, the 64th Bengal 
Infantry, which had been recently disgraced, in 
consequence of mutiny at Shikarpoor, their colonel 
cashiered, and their colours taken from them — a 
hundred of these men volunteered. *' Soldiers of 
the 64th," said the commander, who knew the way 
to the soldier's heart, "your colours are on the 
top of yonder hill 1 " I should like to have seen 
the precipice that would have deterred the 64tb 
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regiment, after words like those from the lips of 
the conqueror of Scinde ! 

And now, suppose that you had gone with com- 
mon-sense and economic science, and proved to 
them that the colours they were risking their lives to 
win back, were worth but so many shillings sterling 
value — tell me, which would the stem workers of 
the 64th regiment have found it easiest to under- 
stand, common-sense or Poetry? Which would 
they have believed. Science, which said, **It ia 
manufactured silk ; " or Imagination, whose kingly 
voice had made it ** colours ^ ? 

It is in this sense that the poet has been called 
as the name imports, creator, namer, maker. He 
stamps his own feeling on a form or symbol : names 
it, and makes it what it was not before : giving to 
feeling a local habitation and a name, by associating 
it with form. Before, it was silk — ^so many square 
feet : now, it is a thing for which men will die. 

And here we get at two distinctions — 

First, between the poet and the rhymester. A 
poet is one whe creates or names : who interprets 
old or new thoughts by fresh symbolism. The 
rhymester repeats the accredited forms and phrases : 
and because he has got the knack of using meta- 
phors and diction, which have been the living 
language of the makers of them, he is mistaken for 
a poet. Smooth writing, and facility of versifica- 
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tion^ and expertness in piecing togedier poetical 
words and images^ do not constitute Poetry. 

Next^ a distinction between the poet and the 
mystic. The poet uses symbols, knowing that they 
are symbols. The mystic mistakes them for 
realities. Thns to Swedenborg a cloud, or a vine, 
or a cedar, correspond throughout Scripture with 
one mystic spiritual truth; mean one thing, and 
but one. And thus to the mystical fomralist, a 
sign or symbol is confused with the truth which it 
symbolises : that symbol is the symbol of that truth: 
and to treat the symbol as Hezekiah treated the 
brazen serpent is sacrilege. Now, the poet re- 
mains sane upon this point: his '^fine frenzy' 
nerer reaches the insanity which mistakes its own 
creations for fixed realities. ^ To him a cloud or 
flower may express at different times a thousand 
truths: material things are types to him, in a cer- 
tain mood, of this truth or that; but he knows 
that to another person, or to himself in another 
mood, they are types of something else. 

Tennyson has said this well — 

** But any man who walks the mead, 
In bud, or blade,, or bloom may find, 
Aooordmg aa his humours lead, 
A meaning suited to his mind. 
For liberal applications lie 
In Art as Nature, dearest friend: 
So 'twere to cramp its use, if I 
Should hook it to some useful end.** 
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and this will help us to discern how far there is 
truth in the opinion that Poetry belongs to the 
earlier ages, and declines with the advance of 
civilization. Sjmbols perish — Poetry never dies* 
Thsre was a time when the Trojan war, before 
H<Hner sang it, was what Milton says of the un- 
sung wars of the Saxon Heptarchy, a conflict of 
kites and crows; the martyr's stake> a gibbet; 
Olympus and Parnassus, and a hill more holy still, 
common hills. The time may come when, as they 
were once without poetical associations, most of 
them shall be unpoetical again. And because of 
such a dying of the glory from Ae past, people 
begin to fancy that Poetry has perished. But is 
human courage lost, fidelity, imagination, honour- 
able aims ? Is the necessity of utterance gone, or 
the sufficiency of finite words for illimitable feeling 
greater? When the old colours of a regiment are 
worn out, it is sometimes the custom to bum them, 
and drink the ashes in wine, with solemn silence : 
before the consecration of new colours. Well, 
that is all we want Let old forms and time- 
honoured words perish with due honour, and give 
us fresh symbols and new forms of speech to ex- 
press, not what our fathers felt, but what we feel. 
Goethe says, " The spirit-world is not foreclosed. 
ITiy senses are dulled ; thy heart is dead. Arise, 
become a learner; and bathe that earthly breast 

u 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



164 

of thine^ unwearied^ in the dew of a fresh 
morning." 

And this alone would be enough to show that 
the Poetry of the coming age must come from the 
Working Classes. In the upper ranks, Poetry, so 
far at least as it represents their life, has long been 
worn out, sickly, and sentimental. Its manhood 
is effete. Feudal aristocracy with its associations, 
the castle and the tournament, has passed away. 
Its last healthy tones came from the harp of Scott 
Byron sang its funeral dirge. But tenderness, and 
heroism, and endurance still want their voice, and 
it must come from the classes whose observation 
is at first hand, and who speak fresh from nature's 
heart What has Poetry to do with the Working 
Classes? Men of work 1 we want our Poetry from 
you — from men who will dare to live a brave and 
true life ; not like poor Burns, who was fevered 
with flattery, manful as he was, and dazzled by 
the vulgar splendours of the life of the great, 
which he despised and still longed for ; but rather 
like Ebenezer Elliot, author of the Com Law 
Rhymes. Our soldier ancestors told you the sig- 
nificance of high devotion and loyalty which lay 
beneath the smoke of battle-fields. Now rise and 
tell us the living meaning there may be in the 
smoke of manufactories, and the heroism of perse- 
verance, and the poetry of invention, and the 
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patience of uncomplaining resignation. Remember 
the stirring words of one of your own poets : 

" There's a light about to break, 
There's a day about to dawn: 
Men of thought, and men of action I 

Clear the way!" 

Consider, next, the influence of the spirit of 
Poetry as distinguished from the particular form 
in which it may be manifested. 

The poets of the higher order are susceptible of 
a still further subdivision. There are those who 
project themselves out of their own particular 
being, and become by imagination one with that 
on which they meditate : and those who inform all 
they gaze on with their own individuality. Those, 
that is, who sympathise with all that is created : 
and those whose imagination makes all to sympa- 
thize with them. I need not say which of these 
two classes is the domain of the higher Poetry. 
Wherever egoism enters, whether it be into life or 
into art, it degrades and narrows; he through 
whom the universe speaks what God intended it 
to speak, is, as a poet, greater than he who 
through all the universe still only speaks out 
himself. 

Now remark the different influence of these 
classes. 

First, we have those whose imagination repre- 
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sents all nature as sympathising with them; and 
just as through a coloured glass a landscape looks 
red, blue, or yellow, as the glass may be tinted, so 
does one feeling modify all others, and colour all 
things with its own hue. In some measure this is 
true of us all. 

♦* I may not hope from outward forms to win 
The passion and the life, whose fountains are widiin. 
O Lady I we receire but what we gire, 
And in our life alone does nature live: 
Ours is her wedding garment, ours her shroud! '** 

We all possess this tendency when the imagi- 
nation has been intensified by one single passion, 
or narrowed by one absorbing pursuit. Let me 
give you a very homely illustration. I was once 
passing through the finest street in England on 
the outside of a mail coach. A young woman 
who sat near me, when we had reached the end of 
the street, suddenly exclaimed, " I never saw so 
many narrow doors in all my life 1" When the 
first surprise, produced by an exclamation so much 
in discord with my own thoughts, had subsided, I 
began to make inquiries, and discovered that her 
father was a builder. The builder's daughter had 
cast the hue of her daily associations over every- 
thing. To her the buildings grey with the hoar 
of ages were as if they were not: historical 

• Coleridge— ''Ode to Dejection.* 
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interest^ architectural beanty, solemn associations 
did not exist To her there was nothing there 
but stones^ gn^ven by the 8tonenias(m's chisel^ and 
doors, measurable by the rule of the carpenter. 
And in the same way do we all colour nature 
with our own pursuits. To a sportsman, a rich 
field is covert for game: to a farmer, the result of 
guano: to a geologist, indication of a certain 
character of subjacent ro<^* 

It is very instructive to observe how super- 
stition can thus summon all nature to be the 
minister of our human history, especially when it 
is rendered more imperious in its demands by 
pride. There is scarcely an ancient family which 
has not the tradition of preternatural appearances 
preceding the death or connected with the destinies 
of the chief members of the race. Shakspere, asr 
usual, gives us this. Lear's anguish sheds the 
hue of ingratitude over the heavens. To Timon, 
sun, and moon, and stars are tinctured with his 
misanthropy. To Macbeth, meditating murder, 
all nature is preternatural, sounds of simple 
instinct ominous, and all things conscious of Us 
secret 

'* Now o'er the one half-world 
Nature seems dead, and wicted dreamt atan 
The cartun'd sleep; now witchcraft oelebnites 
Fale Hecate's afferiags; and withered mnrtbei^ 
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Alanim'd hy his sentinel, the wol^ 
Whose howl 's his watch, thus with his stealthy pace, 
With Tarqoin's rayishing strides, towards his deaign 
MoTes like a ghost. Thou sure and firm- set earth, 
Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear 
Thy very stones prate of my whereabout. 
And take the present horror from the time. 
Which now suits with it" 

'< Come, sealing night. 
Scarf up the tender eye of pitiful day; 
And, with thy bloody and invisible hand. 
Cancel, and tear to pieces, that great bond 
Which keeps me pale! Light thickens; and t!ie crow 
Makes wing to the rooky wood; 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowse; 
While night's black agents to their prey do rouse!" 

Observe, again, how Casca's conscience, already 
Tialf-burdened, distorts the simplest phenomena: — 

** Against the capitol I met a lion^ 
Who glared upon me, and went surly by 
Without annoying me ; and there were drawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghastly women 
Transformed with their fear; who swore they saw 
Men all in fire walk up and down the streets. 
And yesterday, the bird of night did sit 
Even at noonday, upon the market place. 
Hooting and shrieking." 

Of all this apparent supematuralism, Cicero gives 
the true account, in reply: — 

** Indeed, it is a strange disposed time; 
But men may construe things after their fashion. 
Clean from the purpose of the things themselves." 
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And Oalphumia, with a presentiment of her 
husband's doom: — 

** There is one within, 
Besides the things that we have heard and seen, 
Recounts most horrid sights seen by the watch. 
A lioness hath whelped in the streets : 
And graves have yawned and yielded up their dead : 
Fierce, fiery warriors fight upon the clouds. 
In ranks and squadrons and right form oi war, 
Which drizzled blood upon the capitol: 
The noise of battle hurtled in the air. 
Horses do neigh, and dying men did groan : 
And ghosts did shriek and squeal about the streets." 

Mark^ too, how, as I said, pride has its share in 
giving shape to this superstition. Csesar replies, 
the valour of the conqueror defymg omens, and 
the large heart of the man recognising his sub- 
jection to the laws of a common humanity : 

** Yet Csesar shall go forth: for these predictions 
Are to the world in general, as to Csesar." 

But Calphumia, with that worship of high birth 
which is peculiar to the feminine nature, answers : — 

** When beggars die there are no comets seen: 
The heavens themselves blaze forth the death of princes." 

So wonderful is that egoism of man which can 
thus overspread the heavens with its woes, and 
read in the planets only prophecies of himself I 
Now that which belongs to us all in some moods, 
is characteristic of some poets through all their 
nature, and pervades their work. The influence. 
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ther^ore, of this class of Poetry, depends iq^ 
the man. The self which is thrown upon nature 
may be the lower or the higher self, and the 
influence will be correspondingly of the lower or 
the higher kind. 

Among the former divisions of the egoistic class 
of first-rate poets, severe jusfice compels me with 
pain to place Lord Byron. Broaght np Tinder the 
baleful influences of Calvinism, wMch makes 
sovereign Will the measure of Bight, instead of 
Bight the cause and law of Will, a system which 
he all his life hated and believed — fancying him- 
self the mark of an inexorable decree, and bidding 
a terrible defiance to the unjust One who had 
fixed his doom — ^no wonder that, as in that strange 
phenomenon the spectre of the Brocken, the 
traveller sees a gigantic form cast upon the mists^ 
which he discovers at last to be but his own 
shadow; so, the noble poet went through life 
haunted, turn which way he would, with the 
gigantic shadow of himself, whidi obscured 
the heavens and turned the light into thick 
darkness. 

Foremost among those in whom a higher sdf 
informs all objects, stands Mihon. We are oam- 
pelled to place him with liiose m whom egoisBi ia 
not wholly absorbed in nature. Shakiqpere is a 
** voice.* Bead Shakspere through, and, exo^ 
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fipom some of his sonnets, you conld not guess who 
or what manner of man be was. But you could 
not read Milton long without discovering the man 
through the poet His domestic miseries are 
reflected in his Samson Agonistes. In his Comns^ 
that majestic psalm to Chastity, are blended the 
antique heroism of his Pagan studies, and the 
Christian sanctities of his rare manhood. His 
very angels reason upcm Puritan questions; and 
it was the taunt of Pope, that in the Eternal lipa 
themselves, redemption is a contrivance or scheme 
according to the systematic theology of a school 
divine. And yet the egoism with which all his 
Poetry is impregnated is the egoism of a glorious 
nature. If we were asked who in the eighteen 
Christian centuries stands before us as the highest 
a{^)roximatioa to what we conceive as Christian 
manhood, in which are rarely blended the opposites 
of purity and passion, gracefulness and strength^ 
sanctity and manifold fitness for all the worldly 
duties of the man and the citiasen, we should 
scarcely hesitate to answer — ^John Milton. The 
poet is overshadowed by the individual man : but 
the influence of the man is all for good. 

Now compare with these the poets who see in 
Nature not themselves, but Nature; who are her 
V(4oe, not she theirs. Of this class, likewise^ 
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there are two diyisions : the first represented by 
Shakspere, the second by Wordsworth. 

Shakspere is an universal poet, because he 
utters all that is in men; Wordsworth, because he 
speaks that which is in all men» There is much 
difference between these two statements. 

The perfection of Shakspere, like all the highest 
perfection, consists, not in the predominance of a 
single quality, or feeling, but in the just balance 
and perfect harmony of all, Tou cannot say 
whether the tragic element of our nature, or the 
comic, predominates; whether he has more sym- 
pathy with its broad laugh, or its secret sigh; 
with the contemplativeness of Hamlet, which lets 
the moment of action pass, or the promptitude of 
Hotspur ; with the aristocratic pride of Coriolanus, 
which cannot deign to canvass the mob for votes, 
or the coarse wit and human instincts of the 
serving men. 

Wordsworth, on the contrary, gives to us 
humanity stripped of its peculiarities ; the feelings 
which do not belong to this man or that, this or 
that age, but are the heritage of our common 
nature. "That,** says he in a private letter, 
*^ which will distinguish my poems hereafter from 
those of other poets, is this: that while other 
poets laboured to exhibit that which distinguishes 
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one man from another^ especially the dramatic 

poets, I have made it my concern to exhibit that 

i^hich is common to all men.'' 

As a specimen of this, take that well-known 

poem: 

" She was a phantom of delight, 
When first she gleamed upon my sight: 
A lovely apparition, sent 
To be a moment's ornament; 
Her eyes as stars of twilight fair; 
like twilight's, too, her dusky hair; 
But all things else about her drawn 
From May-time's brightest, loveliest dawn; 
A dancing shape, an image gay, 
To haunt, to startle, and way-lay. 

** I saw her upon nearer view, 
A spirit, yet a woman tool 
Her household motions light and free> 
And steps of virgin liberty; 
A countenance. in which did meet 
Sweet records, promises as sweet; 
A creature not too bright or good 
For human nature's daily food; 
For transient sorrows, simple wiles. 
Praise, blame, love, kisses, tears, and smiles. 

" And now I see with eye serene 
The very pulse of the machine; 
A being breathing thoughtful breath, 
A traveller between life and death; 
The reason firm, the temperate will. 
Endurance, foresight, strength, and skill; 
A perfect woman, nobly planned. 
To warn, to comfort, and command; 
And yet a spirit still, and bright. 
With something of an angel light" 

You will observe that it is not a portrait like one 
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of Shakspere's^ in wliich^ gradoallj^ a partsculai^ 
female charact^ unfolds a personality which 
belongs to Miranda or to Juliet^ and coold not 
belong to Cleopatra or to Lady Macbeth : near a 
description like Tennyson's, which, if trne €i 
Isabel or Lilian, must be taise of Adeline or 
Eleanore : nor, again, this or that woman, coloured 
in the false hues which passion or hncj have 
thrown on her for a time: but womanhood in its 
essence, and divested of its peculiarities of nation 
or century: such as her Creator meant her to be : 
such as every woman is potentially if ^ot actually : 
such as she appears successively to the lover, the 
husband, and the friend, separating from such 
lover, husband, and friend, the accidents of an 
English, Spanish, or French temperament. And 
yet, remark that this womanhood, so painted, is 
not a mere thin, unsubstantial abstraction of the 
intellect; but a living, tangible image, appreciable 
by the senses, a single, total impression, *^ sensuous," 
as Milton says of Poetry: else it would not be 
Poetry, but a scientific definition. You have before 
you an ideal clothed in flesh and blood, without the 
limitations of any particular idiosyncrasy. 

This is the sense in which poets like Words- 
worth are universal poets and free from egoism ; 
very different from the sense in which Shakspere 
is universal. 
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TSqw to ccmipare the yarious influences of these 
poets. And, first, to compare class with class. 
The poet in whom individuality predominates will 
hare a nore definite influence: he of whom 
unirersalit J is the characteristic, a more wide and 
lasting one. The influence of Cowper, Milton, or 
^rron, on individuals is distinct and appreciable: 
that of Homer aiad Shakspere, almost impercep- 
tible on smgle minds, is spread silently over ages, 
and determines the character of the world's lite- 
rature and the world's feeling. 

Conapariag each clifis with, itself, and taking 
first diat which we have characterized as the 
more egoistic^ the more popular will be almost 
always tiie less pure, because the passionate 
enthusiasm for what is great and good is shared 
by few, comparatively with the power of compre- 
hending the might and force of what we commonly 
caD. the passiona. Milton is placed with honour 
en omr shelves. We read Byron through and 
througlu 

Next, of the poets of nature, Shakspere, and the 
very few who can be ranked with him, will be 
more popular than such as Wordsworth; not be- 
cause he is greater, though he is, of course, im- 
measurably, but because his greatness, like that of 
nature's self, is broken into fragments, and aU can 
find in him something corresponding with their 
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humour. Only a few, like Herscliel and Humboldt, 
can comprehend with something like adequateness 
the Cosmos, or Order of the Universe ; there is no 
one who cannot read a page of it And so, very 
few of those who talk of Shakspere's greatness, 
know how great he is; but all can mark with 
pencil dashes certain lines and detached acts ; and 
if you examined the copy so dashed and marked, 
you would probably discover what in Shakspere 
bears, or was supposed to bear, reference to the 
reader's own character, or more -properly, illus- 
trated his or her private prejudices, peculiarities, 
and personal history; but, unless a hand as free 
from egoism as Shakspere's own had drawn the 
lines of approval, you would gain from the book of 
extracts made up of all such passages, not the 
nature of Man, but the idiosyncrasy of a man. 
Tell us, therefore, that a man's favourite poet is 
such as Wordsworth, and we know something 
about his character; but tell us that he delights 
in Shakspere, and we know as yet no more of him 
than if it had been said that life has joys for him. 
He may be a Marlborough, or he may be a clown. 

Permit me to offer you two pieces of advice, 
res'ilting from what has been said. 

First, Cultivate universality of taste. There is 
no surer mark of a half-educated mind than the 
incapacity of admiring various forms of excellence. 
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Men who cannot praise Dryden without dispraising 
Coleridge; nor feel the stern^ earthly truthfulness 
of Crabbe without disparaging the wild^ ethereal^ 
impalpable music of Shelley; nor exalt Spenser 
except by sneering at Tennyson, are precisely the 
persons to whom it should in consistency seem 
strange that in God's world there is a place for the 
eagle and the wren, a separate grace to the swan 
and the humming-bird, their own fragrance to the 
cedar and the violet. Enlarge your tastes, that 
you may enlarge your hearts as well as your 
pleasures : feel all that is beautiful — ^love all that 
is good. The first maxim in religion and in art is 
— sever yourself from all sectarianism; pledge 
yourself to no school ; 'cut your life adrift from all 
party ; be a slave to no maxims ; stand forth, im- 
fettered and free, servant only to the truth. And 
if you say, " But this will force each of us to stand 
alone: '* I reply — ^Yes, grandly alone ! untrammelled 
by the prejudices of any, and free to admire the 
beauty, and love the goodness of them all. 

Secondly, of the writers whom we called egoistic, 
in whom; that is, the man predominates over the 
poet, choose such only as are the unfeigned servants 
of goodness — I do not mean goodliness — to be your 
special favourites.*^ In early life it is, I believe, 
from this class solely that our favourites are se- 
lected: and a man's character and mind are 
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moulded for good or evil £air more by the forms, of 
imagination whieli surround his childhood than by 
4- any subsequent scientific training. I We can recol- 
lect how a couplet from the frontispiece of a hymn- 
book struck deeper roots into our being, and has 
borne more manifest fruits, thaa all the formal 
training we ever got Or we can trace,, as un^- 
ringly as anr Indian on the trail, the several inr 
fluences of each poet through our lives :. the sense: 
of unjust destiny whidi was created by* ByroA; 
the taint of Moore's voluptuousness; the- hearty,, 
healthful 1^ of Scott; the caliming power of 
Wordsworth ; the masculine v^ur of Dryd^i* 
Eor it is only in after years that the real taste for 
the very highest Poetry is acquired. Life,, and ex- 
perience, as well as mental eulirvstian, are indis- 
pensable. In earlier ]x£q the influence of the num 
is mighti^ than that of the poet. I Therefore, Let ^ 
every young^ man especially guard his heart and 
imi^ination against the mastery of those, writers 
who sap his vigour and taint his purity, f y^ 

We proceed to name a few of the modes, in 
which Poetry does actually influence men : 

First In the way of giving relief to feeling* 
It is a law of our nature that strong feeling, usiex- 
pressed either in words or action, becomes morbid* 
You need not dread the passionate man, whose 
wrath vents itself in words : dread the man who 
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grows pale^ and suppresses the langoage of his 

resentment. There is something in him yet to 

come out This is the secret of England's freedom 

from revolution and conspiracies: she has free» 

discussion. Wrongs do not smouider silently^ to 

burst forth unexpectedly. Every grievance may 

have a hearing, and not being pent up^^ spends itself 

befcore it is dangerous*. 

" The land where, girt bj friend or foes 
' A. man may speak the thing. he wilL"* 

Now^ there are feelings which^unutteced, would 

make a man dangerous— or morbid — ojr mad;; — 

utterance reUeves^ and, weakening the feeliuff^ 

makes the man strong. 

**To ma alone tiiere cams- a tfaong^itotgnsf : 
A. timely utterance gave that thought relief 
And I again am strong." 

For such feelings the poets find us suitable 
expression. In an artificial state of society, per- 
haps some young,, warlike spirit pines for a more 
dangerous life than our quiet days give. Well, he 
reads Scott's border raids, or " Scots wha hae wi*^ 
Wallaxje bled," or Hohen Linden, and the vivid 
forms of imagination receive, as it were, his super- 
fluous energies, and the chafing subsides in unreal 
battle-fields : or some diseased germ of misanthropy 
is enlarging in his heart — secret discontent with 

♦ Tennyson. 
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life; disagreementwith the world; conflict between 
his nature and civil regulations^ Let him read 
Byron — a dangerous cure — ^but in the end a cer- 
tain one. Byron has said all that can be said upon 
the subject What more can be added? There 
is no restless feeling left behind of something 
unsaid. Exhaustion follows — then health. For 
it is a mistake to think that Poetry is only good to 
nurse feeling. It is good for enabling us to get rid 
of feeling for which there is no available field of 
action. It is the safety-valve to the heart. 

It has, besides, an elevating influence. It breaks 
the monotonous flatness of existence by excite- 
ment. Its very essence is that it exalts us, and 
puts us in a higher mood than that in which we 
live habitually. And this is peculiarly true of 
modem Poetry. A great critic* has said that the 
distinction between ancient and modem Poetry is, 
that the characteristic of the former is satisfaction, 
that of the latter aspiration. To the ancients this 
time-world was all. To round it with complete- 
ness, and hold all powers in harmonious balance, 
was their whole aim. Whereas, Christianity has 
dwarfed this life in comparison with the thought 
of an endless existence which it has revealed. To 
them the thought of death only came as a stimulus 
to increased enjoyment of that which must soon 
♦ Sclilegel. 
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pass. To us that thought comes moderating and 
calming all pleasure. And hence the sad, dark ' 
character of Christian, especially northern Poetry; 
as the utterance of a heart which is conscious of 
eternal discord rather than of perfection of powers ; 
and through it all there vibrates an under-tone of 
melancholy, adding even to mirth a peculiar pathos. 
Is it not better that it should be so ? Does not 
such Poetry therefore more peculiarly belong to 
Working Men, whose life is desire, not enjoyment; 
aspiration, not contentment? 

Whoever will go into any Gothic cathedral in 
the evening, knowing nothing of the connoisseur- 
ship of architecture, and watch the effect produced 
on his mind by the lines Vhich wander away, 
bewildering the eye with the feeling of endlessness, 
and losing themselves in the dark distances, and 
will then compare the total impression with that 
produced by the voluptuous, earthly beauty of a 
temple like the Madeleine in Paris, will understand, 
without the help of any scientific jargon, the differ- 
ence between the ancient idea of satisfaction and 
the modem one of aspiration. 

But when we say Poetry elevates, let it not be 
understood of the improvement of physical comforts. 
Poetry will not place a man in better circumstances; 
but it may raise him above his circumstances, and 
fortify him with inward independence; as Lovelace, 
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tthe cavftlkr poet, luis very graoeftilly expressed, 
in lines i/friiten in confinemest: — 

" Stone walls do not a priBon make, 
Nor iitoB ban « eage ; 
Jtfjndi mnocent and quiet take 
That for a Lermitage. 

*' If I haTe freedom in mj lore, 
And in my soul am free, 
ibigels alone, ihat soar alK)ve, 
Enjoy such liber^." 

And yet, as there are some persons who cannot 
conceive of human elevation except as connected 
with cSrcunffitantial condition, I must tell you an 
onecdci^ie to satisfy even them. A lady, with whose 
ixiendBhip I am honoured, was travelling last 
summer in the Lalce distarict^of Cumberland and 
Westraoreiaad. Being interested in education, 
she visited many ^of the N^ational Schools in that 
coantry. For rl^e most part the i«esult was unin- 
terestizig ^^ough. The heavy lo^s and stolid 
intellects, which characterise oar English agricul- 
tural population, disappointed her. But in one 
place there was a striking diff^ence. The children 
were sprightly, alert, and answered with intdligence 
all the quesdcms proposed ; ixaced rivers from their 
sources to the sea, explaining why *the t^wBs aloog 
their course were of such and such a character, 
and how the «oil had modified the habits and liv^s 
of the inhabitants — with much of similar infoxma- 
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tion. The schoolmaster had l)een educated at one 
of our great trainmg seminaries. He was invited 
by the tonrist to spend an Tio'jr at the hotel; and 
ivlien, after a long conversation, she expressed her 
•surprise that one so highly educated should bury 
himself in a retired, unknown spot, with small 
stipend, teaching only a few rustics, he replied, 
after some hesitation — ^ Why, Madam, when this 
sitaa;tion was first offered me, I was on the point 
of marriage; and I calculated that it would be 
worth more to me to live on a small salary, with 
-domestic peace, in the midst of this beautiful 
sceiiery, than on a much larger sum in a less 
glorious spot,** 

Now, there are pec^le who can only estimate 
the worth of a thing by what it will bring. What 
is the me of Poetry? Well, perhaps they may 
answer that question for themselves, if I have 
shown that refined taste may be an equivalent for 
half an income, and a sense of what is beautiful in 
•Ckfd's world may make a poor man 

^*p888iiig ricli inf&L forty ponnds a-year." 

The tendency, again, of Poetry is to unite men 
together. And this both indirectly and directly. 

It has been already said that the highest Poetry 
is tliat which represents the most universal feeling, 
'not lihe most rare. It is in this sense that Milton's 
^finition makes Poetry ^' simple;" that is, it deals 
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with the feelings which we have in common, as 
men, and not with those which we possess as a 
particolar sort or class of men ; with the natural 
rather than the trained, artificial, or acquired feel- 
ings ; just as the botanist is simple in contrast with 
the horticulturist The one seeks what is natural; 
and to him nothing in nature is a weed. The 
other seeks rarities and hot-bed monstrosities. 

The Germans say that the world has produced 
only three poets of first-rate genius: Homer, 
Shakspere, and Goethe. This, I suppose, is an 
exaggeration: nevertheless, it is true that the 
highest poets have been, like them, not a class 
or caste, but of humanity. Take, almost at a 
venture, the first familiar names that present 
themselves. 

Milton, by all the associations of education and 
refined taste, belonged to the royalists and the 
church; but he threw himself, in spite of the 
vulgarities which repelled him personally from 
its worship and left him at last without visible 
worship, on the side of the conventicle, because in 
the days of the Stuarts the cause of the con- 
venticle was the cause of liberty and truth. 

Dante was a Romanist; but no slave was he 
of popery. His world-wide conception represents 
the heathens and the Christians of all ages as the 
subjects of one moral government, responsible to the 
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laws impressed upon humanity rather than those 
written by the Church ; and his severe justice 
does not scruple to consign a long list of bishops 
and popes to the eternal penalty of crimes. 

Or, again, Byron and Shelley — aristocrats both 
by birth, yet no minions of a caste, nor champions 
of hereditary privilege — ^they were men ; and their 
power lay in this, that they were the champions of 
human rights, as well as utterers of the passion 
that is in men. So far as they are great, they are 
universal ; so far as they are small or bad, they 
are narrow and egotistical. And as time rolls 
on, that which is of self, limited and evil, will 
become obsolete, and wither, as the mortal warp 
and woof shrivelled on the arm of Halbert Glen- 
dinning, when he plunged it into the sacred flame 
to grasp the Volume of Truth at the bidding of 
the White Lady of Avenel; and that of their 
works which will remain unconsumed will be the 
living flesh of the humanity that never dies — so 
much as is true to universal nature and to fact 

It is thus that the poets universalise and unite. 
"One touch of nature makes the whole world 
kin.** And, hence. Poetry has been silently doing 
a work for the poorer classes when they were not 
aware of it; for even that Poetry which does 
not interest them, may be opening the hearts of 
the richer classes towards them. Did Burns teach 
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the nobles no 8 jmpatiiy with the icim, .snd the 
loveSju and the trials of &b ootterls life ? Asnd 
^hen poor Hood wrote the ^ Song of the Shirt,^ 
so touchmgly escpresedve of the -soxarovps of «& 
tynkiKmn dass, the o^rer^^Rrocked needlewoman^ 
and iill England thrilled to the appeal: 

**'0 men, with listers dear! 

O men, with motheni and wives I 
It is not linen you 're wearing ont, 
But human creatures' lives—"" 

and when, in consequence, plan after plan was 
tried, and investigations instituted, and a kindlier 
interest evoked to ameliorate their condition, tell 
us — Had Poetry done nothing for the Working 
Glasses? 

£ut it has A mare direct influence than this 
in the way of uniting. Chiefly from that power 
wiA which the poetic .nature is peculiarly gifted 
of discovering what Shakspere calls the " sonl of 
goodness in things evil." Every great poet is a 
^MouUe natiured man;" with the feminine and 
manlj powers in harmonious union; having the 
tact, and the sympathy, and the intuition, and the 
tenderness of woman, with the breadth and mas- 
siveness of the manly intellect, besides the calm 
justice which is almost exclusively masculine. 
For this reason a poet, seeing ioto the life of 
things, is not one-sided ; can see the truth which 
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lies at the root of error; can Wame evil -without 
hyaterically wtving against every doer of it ; dis- 
ingoishes between frailty and villany; judges 
leniendy, because .by sympathy he can look upon 
Aults as iSbey appear to those who committed 
i;hem ; judges justly, because, so far as he is an 
artist, he can regard the feeling vnih which he 
flympafchises from without; in a double way — 
realising it, but not surrendered to it. 

I must quote two passages explanatory of the 
world of meaning contained in those few words of 
Shakspere : the ** soul of goodness in things evil." 

Wordsworth means the ^ame when he says : — 

'"Tlsl^atiire'alaw 
That Done, the meanest of created things, 
Of forms created the most rile and brute, 
The dullest or most noxious, should exist, 
Diyorced from good— a spirit and pulse of good, 
A life and soul, to every mode of being 
ImfSKaUy Ihiked. Then be Muured 
.That least of all can aught — ihat jev^r owxued 
The heaven-regarding eye and front sublime 
Whidi manis ^aom to, slift:, however dflpresied, 
Boio>w as to teficomed Tvithout a sin; 
Without offence to God cast out of view." 

And again: — 

"Se who feels contempt 
For any living thing, hath faculties 
That he hath never used: and Thought with him 
Iain its in&ncy." 

One of the best illustrations I can remember of 
this prerogative of the poet to fasten the attention 
on what is human and loveable^ rather than on 
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what is evil, is Hood's " Bridge of Sighs.'' This 
little poem is suggested by the sight of a poor 
suicide, who has cast herselfi from one of the 
London bridges. Prudery, male or female, would 
turn from such a spectacle with disgust : the dis- 
ciple of some school of cold divinity would see 
in it only a text for a discourse on hell. The poet 
discerns something in it of a deeper mystery, not 
so flippantly to be solved. He bids you 
" Touch her not scornfully, 

Think of her moomfully, 

Gently and humanly; 

Not of the stains of her; 

All that remains of her 

Now is pure womanly. 

Make no deep scrutiny 

Into her mutiny 

Kash and undutiful; 

Fast all dishonour, 

Death has left on her 

Only the heautiful." 

And observe how, with exquisite truthfulness, 
he fixes your attention, not upon that in which the 
poor outcast differs from you, but on that in which 
her sisterhood to the human family consisted — 
and, for aught you may dare to say, still consists — 
'* Wonderment guesses 

Where was her home? 

Who was her father? 

Who was her mother? 

Had she a sister? 

Had she a brother? 

Or was there a nearer one 

Still, and a dearer one 

Tet, than all other?'' 
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And mark how — without any feeble sentiment- 
alising without once confusing the boundaries of 
right and wrong, without hinting a suspicion that 
vice is not vice, and wrong not wrong — ^he simply 
reminds you that judgment does not belong to 
you, a fellow-creature and a sinner; and bids 
you place her in the attitude in which alone you 
have a right to regard her now — 

" Cross her hands humbly. 
As if praying dumbly, 

Over her breast; 
Owning her weakness, 

Her evil behaviour, 
And leaving in meekness 

Her sins to her Saviour." 

I should not like to be the woman who could 
read that poem without something more than 
sentimental tears, an enlarged humanity, and a 
deeper justice ; nor should I like to be the man 
who could rise from the perusal of it without 
a mighty throb added to the conviction that 
libertinism is a thing of damnable and selfish 
cowardice. 

Again, Poetry discovers good in men who diflfer 
from us, and so teaches us that we are one with * 
them. For the poet belongs to the world rather than 
to his party: speaks his party's feelings, which 
are human: not their watchwords and formulas, 
which> being forms of the intellect, are transitory. 
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often false^ always lumted. Thas^ Bomanism and 
Paritams»n, and their modem feeble dascendaatSy 
as dogmatic s jstems^ are forbidding enoaghb Bal* 
listen to Dante^ and yon: will feel that piD^gatory^ 
false as a dogma^ is true as the symbolisni. of an 
everlasting fact of the homan sonl. Hear Milton^ 
sing^ and the he<xrt of Paxitanism is reeognised. a» 
a noble and a manly thing. And, howeTer repdled! 
you may be by the false metaphysics, the prefen- 
sions to infallible interpretations, the cant phrases^ 
and the impotent intolerance which charac- 
terize the dwarfed and dwindled Puritanism of our 
own days, out of which all pith and manhood 
appear to have departed, who does not feel dis- 
posed to be tender to it for Cowper's gentle sake? 
However out of date the effibrt of the Tractariamr 
may seem to you, to reproduice the piety o£ tbft 
past through the forms of the past, instead o£ 
striving, like a true prophet, to intei^iret tfaa 
aspirations of the present in forms which shall' 
truly represent and foster them, what mazL is. there 
to whose heart Keble has not shown that in Tracts 
arianism, too, there is a " soul of goodness," a- life 
and a meaning which mere negations camiot 
destroy ? 

Lastly, I name the refining influence of Poetry, 
We shall confine our proofs to that which it has 
already done in making men and life less savage^ 
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carnal, and mercenary ; and this especiaUjr in the^ 
liiree departments which were the peculiar sphfare- 
of the Poetrj which is called romantic. Beneaith. 
its influence^ passion became loye; selfishness^, 
honour ; and waor, chivakj; 

The fisst of these, aa a high sentiment, caa onl j 
be said to have come into existence- with tLsr 
Christianity of the Middle AgiBs. All who* ave^ 
fiuniliar with the Greek and Ib>maii Poefciy, know 
that the seixtimefit whichnow bears the name, wna) 
imknown to the ancients. It became whait it is 
when passion had been hallowed bj imagination. 
Then„ and not till then, it became loyalfy to female 
worth, consecrated by religjusn* For the. saiared 
thooght. of a. Virgin Mother spread its sonetSil^ 
ovei! the whole idea of the ses. Ghristiaiiity had. 
given to the world a new object for its imagSaaK- 
tion ; and the idolatry into which it passed in the 
Church of Romoj, was but the inevitable result of 
the effort of rude minds struggling- to express in 
form the new idea, of a divine sacrecktess belong- 
ing to feminine qualities of meekness, and pmniy:, 
which, the ages before had o^^rboked* That thiac 
influence, of the religions el^nant of the imaginar 
tioBi OJL the earthlier feeling is. not fandful hak 
hifltorical, might be shown* m the sin^ caae o£ 
Igqatiufi Loyola^ on. whose ardent temperamenl. 
the influences of his age worked strongly, EEenefi. 
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it was that there seemed nothing profane when the 
chiyalrous gallantry of the soldier transformed 
itself by, to him, a most natural transition, into a 
lojal dedication of all his powers to One who was 
** not a countess, nor a duchess, but much greater." 
But only think how he must have shrunk from 
this transference of homage, as blasphemous, if his 
former earthlier feelings had not been elevated 
by a religious imagination; if, in short, his affec- 
tions had been like those of the Greeks and 
Romans I 

And while on the subject of the influence of all 
the higher feelings in elevating passion into that 
which is unselfish and pure, and even sublime, I 
will remind you of those glorious lines of Lovelace 
in reply to a reproach on account of absence caused 
by duty : 

" Tet this incoiiBtancy is such 

As you, too, shall adore ; 
I could not love thee, dear, so much. 

Loved I not honour more." 

Under the influence of imagination, selfishness 
became honour. Doubtless, the law of honour is 
only half Christian. Yet it did this : it proclaimed 
the invisible truth above the visible comfort. It 
consecrated certain acts as right, uncalculatingly, 
and independently of consequences. It did not 
say — ^it will be better for you in the end if you do 
honourably. It said— you miist do honourably. 
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though it be not better for you to do it, but worse, 
and deathful. It was not religion; but it was 
better than the popular, merely prudential, mer- 
cenary religion, which says, *^ Honesty is the best 
policy : godliness is gain : do right and you will 
not lose by it" Honour said. Perhaps you will 
lose — all — ^life: lose tlien, like a man; for there 
is something higher than life, dearer than even 
your eternal gain. It was not purely religious: 
for it retained the selfish element. But it was a 
more refined selfishness which permitted a man 
to take another's life in defence of his honour, 
than that which requires him to do it in defence 
of his purse. 

Finally, through poetic imagination war became 
chivalry. The practice of arms ceased to be " a 
conflict of kites and crows ; " it was guarded by a 
refined courtesy from every rude and ungenerous 
abuse of superior strength. 

Upon this point there is much sophistry preva- 
lent ; therefore it is worth while to see how the 
matter really stands. A truly great man — ^the 
American Channing — ^has said, I remember, some- 
where in his works, that if armies were dressed in 
a hangman's or a butcher's garb, the false glare of 
military enthusiasm would be destroyed, and war 
would be seen in its true aspect as butchery. 

It is wonderful how the generous enthusiasm of 
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Dr. Chamung has led him into such a sophism* 
Take away honour, and imagination, and Poetry 
from war, and it becomes carnage. Doabtlesa» 
And take away public spirit and invisible princi- 
ples &om resistance to a tax, and: Hampden 
becomes a noisy demagogue. Take away the 
grandeur of his cause, and Washington is a rebel, 
instead of the purest of patriots. Take away ima- 
gination from love, and what remains? Let a. 
people treat with scorn the defenders of its liberties,, 
and invest them with the symbols of degradation,, 
and it will soon have no one to defend it This is 
but a truism. 

But it is a falsity if it implies that the mere 
change of symbolic dress, unless the dress truly 
represented a previous change of public feeling,, 
would reverse the feeling with which the profes- 
sion of arms is regarded. So long as people found 
it impossible to confound the warrior with the 
hangman, all that a change of garb could do 
would be to invest the sign with new dignity. 
Things mean become noble by association: -the 
Thistle — the Leek — the Broom of the Plantagenets 
— the Garter — and the Death's Head and Cross 
Bones on the front of the Black Brunswickers, 
typical of the stem resolve to avenge their Chief 
— ^methinks those symbols did not exactly change 
the soldier into a sexton '! 
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Bat the truth is that here, as elsewhere. Poetry 
has reached the truth, while science and common* ( 
sense have missed it It has distinguished — ^as, in 
spite of all mercenary and feeble sophistry, men 
ever will distinguish — ^war from mere bloodshed. 
It has discerned the higher feelings which lie 
beneath its revolting features. Carnage is terrible. 
The conversion of producers into destroyers is a 
calamity. Death, and insults to woman worse than 
death — and human features obliterated beneath 
the hoof of the war-horse — ^and reeking hospitals, 
and ruined commerce, and violated homes, and 
broken hearts — they are all awful. But there is 
something worse than death. Cowardice is worse. 
And the decay of enthusiasm and manliness is 
worse. And it is worse than death, aye, worse 
than a hundred thousand deaths, when a people has 
gravitated down into the creed that the "wealth of 
nations " consists, not in generous hearts — " Fire 
in each breast, and freedom on each brow" — in 
national virtues, and primitive simplicity, and. 
heroic endurance, and preference of duty to life ;. 
— not in MEN, but in silk, and cotton, and some- 
thing that they call " capital." Peace is blessed. 
Peace, arising out of charity. But peace, springing 
out of the calculations of selfishness, is not blessed. 
If the price to be paid for peace is tins, that wealth 
accumulate and men decay, better far that every 

2 
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street in every town of our once noble country 
should run blood I 

Through the physical horrors of warfare. Poetry 
discerned the redeeming nobleness. For in truth, 
when war is not prolonged, the kindKng of all the 
higher passions prevents the access of the baser 
ones. A nation split and severed by mean reli- 
gious and political dissensions, suddenly feels its 
unity, and men's hearts beat together, -at the mere 
possibility of invasion. And even woman, as 'the 
author of the " History of the Peninsular War '' 
has well remarked,. suflferer as she is by war, yet 
gains ; in the more chivalrous respect paid to her, 
in the elevation of the feelings excited towards her, I 

in the attitude of protection assumed by men, and 
in the high calls to duty which arouse her from i 

the frivolousness and feebleness into which her 
existence is apt to sink. 

I will illustrate this by one more anecdote from 
the same campaign to which allusion has been 
already made — Sir Charles Napier's campaign 
against the robber tribes of Upper Scinde, 

A detachment of troops was marching along a 
valley, the cliffs overhanging which were crested 
by the enemy. A sergeant, with eleven men, 
chanced to become separated from the rest by 
taking the wrong side of a ravine, which they j 

expected soon to terminate, but which suddenly | 
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deepened into an impassable chasm* The oflScer 
in command signalled to the party an order to 
return. They mistook the signal for a command 
to charge; the brave fellows answered with a 
cheer, and charged. At the summit of the steep 
mountain was a triangular platform, defended by 
a breastwork, behind which were seventy of the 
foe. On they went, charging up one of those 
fearful paths, eleven against seventy. The contest 
could not long be doubtful with such odds. One 
after another they fell: six upon the spot, the 
remainder hurled backwards ; but not until they 
had slain nearly twice their own number. 

There is a custom, we are told, amongst the 
hUlsmen, that when a great chieftain of their own 
falls in battle, his wrist is bound with a thread 
either of red or green, the red denoting the highest 
rank. According to custom, they stripped the 
dead, and threw their bodies over the precipice. 
When their comrades came, they found their 
corpses stark and gashed ; but round both wrists 
of every British hero was twined the red thread !* 

I think you will perceive how Poetry, express- 
ing in this rude symbolism unutterable admiration 
of heroic daring, had given another aspect to war 

* "History of the Adminifltration of Scinde," by Lieut- 
Gen. Sir William Napier. 
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thsn that of butcherj: and you -will understand 
how^ with such a foe^ and such a general as the 
English commander^ who more than once refused 
battle because the wives and children of the enemy 
were in the hostile carnp^ and he feared for their 
Kves^ carnage changed its diaracter^ and became 
chivalry: and how it was that the British troops 
learned to treat their captive women with respect: 
and the chieftains of the Cutchee lulls offered their 
swords and selrvices with enthusiasm to their 
conqueror: and the wild hill-tribes^ transplanted 
to the plains^ became as persevering in agriculture 
as they had been before in war. 

And now to conclude. They tell us that scenes 
such as this may be called for in this our England. 
I do not pretend to judge. We only know that a 
military nation is at our doors with 450,000 gallant 
soldiers under arms, every man burning to wipe 
out the memory of past defeats, with one at their 
head the prestige of whose name recalls an era of 
unparalleled brilliancy, many of them trained in a 
school of warfare where the razzias of Africa have 
not taught either scrupulosity or mercifulness. 
We know that a chieftain who is to rule Prance 
with any hope of imperial influence, can best 
secure enthusiasm by giving victory to her armies ; 
and that French generals have already specified 
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thcwBry in which— I quote the words of Paixhan 
— ^ lesson might be taught to England vv hich she 
should not soon forget 

No one who loves his country, — no one who 
knows what is meant by the sack of a towrij espe- 
cially by French soldiers — can contemplate the 
possibility of such an event, without a fervent hope 
that that day may never come. Nor does it 
become us to boast ; the enthusiasm of the platform 
is easy, and costs little: and we may be called 
upon, before very long, to show by something 
more than words, whether there be steel in our 
hearts and hands, or not. 

But thus much I will dare to say. If a foreign 
foot be planted on our sacred soil — if the ring of 
the rifle of the Chasseurs de Vincennes be heard 
upon these shores, terrible as the first reverses 
might be, when discipline could be met only by 
raw enthusiasm — thanks to gentlemen who have 
taught us the sublime mysteries of ^* capital " in 
lieu of the old English superstitions of Honour and 
Religion — they may yet chance to learn that British 
Chivalry did not breathe her last at Moodkee or 
Ferozeshah, or Sobraon, or Goojerat, or Meeanee, 
or Hyderabad. They may yet be taught that 
there is something beyond the raw hysterics of a 
transient excitement in the spirit of self-sacrifice 
which we have learned from our Master's cross. 
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They may yet discover that amongst the artizans, 

and peasants^ and working men of England, there 

are a thousand thousand worthy to be brothers of \ 

those heroic eleven who sleep beneath the rocks of ' 

Trukkee, with the red thread of Honour round 

their wrists. 
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Lecture on Wordsworth^ delivered to the 
Members of the Brighton Athenceum^ on 
February lOth, 1853. 

In order to treat fully the subject which I have 
to bring before you this evening, I believe there 
are three points to which I ought principally to 
direct your attention. The first is, the qualifica- 
tions necessary for appreciating poetry in general, 
and for appreciating the poetry of Wordsworth in 
particular. The second is the character and life 
of Wordsworth, so far as they bear upon his 
poetry, and so far as they may have been supposed 
to have formed or modified his peculiar poetical 
theories and principles. The third point is, the 
theories and poetical principles of Wordsworth, 
and how far they are true, how far they have 
been exaggerated, and how far Wordsworth has 
himself worked out the principles he has laid 
down. 

Nqw, it will be plain that the last of these is the 
most important point of all : it is, in fact, the sub- 
ject of our consideration ; but so many preliminary 
subjects have presented themselves which must be 
gone into before we enter upon this, that I have 
found it necessary to reserve this third topic for a 
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succeeding lecture,* confining myself on the pre- 
sent occasion merely to the two first points that I 
have already named. 

I have undertaken to lecture this evening upon 
Wordsworth. To some persons this will appear 
presumption ; to others, it will appear superfluous. 
To all the admirers of Wordsworth's genius, it will 
appear presumption. To these I simply reply, I 
know well the difficulty of the subject, I know 
how impossible it is to treat it adequately ; I am 
aware that presumption is implied in the thought, 
that before it is possible to criticise a man one must 
sympathise with him, and that to sympathise with 
a man implies that there is, to a certain extent, a 
power of breathing the same atmosphere. Never- 
theless, I reply that it is with me, at least, a work 
and labour of love ; nor can I believe, that toy one 
who has for years studied Wordsworth and loved 
him, and year by year felt his appreciation and 
comprehension of Wordsworth grow, and has 
during all those years endeavoured to make Words- 
worth's principles the gtiiding principles of his 
own inner life — I cannot believe that such a man 
can have nothing to say which it can be desirable 
should be heard by his fellow men. 

There is another class, however, to whom such 

* This lecture was never delivered, owing to Mr.Bobertson'B 
ill-health. 
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a subject will seem superfluous ; for the general 
opinion about Wordsworth is exceedingly super- 
ficial. To the mass of the public all that is known 
of Wordsworth is a conception something like this : 
They have heard of an old man who lived some- 
where in the Lake districts, who raved considerably 
of Lake scenety, who wrote a large number of 
small poems, all of them innocent, many of them 
puerile and much laughed at, at the time they 
appeared, by clever men ; that they were lashed in 
the reviews, and annihilated by Lord Byron, as, 
for instance, in those well-known lines — 

" A drowsy, frowsy poem, called the Excursion, 
Writ in a manner which is my aversion ;" 

and that he was guilty of a vast mass of other 
verses, all exceedingly innocent, and at the same 
time exceedingly dull and heavy. It is this class 
of persons whom I ask on the present occasion to 
listen quietly to the first subject I have to bring 
before them — the qualifications necessary for 
appreciating poetry in general and Wordsworth's 
poetry in particular. 

Now, the first qualification I shall speak of as 
necessary for appreciating poetry is unworldliness. 
Let us understand the term employed. By world- 
liness, I mean entanglement in the temporal and 
visible. It is the spirit of worldllness which makes 
a man love show, splendour, rank, title, and sensual 
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enjoyments ; and occupies his attention, chiefly or 
entirely, with conversations respecting merely 
passing events, and passing acquaintances. I 
know not that I could give a more distinct idea 
of what I mean by unworldliness, than by relating 
an anecdote of a boy of rare genius, inheriting 
genius from both parents, who, when he began the 
study of mathematics, was impressed with so 
strange and solemn a sense of awe, that never 
before, he said, had he been able to comprehend 
the existence of the EternaL It is not difficult 
to imderstand what the boy meant Mathematics 
contain truths entirely independent of Time and 
Space ; they tell of relations which have no con- 
nection, necessarily, with weight or quality; they 
deal with the eternal principles and laws of the 
mind ; and it is certain, that these laws are more 
real and eternal than anything which can be seen 
or felt This is what I mean by unworldliness : 
I am not speaking of it as a theologian, or as a 
religionist, but I am speaking of unworldliness in 
that sense, of which it is true of all science and 
high art, as well as of Nature. For all high art 
is essentially unworldliness, and th^ highest artists 
have been unworldly in aim, and unworldly in 
life. 

Let us compare the life of Benvenuto Cellini^ 
I name him, because there has been given recently 
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to ibe public a life of him in a popular form. Let 
us compare his life with the life of Raphael^ or 
Michael Angelo, or Beethoven, or Canova. You 
will be struck with this difference, that in Ben- 
venut© Cellini there was an entire absence of any- 
thing like aspiration beyond the Visible and the 
Seen ; but in the life of the others there was the 
strong and perpetual conviction that the things 
seen were the things unreal, and that the things 
unseen were the things real ; there was the per- 
petual desire to realise in a visible form, that 
beauty which the eye had not seen nor the ear 
heard, nor which it had ever entered into the 
heart of man to conceive. I will here quote one 
single passage in illustration of this; it is a 
translation by Wordsworth himself, from one of 
the sonnets of Michael Angelo : it is simply an 
illustration of what I have said : — 

'* Heayen-born, the soul a heaven-ward course must hold ; 
Beyond the yislble world she soars to seek 
(For what delights the sense is false and weak) 

Ideal form, the uniyersal mould. 

The wise man, I affirm, can find no rest 
In that which perishes ; nor will he lend 
His heart to aught which doth on time depend.'' 

This is a view of high art: and in this respect 
poetry, like high art, and like religion, introduces 
its votaries into a world of which the senses take 
no cognizance ; therefore I now maintain that until 
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a man's eyes have been clarified by that power 
which enables him to look beyond the visible; 
nntil — 

^ He from thick films shall purge the visual ray. 
And on the sightless eyeball pour the day," 

poetry — high poetry, like Wordsworth's — is simply 
and merely unintelligible. 

I will give two or three illustrations of the way 
in which Wordsworth himself looked on this sub- 
ject. The first is in reference to the power which 
there is in splendour and in riches to unfit the mind 
for the contemplation of invisible and spiritual 
truths. The sonnet I am about to read was written 
in September, 1802, the period during which the 
chief part of the poems I shall read this evening 
were written. I believe it was written to Coleridge. 

" Oh ! Mend, I know not which way I must look 

For comfort, being, as I am, opprest 

To think that now our life is only drest 
For show ; mean handy-work of craftsman, cook. 
Or groom ! — We must run glittering like a brook 

In the open sunshine, or we are unblest ': 
The wealthiest man among us is the best : 

No grandeur now In nature or in book 

Delights us." 

The connection of these two things is what I wish 
to fasten your attention upon — 

" The wealthiest man among us is the best," 
that being the spirit of society, then — 

" No grandeur now in nature or in book 
Delights us." 
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The second illustration is in reference to what is 
called scandal or gossip. According to Words- 
worth, this is the highest manifestation of a worldly 
spirit What is it but conversations respecting pass- 
ing events or passing acquaintances, unappreciated 
and unelevated by high principle ? Wordsworth 
has written four sonnets, worthy of deep study, on 
this subject. After stating the matter in the first 
of these, in the second he supposes a possible de- 
fence against this habit of general conversation 
respecting others, derisively. 

" * Yet life,' you say, * is life ; we have seen and sec 
And with a lively pleasure we describe ; 
And fits of sprightly malice do but bribe 

The languid mind into activity. 

Sound sense, and love itself, and mirth and glee,. 
Are fostered by the comment and the gibe.' '* 

Then comes Wordsworth's comment: — 

" Even be it so ; yet still among your tribe, 

Our daily world's true worldlings, rank not me T 
Children are blest and powerful ; their world lies 

More justly balanced ; partly at their feet 
And part far from them : sweetest melodies 

Are those that are by distance made more sweets 
Whose mind is but the mind of his own eyes. 

He is a slave ; the meanest we can meet I*' 

To understand this, you must carry in your recol- 
lection what Wordsworth's views of childhood and 
infancy are, as given in the sublime ** Ode to 
Immortality." A child, according to Wordsworth, 
is a being haunted for ever by eternal mind. He 

p 
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tells US that ** Heaven lies about n^ in out infancy** 

— that the child moves perpetually in two worlds: 

the world that is seen right before him, and that 

terminated in another world — a world invisible, 

the glory of which is as from a palace — " That 

imperial palace whence he came ;" and that high 

philosophy and poetry are nothing bat this 

coming back to the simple state of childhood, in 

which we see not merely the thing before ns, but 

the thing before us transfigured and irradiated by 

the perception of that higher life : — 

" Childiren are bteet and .powerful; their -world lies 
More j»8tly balanced; partly at their feet, 
And part afar Irom them." 

Then Wordsworth goes on to show how poetry 

supplies the place which ficandal and gossip had 

occupied. 

'' Dreams, books, are each a world; and boolcB, we know, 
Are a substantial world, both pure and good: 
Hound these, with tendrils strong as flesh and blood, 
Our pastime and our happiness will grow. 

There find I personal themes, a plenteous store. 
Matter wherein right voluble I am, 
To which I listen with a ready ear; 
Two shall be named, pre-eminently dear, — 
The gentle lady married to the Moor; 
And htavenly Una with her milk-white lamb/' 

In other words, scandal is nothing more than 
inverted love of humanity. An absolute necessity, 
Wordsworth tells us, exists within us for personal 
ibemes of conversation that have reference to 
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Iiuman beings, and not to abstract principles; but 

when that necessity is gratified upon the concerns 

and occupations of those immediately around us, 

which necessarily become mixed with envy and 

•evil feelings, then that necessity is inverted and 

perverted. So the place of detraction or scandal 

is by the poet occupied in personal themes; as, for 

example, when a man has made the object of his 

household thoughts such characters as Desdemona 

and Spenser's Una, then he has something which 

may carry his mind to high and true principles, 

beyond the present. Then Wordsworth goes on 

to say,— - 

*• Nor can I not believe but that hereby 

Gieat^ains are mine; for thus I lire remote 
Prom evil speaking; rancour, never sought, 
Comes to me not, malignant truth, nor lie. 
Hence have I genial seasons, hence have I 
Smooth passions, smooth discourse, and joyous thought: 
And thus, from day to day my little boat 
Hocks in its harbour, lodging peaceably. 
Blessings be with them — and eternfil praise. 

Who gave us nobler loves, and nobler cares — 
The Poets, who on earth have made us heirs 
Of tenth and pure delight by heavenly lays." 

I shall now read you a passage from a letter 
written by Wordsworth to Lady Beaumont, in 
which he answers the objection that his poems 
were not popular, and explains the reason why in 
one sense his poetry never could be popular with 
the world of fashion. 

P 2 
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** It IS impossible that any expectations can he 
lower than mine concerning the immediate eflGect 
of this little work upon what is called the public. 
I do not here take into consideration the envy and 
malevolence, and all the bad passions, which 
always stand in the way of a work of any merit 
from a living poet ; but merely think of the pure, 
absolute, honest ignorance in which all worldlings 
of every rank and situation must be enveloped, 
with respect to the thoughts, feelings, and images, 
on which the life of my poems depends. The 
things which I have talten, whether from within or 
without — ^what have they to do with routs, dinners, 
morning calls, hurry from door to door, from street 
to street, on foot or in carriage ; with Mr. Pitt or 
Mr. Fox, Mr. Paul or Sir Francis Burdett, the 
"Westminster election or the borough of Honiton ? 
In a word — for I cannot stop to make my way 
through the hurry of images that present them- 
selves to me — what have they to do with endless 
talking about things nobody cares anything for, 
except as far as their own vanity is concerned, and 
this with persons they care nothing for, but as 
their vanity or selfishness is concerned ? What 
have they to do (to say all at once) with a life 
without love? In such a life there can be no 
thought ; for we have no thoughts (save thoughts 
of pain), but as far as we have love and admiration. 
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*^ It IS an awful truth that there neither is, nor 
can be, any genuine enjoyment of poetry among 
nineteen out of twenty of those persons who live, 
or wish to live, in the broad light of the world — 
among those who either are, or are striving to 
make themselves, people of consideration in society. 
This is a truth, and an awful one; because to be 
incapable of a feeling of poetry, in my sense of 
the word, is to be without love of human nature 
and reverence for God. 

*' Upon this I shall insist elsewhere ; at present, 
let mq confine myself to my object, which is to 
make you, my dear friend, as easy-hearted as 
myself with respect to these poems. Trouble not 
yourself upon their present reception : of what 
moment is that, compared with what I trust is 
their destiny? — to console the afflicted; to add 
sunshine to daylight, by making the happy 
happier ; to teach the young and the gracious of 
every age to see, to think, and feel, and therefore 
to become more actively and securely virtuous — 
this is their office, which I trust they will faith- 
fully perform, long after we (that is, all that is 
mortal of us) are mouldered in our graves." 

And then, after some striking criti-cisms and 
analyses of his own poetry, he continues : — 

** Be assured that the decision of these persons 
has nothing to do with the question; they are 
altogether incompetent judges. These people. 
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in the senseless hurry of iheir idle lives, do not 
re<id books ; they merely snatch a glance at them 
that they may talk about them. And even if this 
were not so, never forget what, I believe, was 
observed to you by Coleridge — iiiat every great 
and original writer, in proportion as he is great or 
original, must himself create the taste by which he 
is to be relished ; he must teach the art by which 
he is to be seen ; this, in a certain degree, even to 
all persons, however wise and pure may be their 
lives, and however unvitiated their taste. But for 
those who dip into books in order to giye an 
opinion of them, or talk about them to take up an 
opinion — for this multitude of unhappy^ and mis- 
guided, and mii^uiding beings, an entire regene- 
ration must be produced ; and if this be possible, 
it must be a work of time. To conclude, my ears 
are stone-dead to this idle bu2z> and my flesh as 
insensible as iron to these petty sdugs ; an^ afb^ 
what I have said, I am sure yours will be the 
same. I doubt not that you will share with me an 
invincible confidence that my writings (and among 
them these little poems) will co-operate witii the 
benign tendencies in human nature and society,, 
wherever found; and that they will,, in their 
degree, be efficacious in making men wiser, better, 
and happier." 

In a subsequent letter to Sir George Beaumont, 
he says, "Let the poet first consult his own. heart,. 



Digitized by 



Google 



215 

as I have done^ and leave the rest to posterit^^ — to, 
I hope, an improving posterity, . . I have not 
written down to the level of superficial observers, 
and unthinking minds. Every great poet is a 
teacher: I wish either to be considered as a 
teacher, or nothing." 

So far have I tried to prove my point If my 
allegations are true, then it follows that a man 
whose life is choked up by splendour and by 
riches — s. man whose sympathies are perverted by 
detraction and by gossip — a man whose object is 
in life to have for himself merely a position in 
what is called fashionable life — such a man is 
simply incapable of understanding the highest 
poetry. 

The second qualification I shall name for the 
appreciation of poetry is, feelings trained and disci- 
plined by the truth of Nature. Let us understand 
this matter. Poetry represents things, not as they 
are, but as they seem ; and herein it coincides with 
all high art, for the difference between science and 
poetry is this — that science and philosophy endea- 
vour to give to us things as they are, art and 
poetry represent to us things as they seem. Let 
us take a simple iUustration. The painter repre* 
sents his distant mountains blue, he gives us the 
distant circle in the oval of perspective, not 
because they are so, but because they seem so. 
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Now, in the same way, just as there are per- 
verted senses to which all things seem unreal, and 
diseased or morbid senses to which, for example, 
there is no difference between green and scarlet, 
and as a man who has represented the glaring and 
glittering as beautiful, would yet find many who 
admired him, so, in the same way, in a matter of 
taste or poetry, there will be found minds per- 
verted by convention, or injured by mere position, 
to whom Humanity and the Universe will not 
appear in their true colours, but rather falsely. 
Mere poets of fashion will have their admirers, 
just so far as there are those who are found 
like them, and just so far as their powers are 
great For it must be remembered that if a 
thing seems such to a man, and he has the art of 
representing it as it seems, he is a great poet in the 
first instance, and if a man has that power to an 
eminent degree, he is a greater poet; but the 
question whether he is a true poet or not depends 
not upon how what he represented appeared to 
him, but upon the question whether it ought so to 
have appeared to him, or whether it does so appear 
to human nature in its most unsophisticated and 
purest mood. Then comes the difficulty : what shall 
be the test? If things seem to one man thus, and if 
they seem to another man thus, who shall tell us 
which is true and which is false poetry, and bring 
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us back to a standard by which we may determine 
what Is the judgment of human nature in its most 
unsophisticated mood? The tests are two. The 
first is feelings disciplined by Nature, the second 
is feelings disciplined through the minds of the 
acknowledged great masters and poets. The first 
test I have named is feelings disciplined by Nature ; 
for as in matters of art, there are a variety of 
tastes ; it does not necessarily follow that there is 
no real test or standard of taste. 

And just as the real standard is not the standard 
of the mass — is not judged by the majority of 
votes, but is decided by the few — so, in matters of 
poetry, it is not by the mass or by the majority of 
votes that these things can be tested ; but they are 
to be tested by the pure, and simple, and true in 
heart — ^by those who, all their life long, have been 
occupied in the discipline of feeling : for in early 
life poetry is a love, a passion ; we care not for 
quality, we care only for quantity; the majesty 
and pomp of diction delight us; we love the 
mere mellifluous flow of the rhyme : and this any 
one will understand who has heard the boy in the 
playground spouting, in school-boy phraseology, 
his sonorous verses. And so, as life goes on, this 
passion passes; the love for poetry wanes, the 
mystic joy dies with our childhood, and other and 
more real objects in life and business occupy our at- 
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tention. After twenty a man no longei lov^s poetry 
passionately, and at fifty or sixty, if you. apply to a 
man for his judgment, you will find it to be iiiat 
which was his when a boy. The tiurty years that 
have intervened have been spent in undisciplined 
feeling, and the taste of the boy is still that of the 
man — ^imperfect and undisciplined. 

The other test to which I will refer is the judg- 
ment of the mind that has been formed on the 
highest models. The first test I have spoken of 
is, of course. Nature seen and &lt at first hand ; 
the second test is Nature seen through the eyes 
of those who by universal consent are reckoned 
to have seen Nature best: and without these it i* 
utterly impossible that a man can judge well 

" These two things, contradictory as- they seem, 
must go togelher — manly dependence and manly 
independence, manly reliance and manly self- 
reliance. Nor can there be giv^i to a thinking msR 
any higher or wiser rule than this — to trust to 
the judgment of those who from ail ages hsuve 
been reckoned great ; and if he finds that any 
disparity or difference exists betwe^i his judg- 
ment and theirs> let him, in all modesty, take it 
for granted that die fault lies in him and not in 
them; for, as a great poet interprets himfielf to 
us> he is himself necessary to himsdf, and we 
must love him ere to us he will seem worthy of 
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our love." These lines are Wordsworth's, and 
of no man are they more true than of himself. K 
you come to Wordsworth in order to find &.ult^ 
and criticise, and discover passages that can be 
turned into ridicule or parodied, you will find 
abundant materials for your mood; but if,. on tiie 
other hand, in reliance on the judgment of some 
of the best and wisest of this age, you will take 
it for granted that there is something there to learn, 
and that he can and will teach you how to think 
and how to feel, I answer for it you will not go 
away disappointed. 

And here lies the great difiiculty, the peculiar 
difficulty of our age; that it is an age of cant 
widiout love, of criticism without reverenca You 
read the magazines^ and tiie quarterlies, and the 
daily newspapers, you see some slashing artLcle> 
and after you have perused that article, in which 
the claims of some great writer have been discussed 
cursorily and superficially, you take it for granted 
iixst you understand, and can form a judgment 
'upon the matter; and yet, all the while, very 
likely that article has been written by some 
clever, flippant yoxmg man, to whom, fi)r his own 
misfortune, and for the misfortune of the public,, 
the literary department has been committed.. 
What we want is the old spirit of our fore&thers; 
the firm conviction that not by criticism, but hy 



Digitized by 



Google 



220 

sympathy^ we must understand : what we want is 
more reverence, more love, more humanity, more 
depth. • 

*The third qualification I shall name for an 
appreciation of poetry is, a certain delicacy and 
depth of feeling. I do not say that this is necessary 
for all poets, — ^nay, even for some of the highest it 
is not necessary ; for the epic poet appeals to all 
minds, he describes things which are applicable to 
all; the dramatic poet appeals to all, because, 
although unquestionably some of his characters 
move in an atmosphere that is unintelligible to 
the mass, yet in the multiplicity of characters he 
produces there must be a majority that are in- 
telligible to all ; the poet of passion appeals to all, 
because passions are common to us alL It does 
not require, for example, much delicacy or pro- 
foundness to understand and feel the writings of 
Anacreon Moore; but there are poets who give 
us truths which none can appreciate but those 
who have' been engaged in watching faithfully th^ 
order in which feelings succeed each other, the 
successions of our inner life, the way in which 
things appear in this world when presented to our 
mind in our highest state. No man needs this dis- 
cipline and preparation more than the student of 
Wordsworth, for he gives to us the subtle and 
pure and delicate and refined succession of human 



Digitized by 



Google 



221 

feelings, of which the mind is scarcely conscious, 
except at the moment when the figure is before 
us, and we are listening with stilled breath to the 
mysterious march of our inner life. 

I will now proceed to give you a few examples 
of this ; but you will observe that I labour under 
peculiar disadvantages in doing so ; for just in pro- 
portion as thoughts are delicate, and refined, and 
subtle, exactly in the same proportion are they unfit 
for public exposition : they may be fitted for the 
closet, the study, and for private reading, but 
they are not fitted for a public room ; therefore, 
the most exquisite productions of Wordsworth I 
shall not bring before you now; all I shall 
read to you will be some that will give you a 
conception of what I have stated. For example, 
I quote one passage in which the poet describes 
the consecrating eflFects of early dawn : — 

^ What soul was his when from the naked top 
Of some bold headland he beheld the sun 
Bise up and bathe the world in light I He look'd — 
Ocean and earth, the solid frame of earth 
And ocean's liquid mass, beneath him lay 
In gladness and deep joy. The clouds were touched. 
And in their silent faces did he read 
Unutterable love. Sound needed none, 
Nor any yoice of joy ; his spirit drank 
The spectacle ; sensation, soul, and form 
All melted into him ; They swallowed up 
His animal being ; In them did he live. 
And by them did he live ; They were his life. 
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In gach acoefls of mind, in such high hour 
Of yisitation from the Liying God. 
Thought was not ; in enjo3rment it expired : * 
No thanks he breathed, he proffered no request : 
Bapt into still communion that transcends 
The imperfect offices of prayer and praise. 
His mind was a thaaksgiYing to the Power 
That made him ; it was blessedness and loye ! '' 

There is nothiBg in these lines except we have 
the heart to feel them. No man can understand 
or feel those lines who has led a slothful life^ or 
who has not at one time or other loved to rise 
early^ — ^no man who^ in his early walks^ has not 
mingled with a love of poetry a deep religious 
sense, who has not felt the consecrating effects of 
early dawn^ or who has not at one time or 
another, in his early days, in a moment of deep 
enthusiasm, knelt down amidst the glorias of 
Nature, as the ancient patriarch knelt, canopied 
only by the sky above him, and feeling that none 
were awake but the Creator and himself, — ^bowed 
down to consecrate and offer up the whole of his 
life, experienciug also a strange, and awful, and 
mysterious feeling, as if a Hand invisible was laid 
upon his brow, accepting the consecration and the 
sacrifice. 

In order to understand the next passage I shall 
quote, I must remind you of the way in which the 
ancient Pagans represented the same feeling. Most 
persons here, either through the originals, if they 
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are acquainted with them, or through the trans- 
lations^ which in these times have multiplied, will 
remember how the ancient Pagan poets loved to 
represent some anecdote of a huntsman or shep- 
herd, who, in passing through a wood and plucking 
some herb or cutting down some branch, has 
started to see drops of human blood issue from it, 
or at hearing a human voice proclaiming that 
he had done injury to some imprisoned human 
life in that tree. It was so that the ancients 
expressed their feelings of the deep sacredness of 
that life that there is in Nature. Now, let us see 
how Wordsworth expresses this. As usual, and 
as we might have expected, he brings it before us 
by a simple anecdote of his childhood, when he 
went out nutting. He tells us how, in early 
•boyhood, be went out to seek for nuts, and came 
to a hazel-tree set far in the thicket of a wood, 
which never had been entered by the profane 
steps of boyhood before — as he expresses it, " A 
virgin scene.*' He describes how he eyed with 
delight the clusters of white nuts hanging from 
the branches, and with exquisite fidelity to nature, 
— ^he tells us how he sat upon a bank and dallied 
with the promised feast, as we dally with a letter 
long expected, and containing correspondence much 
loved, because we know it is our own. At last 
the boy rose, tore down the boughs, and on seeing 
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all the ravage and desolation he had caused by 

his intrusion there came over him a feeling of 

deep remorse. 

*'And unless I now 
Confound my present feelings with the past ; 
Ere firom the mutilated bower I turned 
Exulting, rich beyond the wealth of kings, 
I felt a sense of pain when I beheld 
The silent trees, and saw the intruding sky. — 
Then, dearest maiden, move along these shades 
In gentleness of heart ; with gentle hand 
Touch— for there is a spirit in the wood." 

I preface the tliird illustration that I shall 
offer, by a remark reminding you that these 
scenes of Nature become, as it were, a possession 
of the memory. The value of having felt Nature 
in her loveliness or in her grandeur is not in the 
pleasure and intense enjoyment that was then and 
there experienced, but in this fact, that we have 
thenceforward gained something that will not be 
put aside ; a remembrance that will form a great 
part of our future life. Now, all of us, — any 
man who has seen the Alps, or who has seen an 
American hurricane, can understand this so far 
as Nature's grandeur is concerned; but Words- 
worth, as usual, shows us how our daily life and 
most ordinary being is made up of such recollec- 
tions; and, as usual, he selects a very simple 
anecdote to illustrate this : It is taken from a cir- 
cumstance that occurred to him when on a journey 



Digitized by 



Google 



225 

with his sister on the lake of Ullswater^ they came 
upon a scene which^ perhaps^ few but himself 
would have observed. The margin of the lake 
was fringed for a long distance with golden daffodils^ 
*' Fluttering and dancing in the breeze." 

And then^ after describing this in very simple 
language, these lines occur: — 

** The waves beside them danced ; but they 
Out-did the sparkling waves in glee : 
A poet could not but be gay^ 
In such a jocund company : 
I gazed — ^and gazed — ^but little thought 
What wealth the show to me had brought : ' 

** For oft, when on my couch I lie, 
In vacant or in pensive mood, 
They flash upon that inward eye. 
Which is the bliss of solitude ; 
And then my heart with pleasure fills. 
And dances with the daffodils/' 

Now, I will give you a specimen of shallow 
criticism. In a well-known Review for the current 
quarter there is a review of Wordsworth ; and 
among other passages there is one in which the 
reviewer, with a flippancy which characterizes the 
whole of the article, remarks that the passage 
which has just been read is nothing more than a 
versified version of a certain entry in Miss Words- 
worth's journal. How stands the fact? It is 
unquestionably true that there was an entry in 
Miss Wordsworth's journal, written in very strik 
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ing prose^ of the same sight which her brother and 
herself had seen ; it is quite tnie that the first 
two stanzas and the greater part of the third were 
nothing more than Miss Wordsworth's very beau- 
tiful prose put into very beautiful verse. So far 
then, if you strike off the last stanza and the two 
lines of the stanza preceding it, you have nothing 
more than a versified version of the entry in Miss 
Wordsworth's journal; but then, the last stanza 
•contains the very idea of all, towards which all 
tended, and without which the piece would not 
have been poetry at alL What would you think 
of a man who denied to Shakspeare the praise of 
originality, on the groimd that his plays were 
chiefly constructed from some ancient chronicler, 
Holingshed^ for example, or taken from the plot 
of some old play, and that in every play he had 
incorporated some hundred lines of the old play? 
What has Shakspeare added? Only the genius: 
he has only added the breath and life which made 
the dry bones of the skeleton live. What has 
Wordsworth added ? He has added iK>thing ex- 
cept the poetry: nothing Imt the thon^t, the one 
lovely thought^ which redeems the whole. 

Now, I have quoted the passages you have heard^ 
in order to call your attention to the subtle percep- 
tion and the exquisite delicacy which is in thenu 
I have reminded you of the difficulty I encounter 
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m bringing them before a public audience. In 
reading Wordsworth the sensation is as the sensa- 
tion of the pure water drinker, whose palate is so 
refined that he can distinguish between rill and 
rill, river and river, fountain and fountain, as 
'Compared with the obtiiser sensation of him who 
has destroyed the delicacy of his palate by grosser 
libations, and who can distinguish no difference 
b^ween water and water, because to him all pure 
tilings are equally insipid. It is like listening 
to the mysterious music in the conch sea shell, 
which is so delicate and refined that we are un- 
certain whether it is the music and sound of the 
shell> or merely the pulses throbbing in our own 
«ar; it is like watching the quivering rays of 
fleeting light that shoot up to heaven as we are 
lookmg at the sunset ; so fine, so exquisitely touch- 
ii^ is the sense of feeling, that we doubt whether 
it is reality we are gazing upon at all, or whether 
it is not merely an image created by the power 
and the trembling of our own inner imagination. 

I will pass on> now, in the second place, to con- 
sider the life of Wordsworth, so far as it may be 
considered to have affected his poetry. We all 
know that Wordsworth was remarkable for certain 
theories of poetry, which, in his time, when they 
first appeared, were considered new, heterodox, 
hereticaL On a future occasion I hope to examine 
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these ; at present^ I am bound to endeavour to in- 
vestigate the question, how far Wordsworth's life 
and Wordsworth's character may be supposed to 
have formed, or, at all events, modified, these con- 
clusions. 

Now, first of all, I will remark that Words- 
worth's was a life of contemplation, not of action, 
and therein difiered firom Arnold's of Rugby. 
Arnold of Rugby is the type of English action; 
Wordsworth is the type of English thought If 
you look at th© portraits of the two men, you will 
distinguish this diiSFerence. In one there is con- 
centrativeness, energy, proclaimed; in the eye of 
the other there is vacancy, dreaminess. The life 
of Wordsworth was the life of a recluse. In these 
days it is the fashion to talk of the dignity of work 
as the one sole aim and end of human life, and 
foremost in proclaiming this as a great truth we 
find Thomas Carlyle. Every man who pretends 
in any degree to have studied the manifold ten- 
dencies of this age will be famiUar with the 
writings of Carlyle, and there can be no man who 
has studied them who does not recollect the vivid 
and eloquent passage in which Carlyle speaks of 
the sacredness of work. Now, it appears to me, 
that this word is passing almost into cant among 
the disciples of Carlyle ; and even with Carlyle 
himself in these Latter-day pamphlets, in which 
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he speaks of everything and every one not engaged 
in present work, as if the sooner they were out of 
this work-a-day world the better. In opposition to 
this, I believe that as the vocation of some is 
naturally work, so the vocation, the heaven-bom 
vocation of others, is naturally, contemplation. 

In very early times human life was divided into 
seven parts, whereof six were given to work and 
one to rest, and both of these were maintained 
equally sacred — sacred work and sacred rest ; and 
it is not uprooting that great principle, but carry- 
ing it out in its spirit, to say — that as of the seven 
parts of human life the majority belonged to work, 
so should a fraction be dedicated to rest; that 
though it is true of the majority that the life-law 
is work, yet it is also true that there is a fraction 
to whom by nature the life-law is the law of con- 
templation. But let no one suppose that contem- 
plation, in the Wordsworthian sense of the word, 
is listlessness or inaction. There is a sweat of the 
brain, and a sweat of the heart, be well assured — 
working-men especially — as much as there is a 
sweat of the brow ; and contemplation, in Words- 
worth's i^ense of the word, is the dedicating a life 
to the hard and severe inner work of brain: it is 
the retiring from the world, in order to fit the 
spirit to do its work. 

Let us understand what this work was which 
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Wordsworth proposed to himself. At the period 
when Wordsworth came upon the stage^ thei^ 
were two great tendencies — ^and, in some respects, 
evil tendencies — which civilization and modem 
society were beginning to develope. The first of 
these was the accumulation of wealth ; the second 
was the division of labour. 

I am not going to speak of the accumulation of 
wealth as a fanatic. I know some who say with 
reference to wealth and capital^ that wealth is a 
necessary ingredient in the production of things, 
of which labour is the other ingredient, and with- 
out which labour will be altogether useless. I 
know that no nation has ever risen to greatness 
without accumulated capital; and yet, notwith- 
standing this, there is a crisis in the history of 
nations — and a dangerous crisis it is — ^when the 
aristocracy of birth has been succeeded by the 
aristocracy of wealth : and a great historian tells 
us, that no nation has ever yet reached that crisis, 
without having already begun its downward pro* 
gress towards deterioration. 

There are chiefly, I believe, three influences 
counter-active of that great danger, accumulated 
wealth. The first is religion, the second is here* 
ditary rank, and the third is the influence of men 
of contemplative lives. The first is religion, of 
which, as belonging to another place, for the sake 
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of reverence, I will not speak here. The second 
counteracting influence to accumulated wealth 
is hereditary rank. It is not generally the fashion 
in the present day to speak highly of rank, much 
less before the members of an Athenaeum or 
of a Working Man's Institute ; it is the fashion, 
rather, to speak of our common Humanity, and to 
deprecate Rank ; and good and right it is that com- 
mon Humanity should be dignified, and derated far 
above the distinction of convention and all the 
arbitrary and artificial difierences of class; and 
yet, after all this, in an age when it certainly is 
not the fashion to speak well of hereditary rank, 
it is well for us all to remember the advantages 
that have accrued to us in the past, from that 
hereditary raak. I will say that Rank is a power 
in itself more spiritual, because less tangible, than 
the power of wealth. The man who commands 
others by the extent of his broad acres, or by the 
number of his bales of cotton, rules them by a 
power more degrading and more earthly than he 
who rules them simply by the prestiffe of long 
hereditary claims 

You all remember how well Sir Walter Scott 
has described this power as existing more stron^y 
among the Highlanders of Scotland than in any 
other nation. In the " Fair Maid of Perth,** for 
example, in the contest between the clans, you 
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will remember how every clansman dedicated him- 
self to certain death for the sake of his chieftain^ 
and how a young man, with no wealth, unknown 
before, nay, having in himself no intrinsic worth 
or goodness, obtained a loyalty and devotion that 
royalty itself could scarcely win ; a devotion and 
love that all the wealth of the burghers of Perth 
never could have purchased : and you feel that so 
long as there was such a power in Scotland it was 
impossible fhat the burghers of !rerth, with all 
their wealth, could obtain undisputed predominancy. 
So long as this power exists, the power of wealth 
has something to be thrown in the scale agdnst it ; 
and therefore it is that, with feelings strong on 
the side of human progress, and with but little 
reverence for mushroom rank, I am yet free to 
acknowledge that I feel sometimes a pang, when I 
hear or read of the extinction of great names, 
grey with the hoar of innumerable ages — sorrow, 
when I read in paper after paper of the passing of 
great ancestral estates under the hanuner of the 
auctioneer; and for this reason, that in every such 
case I feel that there is one more sword gone that 
would have helped us in the battle which we must 
all fight against the superstitious idolatry of 
Wealth. 

The third counteracting influence is the exist- 
ence of men of contemplative minds — ^men of 
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science and philosophy. Ton may call them use- 
less ; but they are men whose vocation elevates 
them above the existing worlds and makes them 
indifferent to show and splendouTj and therefore 
they can throw their influence and weight in the 
scale against the aristocracy of wealth. The other 
evil I have spoken of, I called the division of 
labour: and here, again, I speak not as a fanatic. 
Political economists, Adam Smith, for example, tell 
us that in the fabrication of a pin, from ten to 
eighteen men are required. One cuts the wire, 
another draws it, a third points it, three are re- 
quired to make the head, another to polish it, and 
it is a separate work even to put the pin into the 
paper. And now„ we know the advantage of all this. 
The political economist tells us, that ten such 
men working together can make in a single day 
forty or fifty thousand pins, whereas, had they 
worked 'separately, they could scarcely have made 
ten. We all know the advantage of this ; we know 
that a man becomes more expert by directing his 
whole attention to one particular branch of a trade 
than by wasting it on many ; we know that time is 
thus saved, which would otherwise be spent in 
going from one work to another; we know that 
the inventive faculty is consequently quickened, 
because a man who is for ever considering one 
subject only, is also enabled to occupy his atten- 
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tion with the thought as to how the operation can 
be most simplified. These are great advantages ; 
jet no man can persuade me that with these ad* 
vantages there are not also great disadvantages 
to the inner life of the man so ex^aged. We g^ 
a perfect pin^ hut we get most imperfect men, for 
while one man is engaged in polishing the pin^ and 
another is engaged in sharp^iing it, what have 
we? We have nothing more in the man than a 
pin-polisher; we have sacrificed the man to the pin* 
In some of the States of Western America, we 
are told of men who, by the very fiicts of their 
position, are compelled to clear their own ground> 
to sow and reap it with their own hands, to thatch 
and build their own cottages, and to break and 
shoe their own horses, and who give a great deal 
of attention, notwithstanding, to the consideratic^i 
of great questions, commercial and political. This 
is, no doubt, an imperfect society, for everything is 
incomplete ; and yet travellers tell us that there are 
nowhere such specimens of Humanity ; that the men 
have not only large brains and large muscles, but 
both these jcnned together. On the one hand, the», 
we have a more complete society and a less comidete 
individual ; on the other hand, we have a more 
complete individual and a less complete society. 
This is the disadvantage, this is the high price we 
must pay for all civilization and progress; in the 
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the world is more and more." And, then, life is so 
divided ; we have the dentist and the oculist, but 
they are only the dentist and the oculist ; we have 
the clergyman and the farmer, but the fanner 
knows nothing of the clergyman; and is it not a 
charge brought against the clergy at this very 
moment, that they are clergymen and nothing more? 
No man felt these two dangers more than 
Wordsworth felt them ; he felt himself called upon 
to do battle against the evils of his age ; he acknow- 
ledged that he had received a commission and con- 
secration ; he was, as we have already heard, *^ a 
consecrated spirit :" and yet he took a fair and just 
measure of his own powers ; he knew well that hia 
work was not to be done on the platform, in the 
pulpit, or in the senate. He retired to his own 
mountains, and there, amidst the regenerating in- 
fluences of nature, where all was real, he tried to- 
discipline his own heart in order that he might be 
enabled to look calmly and truly on the manifold 
aspects of human life. And from that solitude there 
came from time to time a calm clear voice, calling 
his countrymen back to simplicity and truth, pro- 
claiming the dignity and the simplicity in feeling 
of our primitive nature : in opposition to the super- 
stitious idolatry of wealth, proclaiming from time 
to time that a man's life consists not in the 
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abundance of the things he possesses : in oppo- 
sition to the danger arising from divided employ- 
ment and occupations, proclaiming the sanctity of 
each separate human soul, and asserting, in defiance 
of the manufacturer, who called men '^ hands," that 
every man was not a ^* hand," but a living souL 

It was in this way that. Wordsworth advocated 
the truth of poetry. He did a great, and high, 
and holy work, the value of which must not be 
calculated nor measured by his success, but by 
its truth. The work Wordsworth did, and I 
say it in all reverence, was the work which the 
Baptist did when he came to the pleasure-laden 
citizens of Jerusalem to work a reformation; it 
was the work which Milton tried to do^ when he 
raised that clear, calm voice of his to call back his 
countrymen to simpler manners and to simpler 
laws. That was what Wordsworth did, or tried 
to do ; and the language in which he had described 
Milton might with great truth be applied to Words- 
worth himself: — 

*' Milton I thou Bhould'st be liying at this hour : 
England hath need of thee : she is a fen 
Of stagnant waters : altar, sword, and pen, 
Fireside, the heroic wealth of hall and bower, 
Haye forfeited their ancient English dower 
Of inward happiness. We are selfish men ; 
Oh I raise ns up, return to us again ; 
And giro us manners, yirtue, freedom, power. 
Thj soul was like a star, and dwelt apart : 
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Thou hacUt a Toice whose sound was like fhe sea : 
Pure as the naked heayens, majestic, tree. 
So didst thou travel on life's common way, 
In cheerftd godliness ; and yet thy heart 
The lowliest duties on herself did lay." 

I will now read to you one or two passages in 
which Wordsworth shows the power of this life 
of contemplation. The first I shall read is one 
written by Wordsworth soon after the Convention 
of Cintra. According to Wordsworth's view, 
England had been guilty in that Convention of 
great selfishness. It appeared to Wordsworth 
that, instead of using the opportunity given her to 
ransom Portugal and Spain, she had consulted 
her own selfishness, and allowed her enemy, the 
French, to escape with a retreat almost equal to 
victory. In consequence of this, Wordsworth 
wrote a tract, in one passage of which he defended 
himself for pretending to judge of such matters : — 
He says, ** The evidence to which I have made 
appeal, in order to establish the truth, is not locked 
up in cabinets, but is accessible to all ; as it exists in 
the bosoms of men — ^in the appearances and inter- 
course of daily life — ^in the details of passing 
events — and in general history. And more espe- 
cially in its right import within the reach of him 
who, taking no part in public measures, and 
having no concern in the changes of things but 
as they affect what is most precious in his country 



Digitized by 



Google 



S38 

and humanity, will doubtless be more alive to 
those genuine sensations which are the materials 
of sound judgment. Nor -is it to be overlooked, 
that such a man may have more leisure (and 
probably will have a stronger inclination) to com- 
municate with the records of past ages." 

I will take one ol^er passage, in which, judging 
of the affairs of Spain with almost perfect nicety, 
Wordsworth again appealed to the power and 
right given to him, by contemplation, to judge of 
such a subject: — 

'* Not mid the world's yain objects, that enslave 
The firee-born sool— that world whose Taunted skill 
la selflsh interest pexrerts the will, 
Whose factions lead astray the wise and brave — 
Not there ; but in dark wood, and rocky cave, 
And hoUow vale, which foaming torrents fill 
With omnipresent murmur as they rave 
Down their steep beds, that never shall be still : 
Here, mighty nature i in this sdiod ssblime^ 
I weigh the hopes and feara of sufifering Spain, 
Tot her consult the auguries of time ; 
And through the human heart explore my way. 
And look and listen— gathering, whence I may^ 
] Triumph and thoughts no bondage can restrain.'' 

The second great feature in Wordsworth's life 
and history was his fidelity to Jbimself. Early in 
life he felt himself a consecrated spirit, bound to 
be such, else sinning greatly. He said that he made 
no vows, but that, unknown to him, vows were 
made for him. Wordsworth felt that he had what 
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we call in modem times a vocation or a mission^ 
and no man was ever more true to his vocation 
than Wordsworth ; he was not disobedient to the 
heavenly vision; he recognised the voice within 
him and obeyed it; and no wish for popularity, 
no dazzling invitations to a brighter life> could 
ever make him break his vows or leave his soli* 
tude. The generosity of a few private friends,— 
Calvert, Beaumont, Lord Lonsdale, — enabled him 
to live in retirement ; but when he was afterwards 
invited to leave his seclusion for a town life he 
refused, because he felt that that would destroy 
the simplicity he was cultivating. 

Wordsworth was no copyist ; upon himself he 
formed himsel£ He took no model ; he took the 
powers and light which were in him, and worked 
them out. This will account for what some writers 
called the fanatical egotism of the Lake writers. 
Egotism, if you will; but there is many a man 
who is wasting his energies who has, nevertheless, 
the power within him to be something, if he will 
only not try to be something which he cannot be — 
if he will only be' content to be what he is within 
himself, instead of aiming at some model it is 
impossible for him ever to ;.realise. Abstractedly, 
no doubt, the armour of the warricHr was better 
than the sling of the shepherd; but for the shop- 
h<erd the shepherd's sling was best And so Words- 
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worth worked out his history^ destinj, and life; 
andj after all» when you look at it^ in his case» it was 
not egotism. Wordsworth said that he made no 
vows ; vows were made for him. And here is the 
difference between the egotist and the humility of 
the great man : the egotist is ever speaking and 
thinking of that which belongs to himself alone and 
comes from himself; but the great man, when 
speaking of himself, or thinking of himself, is 
convinced that which is in him is not his own, but 
a Voice to which he must. listen, and to which, at 
his peril, he must yield obedience. There has 
ever been to me something exceedingly sublime 
in the spectacle of Wordsworth, through obloquy, 
through long years, through contempt, still perse- 
vering in his calm, consistent course — something 
sublime in those expressions which afterwards 
turned out to be a prophecy, in which, indifferent . 
to present popularity, he looked towards the 
future. His friends, who loved him, his brothers, 
who adored him, were imsatisfied with the public 
opinion. "Make yourselves at rest respecting 
me," said Wordsworth; "I speak the truths the 
world must feel at last." There are not many 
passages in Wordsworth's Works that bear upon 
his feelings during this time, and there is only 
one passage I will read to you now. It is that 
ode he wrote to Haydon : — 
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" High is our calling, friend ! — ^Creative art 
(Whether the instrument of words she use. 
Or pencil pregnant with ethereal hues,) 
Demands the service of a mind and heart, 
Though sensitive, yet, in their weakest part. 
Heroically fashioned — to infuse 
.Faith in the whispers of the lonely muse. 
While the whole world seems adverse to desert. 
And, oh i when nature sinks, as ofb she may. 
Through long-lived pressure of ohscure distress, 
StiU to he strenuous for thel)right reward. 
And in the soul admit of no decay, 
Brook no continuance of weak-mindedness: 
Great is the glory, for the strife is hard I *' 

This brings me to consider Wordsworth in his 
success as a poet. The cause of Wordsworth, 
which was desperate once, is triumphant now; 
and yet it is well to look back to fifty years ago, 
and to remember how it was with him then. 
Wordsworth's biographer informs us that between 
1807 and 1815 there was not one edition of his 
works called for. The diflTerent reviews sneered 
at him, Jeffirey lashed him, Byron tried to annihi- 
late him; and it was in reference to some such 
attempt of Byron that Southey said, *^ He crush 
the Excursion I he might as well attempt to crush 
Mount Skiddaw ! " It was about that time that 
Fox returned a calm, cold, unsympathising answer 
to the enclosure of a volume of Wordsworth's 
poems which Wordsworth had sent; and then also 
occurred one circumstance which was full of 
signification. Cottle, the bookseller, of Bristol, 
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made over hb stock and effects to the Messrs* 
Longman^ and it was necessary to take an inven- 
tory of the stock, and in that inventory was found 
one volume noted down as worth " niL" That 
volume contained the lyric potois of Wordsworth ; 
and it may be well, also, to say that it contained 
first of all Coleridge's poem of the Ancient Mariner^ 
and afterwards those exquisite lines of Words- 
worth on Revisiting Tintern Abbey. 

Thirty years after this, the then Prime Minister 
of England, Sir Robert Peel, in a letter fiill of 
dignified, and touching, and graceful feeling, pro^ 
fered to Wordsworth the Laureate^ip of England ; 
acknowledging, in addition, that though he had 
mentioned the subject not to few, but to many 
persons, and not to men of small, but to men of 
great reputation, there was but one unanimous 
opinion, that the selection was the only one that 
could be made. 

I remember myself one of the most public 
exhibitions of this change in public feeling. It 
was my lot, during a short university career, ix> 
witness a transition and a reaction, or revulsion, 
of public feeling, with respect to two great men 
whom I have already mentioned and contrasted. 
The first of these was one who was every inch a 
man — Arnold of Rugby. You will all recollect 
how in his earlier life Arnold was covered with 
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suspicion and obloquy ; how the wise men of his 
day charged him with latitudinarianisni^ and I 
know not with how many other heresies. But the 
public opinion altered, and he came to Oxford and 
read lectures on Modem History. Such a scene 
had not beett seen in Oxford before. The lecture- 
room was too small ; all adjourned to the Oxford 
theatre; and all that was most brilliant, all that 
was most wise and most distinguished, gathered 
together there. He walked up to the rostrum 
with a quiet step and manly dignity. Those who 
had loved him when all the world despised him, 
felt that, at last, the hour of their triumph had 
come. But there was something deeper than any 
personal triumph they could enjoy; and those wha 
saw him then will not soon forget the lesson 
read to them by his calm, dignified, simple step, — 
a lesson teaching them the utter worthlessness. 
of unpopularity or of popularity as a test of man- 
hood*s worth. 

The second occasion was when, in the same* 
theatre, Wordsworth came forward to receive 
his honorary degree. Scarcely had his name 
been pronounced, than from three thousand voices 
at once, there broke forth a burst of applause, 
echoed and taken tip again and again when it 
seemed about to die away, and that thrice repeated 
— a cry in which 

B 2 
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** Old England's heart and voice unite, 
Whether she hail the wine cup or the fight. 
Or bid each hand be strong, or bid each heart be light." 

There were young eyes there, filled with an 
emotion of which they had no need to be ashamed, 
there were hearts beating with the proud feeling 
of triumph, that, at last, the world had recognised 
the merit of the man they had loved so long, and 
acknowledged as their teacher; and yet, when 
that nohe was protracted, there came a reaction 
in their feelings, and they began to perceive that 
that was not, after all, the true reward and recom- 
pense for all that Wordsworth had done for 
England : it seemed as if all that noise was 
vulgarizing the poet ; it seemed more natural and 
desirable, to think of him afar off in his simple 
dales and mountains, the high priest of Nature, 
weaving in honoured poverty his songs to liberty 
and truth, than to see him there clad in a scarlet 
robe and bespattered with applause. Two young 
men went home together, part of the way in 
silence, and one only gave expression to the feelings 
of the other when he quoted those well-known, 
trite, and often-quoted lines, — ^lines ftdl of deepest 
truth— 

" The aelf-approTing hour whole worlds outweighs 
Of stupid starers and of loud huzzas: 
And more true J07 Marcellus exiled feels 
Than Caesar with a senate at his heels." 
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The last thing I shall remark on respecting 
Wordsworth's life was Wordsworth's consistency. 
I shall here quote a passage in which he alludes 
to the change brought against him of having 
deserted his former opinions. ^'I should think 
that I had lived to little purpose if my notions 
on the subject of government had undergone no 
modification : my youth must^ in that case^ have 
been without enthusiasm^ and my manhood endued 
with small capability of profiting by reflection. 
If I were addressing those who have dealt so 
liberally with the words renegade, apostate, &c., 
I should retort the charge upon them, and say^ 
you have been deluded by plxices and persons, 
while I have stuck to principles.^ It may appear 
to many persons a desperate thing to defend 
Wordsworth's consistency in the very teeth of 
facts; for it is unquestionable that in his early 
life Wordsworth was a Republican, and sympa- 
thized with the French Revolution, and that 
in his later life he wrote lines of stem condem- 
nation for its excesses. It is unquestionable, 
moreover, that in early life Wordsworth rebelled 
against anything like ecclesiastical discipline; that 
he cotdd not even bear the morning and evening 
prayers at chapel, and yet that in later life he 
wrote a large number of Ecclesiastical sonnets, 
of which I will at present only quote one on 
Archbishop Laud — 
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''Prcivdgea'by torn det«rmiiied not to ntpore 
Aa old weftk vaam for yengeance thrown aside, 
Laud, < in the painful art of dying ' tried, 
(like a poor \Ard entimgled in a snare, 
Whose heart atill flutters, though hie wings forbear 
To stir in useless struggle), hath relied 
On hope that conscious innocence snppEed, 
Amd hi his prison breathes celestial air. 
Why tarries then thy chariot ? wherefore stay, 
O l>eath! the ensanguined yet triumphant wheels. 
Which thoo-preparest^ ftill often to convey 
(What time a state with maddening faction reels) 
The saint or patriot to the world that heals 
AH wounds, all perturbations doth allay^" * 

So that Wordsworth began as a Republican and 
ended as a Tory ;. he began in defiance of every- 

* Wordsworth appended to this sonnet the following note, 
which is gtren. entire to dtow the strength of iiis (pinion on 
this subject: — 

<' In this age a word cannot be said in praise of Laud, or 
eren in compassion for his &te, without incuRiDg a charge 
of bigotry i bat fearless of such imputatioa, I concur with 
Hume, * that it is sufficient for his vindication to observe that 
Ids errors were the most excusable of all those which pte- 
Tsnlad doting that sealons period.' A key to the right under- 
standing of those parts of his conduct that brought the most 
odium upon him in his own time, may be found in the following 
passage of his speech befbre the bar of the House of Peers: 
'Ever since I came in place, I have laboured nothing more 
than that the ezteroal publick worship of God, so much 
slighted in divers parts of this kingdom, might be preserved, 
and that with as much decency and uniformity as might be. 
For I evidently saw, that the publick neglect of God's service 
in the outward face of it, and the nasty lying of many jdaoes 
dedicated to that service, had almost cast a damp upon the true 
and inward worship of God, which, white we live in the body^ 
needs external helps, and all Uttie enough to keep it in an$ 
vigour** 
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thing ecclesiastic&ly and ended as a High Choreh- 
man. This change has been viewed bj persons 
of different parties with different sentiments. To 
sonxe^ as to the poet Shelley, it appeared an 
apostacy &om the parity of his earlier principles;^ 
to others, as if the sacredness of his earlier prin- 
ciples had been ripened with the mellowed strength 
of manly life. Among these last is his biographer. 
Dr. Wordsworth; and it is curious to see what 
pains he has tak^i to point to some passage by 
which the evil of another might be modified — 
aiming at one great and chief object, namely, to 
prove that Wordsworth died a Tory and a High 
Ohurchman. Be it so : I am prepared to say that 
the inner life of Wordsworth was consistent In 
order to prove this, let us bear in mind that there 
are two kinds of truth — the one is the truth of 
fact, the other is ideal truth : and these are not 
one, they are often opposite to each other. For 
•example, when the agriculturist sees a small white 
ahnond-like thing rising from the ground, he calls 
that an oak ; but that is not a truth of fact, it is 
an ideal trutL The oak is a large tree, with 
spreading branches, and leaves, and acorns; but 
that is only a thing an inch long, and imperceptible 
in all its development; yet the agriculturist sees 
in it the idea of what it shall be, and, if I may 
borrow a scriptural phrase, he imputes to it the 
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xniyesty^ and excellence, and glory, that is to be 
hereafter. 

Let us carry this principle into the change of 
Wordsworth's principles. In early life Words- 
word was a democrat : an admirer of the French 
Revolution: he sympathised deeply, manfully, with 
the cause of the poor; he loved them, and desired 
their elevation. But he sympathised with them 
as the stately nobles of nature ; he saw in them, 
not what they were, but what they might be ; and 
in all Wordsworth's pedlars, and broom-gatherers, 
and gipsies, and wanderers, we have not bad men, 
defiled by crime ; but there is, speaking through 
them all, the high, pure mind of Wordsworth. 
He simply exhibited his own humanity, which he 
felt and knew to be in them also. This is an 
ideal truth and not a truth of fact, and the idea 
is not what they were, but what they ought to be, 
and what they yet should be. 

Let us, again, on the other hand, come to the 
question of Wordsworth's change into High 
Churchism and Toryism. And first, by the way, 
I would remark that there is another side of the 
truth Wordsworth put forward, which you will 
find in a poem familiar to most of you, in which 
Canning has given us the history of the " Needy 
Knife Grinder." A republican, in all the warmth 
of republican spirit, with his lips full of liberty. 
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fratemitj, and equality, sees approaching, a man 
in rags — a poor wretched looking being ; and he 
instantly imagines that here is some victim to the 
oppression of the Poor Laws, the Game Laws, 
or of Tithes, or Taxation ; but it turns out, upon 
inquiry, that he has before him a man of bad life, 
of indolent and intemperate habits, who, in a fit 
of intoxication, has got into the wretched state in 
which he beholds him; and the indignation and 
confusion of our good republican are completed 
when the Needy Knife Grinder entreats that he 
would give him some small coin, in order that he 
might become drunk again. This is the other 
side of truth — the truth of fact — a low, and base, 
and vidgar truth. And, after all, when we come 
to examine these, which is the higher truth? — 
is it higher to state things as they really are, or 
to state them as they ought to be ? — to say that 
the lower classes are degraded, and evil, and base ; 
or to say that there yet slumbers in them the 
aristocratic and the godlike, and that iliat^ by the 
grace of God, shall one day be drawn forth? In 
early life, then, in all his most democratic feelings, 
Wordsworth was an aristocrat at heart. 

And now we come to the other side of the 

question. And first, in reference to the term 

* " High Churchism," I do not use it in an ofiensive 

sense. If there are any persons here holding 
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High Church views, I implore them to heUere 
that, although I am not a High Churchman myself 
— far from it — ^I can jet sympathise with them 
in all their manliness and high-mindedness; and 
recognise much in them that is pure and aspiring. 
If, therefore, I now give my own definition of High 
Churchism, let tliem not be offended. There are, 
then, two things opposite to each other; the one 
is Pantheism, the other is High Churchism. Pan* 
theism is a tendency to see the god-like every- 
where, the personal God nowhere. The other, is 
the tendency to localize the personal Deity in 
certain places, certain times, and certain acts; 
certain places called consecrated churches; certain 
times called fast-days, and so forth; certain acts, 
called acts of ecclesiastical life, in certain persons, 
called consecrated priests. These two things, you 
will observe, are opposed to each other — dia- 
metrically opposed. Now, it is a strange and 
remarkable fact, that Wordsworth has been charged 
with both these things; by some he has been 
charged with Pantheism, and by others with what 
we call High Churchism. In reference to Pan- 
theism, in order that those who ace not familiar 
with the word may understand it, I will quote 
one or two passages from Wordsworth. The 
first, which occurs in the sonnets, I have read. 
In that it will be seen that Wordsworth speaks 
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of the foFoe of Nature as if that were the only 
living Soul of the* world. I will take another 
passage which occurs m the well-known lines on 
Revisiting Tintem Abbey*: — 

"And I have felt 
A presenee that distiirbs me with tiie joj 
Of elevated thoughts ; a sense sublime * 
Of something far more deeply interfused, 
Whose dwelling is the light of setting suns. 
And the round ocean, and the living air. 
And the blue sky, and in the mind of man : 
A Motion and a Spirit, that impels 
All thinking things, aU olgects of all thought, 
And rolls through all things." 

In these wordjR, grand and magnificent as they are^ 
we have the very germ of Pantheism. But now, 
in looking at one of these classes of .passages^ we 
must ever remember to modify it by the other. 
When W<Mrdsworth spoke as a High Churdbman, 
we must remember that he was the very same 
man who spoke of the Living Being that created 
the universe, as '^A Motion and a Spirit that 
impels all thinking things ; " and when, on the other 
hand> I use language which seems to pass almost 
into Pantheism, we must remember that he was 
the «ame man who wrote the Ecclesiastical soimets, 
and who spoke of a personal and localized Deity. 

And what if it be true, — and true it is,— that 
the earlier part of Wordsworth's life was charac- 
terised by the predominancy of one of these 
feelings, and the later part by the other — ^is there 
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anything there that is unnatural or inconsistent? 
Is it unnatural if the mind of a man progresses 
from the vague transcendental down towards the 
personal? Is there anything inconsistent in the 
great truth, that the mind of man, after having 
wandered in the outer confines of the circum- 
ference of this universe, should at last seek its 
home and find its blessedness in the rest of a 
personal centre ? Now, with respect to the other 
point, namely, Wordsworth's Toryism, or Con- 
servatism — call it what you will: it does not 
matter whether I am now addressing Tories or 
Radicals ; since we are speaking of great principles 
we will have done with names. I will pead 
you a passage in which Wordsworth speaks of 
England : — 

"Hail to the crown by freedom shaped— to gird 
An English sovereign's brow I and to the throne 
Whereon he sits. Whose deep foundations lie 
In veneration and the people's love ; 
Whose steps are equity, whose seal is law." 

Now, the veriest democrat can only object to 
this as a matter of fact, and will probably say, " If 
this be England I would desire to preserve her as 
she is ; but because I do not believe it, I desire to 
alter her: in heart and in idea we are. one, the 
only point on which we difier is the point of 
historical fact.** I say, therefore, that in Words- 
worth's most democratic days he was aristocratic 
in heart ; and in his most aristocratic days he had 
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all that was most generous^ and all that was most 
aspiring in the democratic mind. I now come 
rapidly towards the conclusion; but having said 
what I have, it is necessary that I should com- 
plete the picture by giving you an idea of the 
patriotism in Wordsworth : that intense and deep 
love for England, in which aristocrat and democrat 
are blended in the formation of one high-minded 
man, I will read a passage showing Wordsworth's 
love for his country : — 

*' When I have borne in memory what has tamed 

Great nations, how ennobling thoughts depart 

When men change swords for ledgers, and desert 
The student's bower for gold, some fears unnamed 
I had, my country I— am I to be blamed, 

Now, when I think of thee, and what thou art, 

Verily in the bottom of my heart, 
Of those imfilial fears I am ashamed. 

For dearly must we prize thee ; we who find 
In thee a bulwark for the cause of men ; 

And I by my affection was beguiled : 
What wonder if a poet now and then, 

Among the many movements of his mind. 
Pelt for thee as a lover or a child ? " 

I must preface the next sonnet I have to read, 
by reminding you, that it was written at a period 
when a French invasion was expected. It is a 
very hard and difficult thing for us in the present 
day, broken as we are into so many factions, to 
conceive the united enthusiasm which stirred the 
heart of England in" those days, when every 
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moment the invasion of the great conqueror of 
Europe was possible. The fleets of England swept 
the seas ; on every hill the signal beacons blazed ; 
420,000 men were in arms; the service of the 
church was liable to be interrupted by the clang 
of arms upon the pavement; every village church- 
'ard was ccmverted into a parade-ground; every 
boy felt as if there were strength, even in his puny 
arm, to strike a blow in defence of the cause of his 
country ; every man, excepting when he thought 
of the women of his country, was longing for the 
time to come, when it should be seen with what a 
fitrenf^th, with what a majesty a soldier fought, 
when he was fighting in the magnificent and 
awful cause of his altar and his hearth. 

The moment was like that of the deep silence 
which precedes a thunder-storm, when every 
breath is hushed, and every separate dried leaf, 
as it falls through the boughs, is heard tinkling 
tinkling down through the branches, from branch to 
branch ; when men's breath was held ; when men's 
blood beat thick in their hearts, as if they were 
waiting in solemn and grand, but not in painful — 
rather in triumphant — expectation for the moment 
when the storm should break; and the French cry 
of ** Glory " should be thundered back again by 
England's sublimer battle-cry of " Duty!" It was 
at this time that Wordsworth's sonnet appeared: — 
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" It is not to be thought of that the flood 
Of British freedom, which to the open sea 
Of the world's praise, from dark antiquity 
Hath flowed, with *pomp of waters nnwithstood,* 
Housed though it be full often to a mood 
• Which spurns the check of salutary bands^ 
That this most famous stream in bogs and sandfl 
Should perish I and to evil and to good 
Be lost for ever. In our halls is hung 
nA-rmouay of the invincible Knights of old: 
We must be free or die, who speak the tongue 
That Shakspeare spake; the fiiith and morals hold 
Which Milton held. In everythmg we are sprung 
Of earth*s first blood, hj.ve titles •manifold." 

In the next passage I have to bring before yon 
I will remind you of some other facts. The 
sonnet is addressed to the men of Kent Now^ 
there is a difference between the Kentish men 
and the jnen of Kent. The Kentish men are 
simply the inhal^itants of the county of Kent^ 
The **Men of Kent" is a technical expression 
applied to the inhabitants of that part of Kent who- 
were never subdued in the Norman invasion, and 
who obtained glorious terms for themselves, on 
capitulation, receiving the confirmation of their 
own charters ; so that until very recently — if not at 
present — they were still in possession of the custom 
called Gavelkind, by which the sons inherited,, 
not imequally, the eldest taking precedence, but 
they all taking share and share alike. It was to 
the " Men of Kent,** the inhabitants of that part 
of the county nearest to the neighbouring land of 
France, that Wordsworth addressed this sonnet: — 
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** Vanguard of Liberty, ye Men of Kent, 
Ye children of a soil that doth advance 
Her haughty brow against the coast of Prance, 
Now is the time to prove your hardiment ! 
To Erance be words of invitation sent! 
They from their fields can see the countenance 
Of your fierce war, may ken the glittering lance, 
And hear you shouting forth your brave intent. 
Left single, in bold parley, ye, of yore. 
Did from the Norman win a gallant wreath; 
Confirmed the charters that were yours before; — 
No parlejring now ! In Britain is one breath, 
We all are with you now from shore to shore:— 
Ye men of Kent, *t is victory or death I " 

In this age of cosmopolitanism, when we are, for 
sooth, too much philanthropists to be patriots; when 
any deep and strong emotion of love to our country 
is reckoned as nothing more than the sacredness of 
the schoolboy's affection ; when our young people 
who have travelled can find no words more capable 
of expressing their contempt than these — ^^ It is so 
English;" it does the heart good to read these 
firm and pure, and true and manly words, issuing 
from the lips of one who was not ashamed to love 
his country with all his heart, and with all his 
soul, and with all his mind, and with all his 
strength: a man whose every word, and every 
thought, and every act, were the words, and 
thoughts, and acts, of a manly, true-spirited, high- 
uinded Englishman! 
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NOTES OF A LECTURE 



Delivered qi Hurstper-poinf^ in 1851, to the 
Members of a Working Men's Reading 
Room. 

I AM bere to-night through the invitatioxk of 
yonr kind friends^ with no right but that of 
unfeigiied interest in ererj institution like 
yours. 

The subject I had proposed was the Progress 
of Society. I changed it for that of the Working 
Classes. But even this is too full of pretension. 

Nevertheless^ the mere fact of my standing here 
to night is full of significance* 

More so thaa railways or electric telegr^hs. 

That so many of the Working Classes should 
come here after a hard day's work is very sig- 
nificant 

It proves the growing victory of &e spirit over 

82 
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the animal : That the lower life of toil and animal 
indulgence is getting to be reckoned as not the all 
of man. 

It shows, too, that the Working Classes are 
becoming conscious of their own destinies. 

Any Society is in an advanced state when it 
begins to contemplate itself, and asks, '^ Whither 
do we tend?" 

Three thousand years ago, the centre of the 
World's civilization was in Eastern Africa. 

The monuments of this civilization still remain. 
The Pyramids. ^They are the wonder of tra- 
vellers, whose report of their measurements 
excites in turn our astonishment and surprise. 

But to one considering the progress of the race, 
these Pyramids tell a different tale. They were 
built by the Working Classes, under coercion. 
They were built for Royal ostentation. 

Herodotus speaks of hundreds of thousands 
degraded into «erfs. 

In the Metropolis of the World's present 
civilization, a structure stood this year almost as 
marvellous as these pyramids. 

Remarkable not for gigantic massiveness, 

But for punctuality and order. 

Built, too, under Royal auspices, and built by 
the Labouring Classes. 

But not built, like the pyramids, for Royal splen- 
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dour. It was built for the exhibition of the works 
of Labouring Men. 

You could not go through that building without 
feeling that Royalty itself was second there, not 
first 

One feeling I had was — There is nothing here 
that I can make. I belong to the non-producing 



New era. The dignity of Labour. The 

sinking of the Individual in the Society. 

Another truth typified by that bearing on the 
destinies of the Working Classes. The approach 
of an age of Peace. ^Falaise. Guizot. 

Assume, then, the fact of the growing importance 
of the Working Classes. 

There are two ways of treating this fact, just 
as there are two ways of treating an heir just 
entering on a noble patrimony. One is, that of 
the sycophant, to tell him how great he is. 

Another way is, that of wise friends, who tell 
him that as he has become great, therefore, he has 
duties ; because he has become rich, therefore he 
has reponsibilities. 

There are two ways of treating the Working 
Classes. One, to tell them how enlightened they 

are. ^How powerful. That Vox populi Vox 

Dei, &c. 

Another, that of reminding them that because 
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ttee, ihej sbonld fit themselves for freedom ; 
because destined to play a great part on the stage 
of the world's history, therefore ft behoves them 
to cast off their ignorance — their vjces. 

Value of these Institutions, first. Habits of 
self-goTemment Secondly, They expand the 
sympathies* 

I hold it as a principle that a man is great and 
good in proportion to the extent of his sympathies. 
— The man whose eye is ever fixed on himsdf i& 
the smallest of homan beings. — The next 8tq> is 
love of Relations. — The next, love of Coontry; 
— The next, sympathy with all that bel<»igs to 
Han. 

And this is God's method of gradual education, 
through the Family, the Nation, the Race. 

One means given fer this in public newspaq^ers^ 

which tell of other countries. ^A wise man gets 

out of the paltry events of his own village — 
election of chnrchwxird«is, Ac — to think of great 

questions. Further still, the sodal stskte «f 

other countries. 

Observe on our English narrowness, lie idea 

that one Englishman is equal to two Frendmien. 

We are i^ to think that English manners^ 

English literature, Ac, is the only good thing in 

God's World. 

Recent case of an illustrious foreigner, formal j 
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Dictator of Hungar j. Receiyed with enOmsiasm 
by the Working Classes. I pronounce ebo opinioai 
m this place about him. Some say greats good, 
noble, others call him a charlatan and reToluikmist. 
l^his matters not. The qixestioit is not ao much 
what Si man worships, admires, but as what. 
Kossuth may be no hero, if you will ; but to see 
those hard-handed sons of toil in Manchester and 
Birmingham honouring one whom they thought 
good and noble, when in exile and oppressed: 
he has little heart indeed who is not touched 
by it. 

Now this kind of Institution fits men for 

Work. ^Foolish objection that it incapacitates 

them for business. ^The labourer who knows 

something of chemistry — on what 'principle soils 
are composed; why such manures are employed 
in one case and not in another; according to 
what laws decomposition takes place — ^is a better 
labourer than one who knows nothing of all 
this. 

The mechanic who understands the laws of 
motion, is a better mechanic than the Chinese sort, 
who can merely follow a copy. 

The domestic servant is improved when she 
imderstands the reason why certain things are 
Ame and why certain results follow. 

There is a foolish prejudice against educating 
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the poor, lest we should fail to get servants or 
apprentices* 

Patting aside the diabolical character of the 
objection, think of the sacrifice of a human being, 
that your work may be done or your food made I 

Progress means — 1. Not to be free from work : 
envy of ladies and gentlemen false and foolish, if by 
that is meant persons who have nothing to do but 

to amuse themselves. ^Laws of Humanity. 

Greatness. Goodness. Only through toil is 

muscular strength and health gained. Mental 
force is got by struggle with difficulty. 

2. Not the obliteration of differences in rank. 
There can be no doubt that the growth in 

importance of the labouring classes will alter ranks, 
making them less exclusive, less bitter to others — 
will raise some who are now degraded, &c 

But it betrays an ignorance of human nature 
to suppose that ranks will ever be obliterated. 
Superior tastes, capacities, &c., will unite some 
into a class, and distinguish them from others. 

Ghradation of ranks bring out various mani- 
festations of our Humanity. Gratitude. 

Aspiration. Dignity.' Respect 

3. Not the obliteration of difference in con- 
dition. 
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Of the many errors entertained by those who 
have advocated the cause of the Working Man^ 
there are few to be more regretted than the 
exaggerated importance attached to inequality of 
condition. 

Inequality of condition^ so far as it stints the 
faculties^ or cuts off from opportunities of infprma- 
tion, it is well to desire should be removed, but in 
itself it is a trifle. And all this foolish exaggeration 
fixei^ the attention on what is external, in the 
condition, as if the equality to be arrived at were 
the superficial external equality. It is not this 
that makes real inequality. False vulgar thoughts 
that because you cannot keep a horse or drive 
a carriage, therefore you have not your rights. 

4. But progress means increased opportunities 
of developing the heart, the conscience, and the 
intellect. It is not each man's bom right to be 
as rich as his neighbour, or to possess the soil. 

But it is his inalienable right to be permitted 
to develope all the powers that God gave. 

If the labourer live so that the death of a child 
is welcomed by the thought that there is one 
mouth the less to feed, he cannot develope his 
heart-affections. 

If he lives in a cottage where brothers and 
sisters sleep in one room, he cannot develope his 
conscience. 
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If he comes home oyeneorn, so that he has no 
time to read; then he cannot develope his intellect. 

Clearly^ therefore^ define such a social position 
for the labouring man as shall give him scope 
enough to be in every sense of the word a Maw. 
A Man whose respect is not servility; whose 
rdigion is not s«peMiti(Hi ; and whose obecEence 
is not the drudgery of dumb driven cattia 

Until that time come^ the Woridng Classes are 
notfiree. 
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A SPEECH 

Delivered at the Town Hall, Brighton^ 
April 24, 1849, at a Meeting of the 
Inhabitants^ called hy the Early Closing 
Association^ presided ever htf the Bishop 
of Chichester. 

The Resolution which has been put into xnj 
bands is^ — ^^ That this meeting, believing that an 
earlier and more nniform hour of suspension of 
business would giye time to all engaged therein 
for moral and intellectual improvanent^ would 
reco;mmend to all tradesmen the hour of dght 
o'clock as the hour of closing throughout the 
year; and pledges itself to make purchases before 
eight o'clock in the evenings^ and to request their 
servants to do the same." 

There is a vast difference between that which 
is theoretically desirable^ and that which is prac- 
tically possible. Our enthusiasm is frequently 
corrected by experience. It throws too wild, too 
sanguine, a hope on the fixture. But difficulties 
arise; and that which at first seemed easy, turns 
out to be at last an impossibility. It is in 
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almost every undertaking as it is in life. The 
lesson we have to Team in life is the same lesson 
which we have to learn m travelling through a 
mountainous country. The first lesson is, to esti- 
mate distances* The traveller sees the mountain 
summit sparkling in the evening sun, apparently 
close above his head; and he resolves that the next 
morning he will ascend that mountain, and come 
down again before breakfast But he finds next 
day a long three miles between himself and the 
mountain foot; and that when he has arrived 
there it takes five or six hours to ascend, and half 
that time to come back again; and it is well if 
he returns before nightfall. It is precisely the 
same with every human undertaking. Our first 
idea is very different from that which attainment 
teaches us. We set out with brilliant expecta- 
tions ; we find them very slow in realizing them- 
selves. And so life assumes, by degrees, a soberer 
and a sadder hue. We find that between our 
ideal and its attainment there is an immense 
interval. That which seemed to be the work 
of days we find to be the work of months ; that 
which seemed to be the work of years turns out 
to be the work of centuries. And so, step by step, 
man is disenchanted — ^led on by hopes of a bright 
fiiture which is never realized here. I believe 
that the lesson of all experience and of all life 
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is this: — to expect very little, for there is but 
little of human expectation to be attained; to sow 
abundantly, and to be satisfied with a very small 
harvest Happy is the man not thoroughly 
broken by disappointment ! Happy is that man t 
for the object of this training is, not to discourage 
him, but that he may work more calmly, with 
less of fitful enthusiasm — ^with steady gaze fixed 
on the Hereafter I I make these observations, 
because they are peculiarly applicable to the 
subject in hand. This subject of Early Closing 
has been taken up by many people very warmly 
at first, who have cooled down, and have after- 
wards let it drop. Two or three years ago 
there was a large meeting in this town for the 
same purpose as this one. Some of those who 
were then enthusiastic and earnest have by de- 
grees become luke-warm and despondent. Their 
expectations have not been realised; much that 
was hoped for has not been attained; there have 
been many difficulties which were not anticipated. 
And so the result has been, that they have fallen 
back into coldness and indifierence. It is for this 
reason that I think the tone we should adopt this 
evening should be calm and sober. 

It is exceedingly easy to paint this subject in 
most glowing colours. It is the easiest thing 
in the world to represent the young men as 
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craving for iBtellectaal knowledge^ m wSenng 
under physieal difficnltifls^ as eager lor, and re« 
quiring moral improyement It is exceedinglj 
easy to do all this, because there is a great 
deal of tmtli in it It is exceedin^y easy, 
moreover, becanse it is popular. But I am not 
here to say tliat which is popolar; but that 
which is true* I am not here to say that which 
shall win a cheer; bat to say that whick shall 
be practical and useloL We are met h^re 
tOHoight for two purposes. To resolve that 
^an earlier and more uniform hotir of susp^i- 
sion of business would give time to all engaged 
therein for moral and intellectnal improvement;'* 
and that the meeting ^recommend to all trades* 
men the hour of eight o'clock as the hour <^ 
dosing throughout the year, and {hedges itself 
to make purchases accordingly." The subject 
is complicated witk difficulties; and although it 
would be exceedin^y easy to i^peak in denuncia- 
tion of diose opposed to this movement of Early 
Closing, I feel diere is s<Hnething to be said on both 
sides of the question; and therefore I ask the 
meetii^ to listen to me dispassionately. 

In considering this questicm, we discern three 
things : ihe desiraUe, the difficult, ihe possible. 

With regard to the desirable, I believe it will be 
generally admitted that it is desirable £dr business to 
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be carried on within fewer kouzs. There is a ^eat 
difference between the way in which this qoestioa 
IS to be looked at, as a mamifactaring) and as 
a trading qoeatiosL The question toadiing hours 
in the &ctarf does not hold good as to the shop. 
The object of the factory is to ]^oduce ; and it 
may be argued that the work dcme m twelve 
hours cazmot be done is ten* It is not true that 
this argum^it can hold with respect to trad& 
Iq tra^ the object is^ not to produce materials, 
but to serve cnstoimers; and if you take the 
shops in which most work is done, Aere is not 
one in which there cannot be found five minutes, 
ten minutes, half-^hours, hours, in which all 
employed are not waiting for customers. Let 
those five minutes uad half-hours be added up, 
and they will more l^tan cover the time taken in 
serving after any given hour, say seveu or eight 
o'clock. If those customers had come in before 
mne or ten, there is not one in this meeting who 
will not acknowledge there w&ce ipeofle and time 
enough to serve tk^^m. Then all of us will 
j^ree in the possibility that the work may be 
^i^ in less time* That, if it can be d<me in 
less time, it should be doia^, I think will also be 
i^reed ; and the rescdutkm furnishes us with the 
reasons — ^ that an earlier and more unifoarm hour 
of suspension of business would give time to all 
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engaged therein for moral and intellecfual im- 
provement" 

Into the physical necessity for this early closing 
I shall not enter. It is a medical question^ and I 
believe that members of the medical profession, 
who will address you, will tonch on this with 
more effect than I could do. I ask no further 
proof of the physical necessity which exists, than 
to see the working man and the assistant in the 
shop, in their Sunday walk. There is in their 
gait a languor and an effeminacy which should 
not belong to Englishmen. In the second place, 
this matter is necessary foiw the sake of intel- 
lectual improvement This age has been often 
called the age of the aristocracy of wealth. The 
aristocracy of birth is now much passed by. We 
are living in an age in which gold is worshipped. 
In former ages, *' virtue" was ** valour." In Italy, 
in the present day, the word '* vertu," applied to a 
man, means ''taste in amassing curiosities." In 
England we ^peak of the worth of a man as 
proportioned by the amount of gold which he 
has been enabled to gather round him as a kind 
of accretion. And, therefore, it is a matter of 
rejoicing for me to see a meeting which protests 
against a principle such as this. This meeting 
proclaims, in the face of the day, that there is 
something more sublime in man than the wor- 
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sldp of gold. It maintains that there is in the 
nature of man^ that which requires and demands 
intellectual and moral improvement. 

Now, with regard to the intellectual improve- 
ment, I shall not press it too much. .It is per- 
fectly possible that it may be exaggerated. I will 
not say that all these young men are craving intel- 
lectual knowledge. The young men in the trading 
classes are like the young men in the upper 
classes ; and I suppose that if one out of twenty 
in either class is earnestly desirous of this in- 
tellectual knowledge, it is a large average. I 
will grant there is not a difficulty in the way 
of obtaining this knowledge that may not be 
surmounted. Men home down by defects of 
position and education have achieved for them- 
selves intellectual emancipation. Ferguson, Watt, 
and Franklin, are noble examples of this. There 
are men who seem to be born intellectual heroes; 
men bom to cut their way through any obstacles, 
men who only require to meet difficulties in 
their way, and those difficulties will be sur- 
mounted. They are like the trees on the moun- 
tain, that require no more than a bare covering of 
soil on the rock to strike their roots firmly down; 
nothing more than the clear, serene, thin air of 
heaven to throw abroad their branches in. These 
are intellectual giants; and they would acquire 

T 
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knowledge imder any ciroiiifiitances; & is ud|kmh 
f3>le to crush them. Bnt it is not for men like these 
that I have to plead. The mass of men are not the 
intellectual giants : they are rather the hnmUeand 
the feeble ; the exotic^ tlmt requires care and eiil- 
tnre. They require to be fostered^ to be placed ok 
the sunny »de of the hilL Gvive dtem opportuaities^ 
give them, time; and then it wilL be found, not 
that they will attain grand inteBectnal dimensions, 
but Ihey will achieve something like intellectual 
respectability. And I desiare to mention one 
circumstance, which seems to be a strong corn>» 
boration of this fact Some time ago^ the draper 
of this town resolved on closmg at an eaorlier 
hour; and about the same time the Bri^itaB 
ATBESJsxm was established,, in order that the 
yaong iMsa mi^t have an opportunity of intel- 
lectual cultivation; many youi^ men availed 
themselves of those opportunities. From causes, 
into which I will not now enter, the rule of Early 
GIo«Bg was obliged to be infringed. Ask you 
the result ? At this time, the Athenaeum contained 
aomethii^ like ^00 or 700 monbers. There are 
about 200 assistants I am told, engaged in the 
Bnqpery trade in this town'; and of tlrase 60 were 
members of the A&ensemn, all but ten withdrew* 
I will not press too much on tbb; I know in son» 
li there yrere rooms provided by eiiipk>yers> and. 
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libraries furnislied, and that these withdrew^ them 
from the Athenaeum ; hnt I hold the case indis- 
pntablj to be this^ that if there he a time allowed 
for cultivation of the mind^ there is on the part 
of the young men a real wish to avail themselves 
of it. 

In the next place^ this resolution maintains that 
Early Closing is necessary for ^ moral improve- 
ment" Early closing is necessary for leisure. 
Man was not made to divide his time between 
Study and Work. Besides that, there must be 
Kecreation. He who made the eye, spread around 
ns this world of beauty, and caused the con- 
templation of it to be accompanied by the feeling 
of intense enjoyment; — He who threw into the 
heart the power of domestic affisetion, gave it 
delight in domestic sympathy; — ^He who led His 
disciples into the desert to *'rest awhile,'* made 
man for recreation. And, therefore, I am prepared 
to take it on the lowest ground. The young men 
require, not merely mental instruction, but time 
for pleasure, for social enjoyment, for recreation. 
It is partly for this purpose the Sabbath is neces- 
sary for man. It is necessary, in the first place, to 
nurse the Human ; and, in the second, to nurse 
the Divine within him. In the first to give to man 
irecreation, and in that he shares with the lowest 
animals; in the second, the cultivation which 
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should nurse the Divine within him. You have^ 
in the firsts necessity for Rest; in the second^ 
necessity for Worship. It is the result of the 
late closing to make the Sabbath-day simply and 
solely a day of rest^ and not of holiness. It may 
be well to speak of the desecration of the Sabbath- 
day. To say the trains shall not run on Sundays ; 
to say the citizens of London shall not leave their 
homes, nor the arlizan go out of Brighton into 
the country ; — ^it is easy to say this. But we 
have no right to say that if a man has not time 
for rest in the week, he shall not take it on the 
Sabbath. 

, Once more. This Early Closing is wanted for 
moral improvement. For the sake of *^work," 
I draw a distinction between it and '^occu- 
pation." *' Occupation " is not "work." The 
object, the intention, of occupation is a blessed 
one. It saves the mind firom corrupting and 
wearing out itself. The man who has nothing to 
do is a most wretched character.. He rises in the 
morning, with fifteen hours before him, in which 
he makes society wretched and himself wretched 
also. There is something else implied in " work." 
*^Work" is productive. It produces something; 
it gives to a man's character self-dependence and 
inward strength. Boswell, with his. singular 
simplicity, tells us of an occasion in which he 
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was overtaken bj a storm; and he relates that 
he went abont asking question after question of 
the sailors^ interrupting every man in his duty^ 
till at last a saQor put a rope in his hand^ 
and said, ** We are in danger, and the safety of 
the vessel depends on this being held with great 
force." Occupied in this way, he forgot his fears ; 
and the storm passed over. He had all the while 
been pulling a useless rope. His was *^ occupa- 
tion f the sailor's " work" was productive. The 
artizan is a man engaged in work; he is a 
man who either cultivates the soil and produces 
food for man to live upon ; or, he takes the raw 
material, and makes furniture and all things 
necessary for life. The shopkeeper has not 
'^work," but "occupation;" for no man will tell 
us that the man engaged all day long in folding 
and unfolding ribbons, showing them in proper 
lights, and putting them across the counter — 
no one will tell us he has been engaged in 
"work:" he has in "occupation." It has saved 
himself* and society from the wretchedness cast 
upon idleness. Therefore we claim these hours, 
that young men may exchange "occupation" for 
"work." Young men! For what purpose do 
you ask early hours ? Is it for leisure only ? — is 
it to escape from occupation? If that be all, 
Brighton is being stirred for a very small cause; 
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whereis Ab youi^ men who came to me at « 
depataidoiif spoke of something fior higher. Tfa^ 
asked for time; not to give it to leisure ovly, 
not to pYe it to social enjoyment only, bat to 
woiIe, to discipline their minds^ to do the great 
duty God has given them to do on earth, that 
their soul, and body, and spirit mi^t be presented 
perfect before their Maker. 

And now I come to the second part of what I 
have to say. Having spoken of the '^ desirable," X 
pass on to the "diflScult" And tie first diflBbnlty 
arises from the peculiar circumstance of Brighton. 
Brighton is not a manufacturing town, neither is it 
a commercial town. Brighton is a place of enjoy<- 
ment for istrangers. Something like one-third or 
one-fourth will be found not to be residents, but 
extraneous of the populati(»i« Every Saturday, 
London pours out thousands to take advantage of 
the sea air. Let any man go to the railway 
station, and he will be astonished to see the mass 
of human beings flocking into the town. What is 
the result? Numbers come down by the last 
train. They go to t^ hotels and lod^g-honses, 
and there are articles of ccmsumption wanted. 
They send out — they must send out — for tlieir 
provisions; and then, if a tradesman refiises to 
sell, one difficulty is, that he may have lost a 
customer for life. There is another difficulty. 
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TJiey go through the place— 4hroi»gh the pm- 
iifol streets of the town; jaod then^ everj 
taidefiiaaQ kaows that during the last two hours 
«f the day^ sauntering about there, there are 
numbers of people who will be induced to go into 
the shops iuid purchafe the goods whieh are 
seexi in l^e briUiantlj-lighted windows; and it 
requires a strong ajoaount of principle for the 
master tradesman to saj he will sacrifice a profit, 
whichj if he does« be will never have in anj other 
way. 

Again. The town is the resort of the wealthy — 
of the aristocracy. There is a difference between 
this town, and manufacturing towns on that ac- 
count. I have inquired) and I find Ijiat, iu 
Sheffield, and Birmingham, and Liverpool, and 
most places of that kind, the early closing is 
easily carried out, and carried out at even earlier 
hours than seven; for in manufacturing towns, 
life is of a different description. There all men 
play into each other's hands — all understand each 
other's necessities. But, at Brighton and Chelten- 
ham, there is a peculiar difficulty ; and the diffi- 
culty arises partly from this — that the inhabitants 
are the wealthy. Here, much is different; few 
understand one another; and when we come to 
enquire, we find that it is not the purchases of the 
rich themselves that form the great staple in the 
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occupation of these late honrs^ bnt it is the seiv 
yants of the rich classes. And here I would say 
a word to mistresses on a subject of which thej can 
necessarily know nothing. I made it my business 
to make inquiries of the police^ and the informa- 
tion given to me by them was of the most appalling 
character^ because it told a sad tale of the result 
of that which is done in perfect ignorance. When 
the female servant is sent out at nighty the mis- 
tress knows not the consequences^ nor the sin 
and misery which often comes from female servants 
going out at late hours to purchase. I do not say 
this in a spirit of indignation against those mis- 
tresses and employers. It is simply ignorance 
on their part^ not hard-heartedness. Bnt it is a 
thing to impress upon ourselves and others^ that 
there is 

'* An evil wrought by want of thought, 
As well 9s want of heart.*' 

I pass on to another difficulty ; and that arises 
from the deterioration of the character of the 
young men themselves. Those who are present 
now are not the master-tradesmen: or I would take 
a different course. Those present now are most 
anxious that the masters should concede this boon 
of early closing ; and therefore I will say, not 
that which may be popular, but that which may 
be calculated to do good. In the first place, there 
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is a feeling widely existing, that the use made of 
this privilege is not what it ought to have been. All 
the returns of your libraries show how few works 
of information are read — how many of fiction. 
More than that^ the police tell us that the cigar- 
shop reaps a terrible harvest out of the wages of 
the young men ; that the billiard-table is at work ; 
that the public-houses^ and houses worse than 
they, are full. I therefore press this matter 
urgently on the young men. Better far that the 
hours of business should even be extended, than 
that extra hours should be gained for licentious- 
ness (so falsely called pleasure), or for mere idle- 
ness, which is the grave of a living man. Better, 
far I for your whole being, physical, moral, and 
intellectuaL Beware, too, of eye-service, for I 
have it from the master of some of the men, that 
he has lost confidence in them in respect of their 
attention to business when not overlooked. The 
way in which your leaders have acted, and the 
sentiments they have expressed on this subject, 
do them great honour. And if the young men 
used the privilege of early closing on the prin- 
ciple set forth by their leaders, the last difficulty 
wiU vanish away. 

There is, however, a difficulty in this respect, 
that it is hardly possible to legislate in an arti- 
ficial manner. We desire that the shops should 
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be closed at eight This law, like otfaar lawi^ 
will be of advantage, if it be in accordance with 
the feeling produced already in society ; but, if it 
be super-imposed on society, it mast £uL Everyr 
thing of legislation coercive, and not expressive of 
the mind and desire of Society, must fail. When 
England tried to force her Episcopacy on Scotr 
land, the result was, that the Episcopacy was 
thrown o£P, never probably to be placed in power 
there again. When England tried to force Pro- 
testantism on Ireland, ccnnpulsorily, the result 
was, that ELoman Catholicism became the religion 
of the land. So with private individuals. The 
law can never be compulsorily en&rced. We 
must proceed from that which is within to that 
which is without; and not from that which is 
without to that which is within. A man of dis- 
orderly habits tries to regulate himself hy an 
outward rule ; and he sita down and maps out his 
time and proposes a plan of action, and he has it on 
his paper beautiftdly arranged, the books he wiU 
read and the acts he will do. Go to him in 
three months, and ask him the result. It is not 
reality. It is Law, not Spirit; therefore the 
thing has failed. Therefore do I protest most 
eamesdy against any att^npt to carry this early 
closing movement by coercion. I protest against 
anything like dictation to the master-tradesmen* 
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I psotest jj^dnst aoythiiig like an attempt at 
compulsion. It was said to me a few dajs ago« 
tbat this was a conspiracy against the masters. 
We repel that, in the name of the young men ; we 
protest against it; we protest against everything 
by which the masters may be held up to ridicule ; 
and« with just as much indignation as I should 
protest against carrying the point by breaJdng 
windows in the street, I protest against any 
attempt to carry out the principle of exdusive 
dealing. I hold in my hands the report of a 
recent meeting in favour of exclusive dealing. It 
was with much re^et that I read it. 

I protest most strongly against this principle. 
In the first place, because it makes that prominent 
which ought to be subordinate. It is quite suffi- 
cient ground for dealing with a tradesman^ that 
he is morale that his wares are good ; but when 
we take a ground such as this, that though he be 
a moral and good man^ and sells goods better 
than his neighbours, because he does not choose 
to do what we do, we wUl not deal with him^ 
we make that prominent which ought to be sub- 
ordinate. Again, I protest against it because it is 
illiberal. There are men who hold — I believe 
mistakenly — that such a measure as this of Early 
Closing would be injurious to the young men and 
to society. We believe they are wrong, but it is 
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their opinion ; and I ask on what possible ground 
men can come forward and demand of us that we 
should deal exclusively, because a man does not 
hold our views on the subject, and then complain 
of us if we deal exclusively with those who hold 
our own political, or our own ecclesiastical views? 

And now, to pass briefly to the remainder of 
what I have to say. All at present shows a diffi- 
culty ; but nothing which is impracticable. Let it 
be clearly understood that in all those difficulties 
there is not one that ought to stand in the way of 
Early Closing ; and I have a pleasure in proposing 
this resolution, because the language it uses is 
the language, not of coercion, nor of dictation, 
but of recommendation. It pledges us to recom- 
mend to all tradesmen the adoption of eight o'clock 
as the hour of closing. There are master trades- 
men who do their duty by their assistants. There 
are some who look on their young men as objects 
committed by God to their charge, and desire to 
treat them as their children. And there are 
master tradesmen, who open for their young men 
rooms, and have lectures, and all kinds of in- 
struction. Let us have but a hundred such 
masters, and the whole question of Early Closing 
is safe. 

It is possible and practicable to force this 
question on the attention of the community. We 
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pledge ourselves in this resolution to do all we 
can to promote so desirable an object^ by making 
all purchases before the evening, and requesting 
the heads of establishments to do the same. Let us 
not pledge ourselves in a moment of enthusiasm. 
When the blood burns, we know how prodigally 
the tongue vows. It is easy in enthusiastic 
moments to make a pledge; but let us pledge our- 
selves, to endeavour to understand the immense 
importance of this subject, and to act out our con- 
victions fully and completely. Let us understand 
that there are higher aims than merely obtaining 
Early Closing. What we want is, not to get a 
stringent law to , carry out our own principles, 
but to promote a pervading spirit of good feeling 
through all classes ; in one word, to feel that ^^ we 
are members one of another." 
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SPEECH 

Delivered ai a Meeting of the Brighton 
Duirict Association for Improving the 
Dwellings (yf the Industrious Classes j held 
at the Pavilion^ Brighton^ November 25> 
1852. 

Thb Eer. F. W. Eobbbtsoh moved, — "That 
this meeting hears with satis&ction the saccess 
which has attended the estahlishment df &e 
jj^ghton Brandi of the Metropolitan Association 
for Improving the Dwellings of the Industrious 
Glasses^ and is of opinion that the extension of the 
undertaking will be the means of conferring more 
extensively essential benefit on the social and 
moral condition of the working classes of the 
town of Brighton; and that such extension will 
be more eflFectually promoted by obtaining an 
increase in the number of shares, which it pledges 
itself to use its best exertions to eflFecf 

It is to one sentence, alone, of this resolution 
that I shall direct a few observations: that in which 
we say that " this will be the means of conferring 
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more ertensively essential besefit on the social 
and moral condition of the woilLing classes of the 
town of Brighton.'* The great object for which 
institatfons^ snch as this^ are established is to 
procnre for the working classes a *' Home? To 
explain the meaning of this word is nnnecessary ; 
before an English audience it is superfinons* 
There is not one present to-day who has not been, 
eren from childhood, familiar with all those sacred 
associations which God has thrown in snch pro- 
fusion around the precincts of Home ; bnf to the 
great majorifcy of the poor in this country, there is 
no such thing as Home. We dare not, cannot 
say, that those two small rooms in which a whole 
family are huddled up together, those two rooms 
which serre for kitchen, sleeping-room, parlour^ 
and for eYerything, in which there are no conve- 
niences and no comforts, and in which, when a man 
or a child may be dying, he would be disturbed 
by the necessary noise and bustle of the family, — 
we « dare not, except in mockery, call that, in a 
Christian land, a *^ HomeP 

Tet we too often ignore this condition of the 
poor man^s dwelling, and hence arise many prac- 
tical fallacies. I will m^ition but one: the 
mistake with respect to the possibility of the 
poor man spending the Loxd^s-day as he should* 
This subject has occupied much attention in ^9 
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country. There has been a project recently set 
on foot by a large number of philanthropists, 
and a large number of speculators, in different 
parts of the country, to establish edifices or build- 
ings in which the poor shall have recreation, 
pleasure, and instruction ; and some of these, one 
especially, the importance of which overrides all 
the others, it has been proposed to open on the 
Lord!s day, and that too with the sanction of the 
Government This has been met by a very large 
proportion of the religious inhabitants of this 
country with great dismay and indignation. It 
has appeared to them that this is a desecration 
of the Lord's-day, a breaking of the covenant 
between God and His people. They have drawn 
most touching pictures of the poor man spending 
his Sabbath evenings surrounded by his family, 
and with the Bible open before him. I am not 
about to pronounce any opinion with respect to 
the view entertained among religious people on 
this subject There are two views entertained on 
this question, and both these ought, in all Christian 
consistency, to be allowed to those who hold them. 
Some believe that the Sabbath, the Jewish Sab- 
bath, if not in its integrity and strictness, at all 
events with a certain degree of modified strictness, 
accordant with the superior genius of Christianity, 
should be observed. Some, on the other hand. 



Digitized by 



Google 



289 

believe that the Jewish Sabbath is altogether 
abrogated; that the Lord*s-day is not the same 
thing; that it did not arise out of it, nor was.it 
a transfer of one day to another, but that what 
has succeeded the Jewish Sabbath is not what 
we call the Lord's-day ; that it is not ouon day 
alone that the Christian is to observe, but a 
grander, larger, more spiritual day, the day of 
the whole life, the sanctification of the whole 
life of man, to be yielded to God, as purchased 
by Christ. With respect to the truth of these 
two conflicting opinions, we have nothing, at 
present, to do. All we have to consider is, how 
far we can with any consistency agree upon 
this point. We are all agreed on this, that the 
most blessed institution which has descended to 
us from our forefathers is the Christian Lord's- 
day . All, I believe, are agreed in this : that it 
is deeply rooted as an institution in the necessities 
of our human nature: and that to give up the 
Lord's-day, merely to the physical or intellectual 
needs of man will be utterly insufficient, and that 
the higher and truer half of man, that which makes 
him a spiritual creature, being uncared for, the 
Sabbath w^ll be but a very imperfect day of rest. 
We are all agreed also, in an earnest resolve to 
set our faces against those views, now so common, 
which identify the Christianising of the popula- 
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tion with the hamanising of the poptQation. We 
believe that to humanise is one thing; that to 
Christianise is another thing. We belieye that 
pictures^ stataes^ mosic^ aestlxeticS; tropical plants, 
and all the other contents and adjuncts of these 
places^ valuable as they are in humanising, are 
utterly insufficient to produce the Christianity 
of the Cross. We are all agreed in believing 
that there is a distinction between aesthetics and 
religious worship^ between the worship of the 
Beautiful and the worship of Holiness. We are, 
therefore, all agreed in an earnest desire that, 
among all classes of the country, there should 
be a more religious, pure, and holy observance 
of the Lord's-day. But now, let me ask the ques- 
tion. With what consistency can we demand of 
llie poor man that he shall have no recreation of 
an out-doors kind, if we have done nothing to 
provide for him a home within doors, wherein 
to spend the Christian Sabbath ? 

It was only "yesterday that I conversed with 
an intelligent working-man in this town, and the 
man expressed in very striking language the 
bitter indignation which was felt by his class 
towards those who were, as he said, in a bigoted 
way endeavouring to rob them of their Sabbath. 
1 trust that I convinced him, I tried at all events 
with all my heart to convince him, that it was not 
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bigotry In ttose who tried to take from the work- 
ing men their Sabbath; but I am not sure that 
I eonyinccd tha maa that Ijiere was not great 
IgnoraDce on &e part of those persons^ wi& 
regard to the necessities of the poor. It se^ns* 
therefore^ that the only true and proper answer 
we can make to lihe poor man when he expresses 
andignaticm at being robbed cf his out-door Sab- 
bath is by an institution such as this, which wonld 
give him a home wherein to spend an in-door 
Sabbath. Every institation of this kind seems 
to tell of a new era in the Human Bace and 
of the progress of civilization. What is tiie 
true characteristic of the pres^it age? It is 
a disposition to admowledge the Importance and 
the value of that which aj^eai^s to be small and 
insignificant When Mr. Wordsworth announced 
this as the great trulli and the great principle 
of all the poetry <j(l life^ he was met with a 
universal shout of laughter ; but the spirit of the 
remark has since permeated all society, and aiil our 
literature. It is the characteristic of the age — 
it is the characteristic of its literature. The 
most popular and the most vigorous of the writers 
of this day arose first to emin^ice by drawing the 
attention of the country to the modes of thinking, 
the feeling, the living, and even the slang of the 
lower classes : and that book which has occupied 

V 2 
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and as still occupying the attention both of 
Europe and America,* — to what is owing its 
singular power, but to the thrilling interest it 
has thrown around the thought, that in the negro 
himself there is a common humanity with our 
own — in the lowest of the species something 
that agrees even with the highest I It must be 
an era marking a changed state of things, when 
princes and nobles, instead of occupying their 
time with battles and tournaments, are occupied 
with subjects such as Improving the Dwellings 
of the Poor, and the construction of Baths and 
Wash-houses. This, I think, must prove that 
we have arrived at a state of things in which 
the smallest, the minutest atoms of the species 
become of importance: when members of the 
Government are absolutely not ashamed to give 
lectures, and to enlighten the people on the 
necessity of drainage and sanitary regulations — 
surely this is significant And in all this, we 
have, I think, the very genius and spirit of 
Christianity; we have that which, 1800 years 
ago, was declared when an Apostle told us, 
" Nay, more, those members of the body which 
seem to be more feeble are necessary; and those 
members of the body which we think to be less 

♦ " Uncle Tom's Cabin." . 
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honourable, upon these we bestow more abun- 
dant honour.'' 

In that book to which I have already adverted, 
there is an incident related which struck me as it 
were with a flush of surprise, because it brought 
a well-known and little thought-of passage of 
Scripture under notice with new associations. It 
is that in which two adults are represented as 
gazing on the play of two young children. One 
of the children was a female slave ; the other, 
the daughter of the lady of the mansion. Of the 
adults, one was a man, whose feelings, as is but 
too commonly the case, were far beyond his 
attainments, his aspirations beyond his will. He 
had consequently sunk dpwn into that state of 
mere sentimentalism, which is inseparably con- 
nected with thinking well and not doing well, and 
he is represented as contented with, from time to 
time, an indignant and sarcastic expression on the 
inconsistency of those aroimd him. The other 
was a lady whose whole life had been spent in 
the acquisition of maxims, but who had not been 
able to live deeply in the spirit of those maxims. 
These children were at play, and one was seen to 
throw her arms around the other ; and that other, 
who had evaded all attempts to soften, or to 
tame, was melted by the tenderness of her white 
sister; and an expression burst from the lips of 
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the lady to the effect, that now she trnderstood 
the deep meaning and spirit there was in the 
passage of Scripttue, ^ Se laid His hands upon 
them, and healed them." She had np to thi» 
time been nttering maxima with regard to the 
equality of the human race; but she had not 
" laid her hands ^ upon the negroes. I do not 
say but that this is fanciful; yet it strikes at 
the deep root of it all, for the great difference 
between His lore of the human race and ours, 
the great difference in the way He stated the 
Brotherhood of the Race is this, that His was 
real, and true, and deep, and full of kindly 
sympathy. It was not standing apart ifrom them : 
but mixing with them, and being one with them ; 
and therefore it is, that what we are now to do 
is, to put our hands on our fellow-men, and touch 
the littleness and vulgarities of their daily life. 
It is just that which this institution desires to 
do, in building for them a Home. It has long 
appeared to me that Christianity is a true medium 
between those two^opposite extremes. Spiritualism 
and Socialism. The spiritualist maintains that 
man may make his circumstances, and so it takes 
no account whatsoever of the circumstances by 
which the man may be surrounded; it believes 
that the Spirit, which is of God, may rise above 
those circumstances. On the other hand, it is 
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a great maxim of Socialism that circnmstances 
make the man. And so, the very author of 
Socialism tells us that, if we have efficient laws 
and altered Social regulations, we shall ha^e true 
and right men ; and if we will but take away all 
the temptations to vice, we shall have no vice. 
These are the two extreme systems ; Christianity 
does not steer the via media between these two 
extremes — ^no truth does. Christianity states the 
truth, by stating both extremes* It is the spirit 
of Christianity, that man makes his circum- 
stances, and besides, that the circumstances make 
the man. The Scriptures, interested principally 
with our spiritual nature, are also interested 
with our physical nature; and the Redeemer of 
the soul is declared to be the Saviour also of 
the body. It appears to me that the grand con- 
summation, for which all are waiting, the King- 
dom of Christ set up on earth, never can be 
established till we have reached this conviction: 
and all the outer and inner life must work 
together, until we have done all that in us lies, not 
only to preach and teach the truth, but to take 
away the hindrances which stand in the way of 
truth. And what is the life of the poor man in 
his cottage? 

Before a mixed audience, I cannot go deeply 
into the details of this. I have seen a fiimily of 
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nine, father and mother^ grown-up sons and 
daughters, with but one sleeping-room, and in that 
sleeping-room only two beds. I will not go into 
the result: before a Christian assembly they are 
not to be named. But what is Purity, what is 
Modesty, what. is the Christian Gospel preached 
to such a family as that? It may appear to some, 
that to have gone into all these large principles 
is something like magniloquence; for, afker all, 
when .we speak of what we have done, we have 
only built apartments for ten families and seven 
single persons. But the rest is to come ; and it is 
a great thing to have established a standard, to 
have set up before our poorer brethren a specimen 
of a higher and better mode of living. Political 
economists say, the evil of the country is over- 
population consequeQt on improvident marriages. 
This is partly true, but their remedy is insuflBcient. 
There is no difficulty in preventing improvident 
marriages among the upper classes ; and for this 
reason — they know what comfort is — and they 
will not, except there is very small self-control, 
marry and sink in the scale of society. But the 
poor man often feels that he can sink no lower. 
Why then, he might ask himself, should I not 
marry? And when this morning I saw the' Build- 
ing in Church Street, with every window cur- 
tained, and the whole aspect so different from the 
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baildings around^ the thought suggested itself to 
my mind, and it must also have suggested itself 
to the minds of those who accompanied me, — It 
is impossible that those who live in this locality, 
and look at this building, should be satisfied with 
the state in which they are now living. They will 
aspire to higher things. We are bound, every 
one of us, to pledge ourselves to use our best 
exertions to effect the prosperity of such an Insti- 
tution as this Society for improving the Dwellings 
of the Labouring Classes. 
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A SPEECH 

In reply to an Address presented to him by 
One Hundred Young Mm of his Con- 
gregation, at the Toum Hall^ Brightoriy 
April 20th, 1862. 

Mb. Chairman and Gentlemen^ — I should be 
guilty of affectation if I were to disguise the saids- 
faction and deep gratefuhiess which I feel for the 
Address which you have just presented me. No 
one can feel more deeply than I do, the deficiencies, 
the faults, the worthlessness of the ministry of 
which you have spoken so kindly and so warmly. 
Whatever eyes have scanned those deficiencies, I 
will answer for it that none have scanned them so 
severely as my own. Others may have detected 
itd faults more keenly, no one has felt them as 
bitterly as I have. And yet, for all this, I shall 
not for one moment disguise my belief that much 
of what has been said to-night is true. We have 
not come here to bandy compliments with one 
another. You have not come to flatter me ; and I 
have not come, with any affected coyness, to pretend 
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to disclaim jotur iSattery^ in order that it may be 
repeated Too: liaye told me, in tha firank spirit 
of Englishmen, tiiat my ministry has done yoa 
good. Frankly, as an Englishman, I tell you with 
all my heart, I do believe it I know that there 
are men who once wandered in darkness and doubt^ 
and could find no light, who have now found an 
anchor, and a rock, and resting (dace. I know 
that there are men who were feeling bitterly and 
angrily, what seemed to them the unfair differences 
of society, who now regard them in a gentler, 
more humble, and more tender spirit. I know 
that there are rich who have been led to feel more 
generously towards the poor. I know that there 
are poor who have been taught to feel more tmly, 
and more fairly towai*ds the rich. I believe — ^for 
on such a point God can only know — ^that there 
are men who have been induced to place before 
themselves a higher standard, and perhaps I may 
venture to add, have conformed their lives more 
truly to that standard. I dare not hide my belief 
in this. I am deeply grateful in being able to 
say that, if my ministry were to close to-morrow, 
it would not have been, in this town at least, alto^ 
gether a failure. There is no vanity in saying 
this. A man must be strangely constituted indeed 
if he can say such things, and not feel deeply 
humbled in remembering what that instrument is. 
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how weak, how frail, how feeble, by which the 
work is done. I desire to feel this evening far less 
the honour that may have been done to myself, 
than the opportunity that is given to us for meeting 
together in Christian imion and brotherhood. We 
are met here to-night, a minister of the Church of 
England, a minister of the Grospel of Jesus Christ, 
invited by young men, of that age at which it 
is generally supposed that the hot blood of youth 
incapacitates, or indisposes them towards religion. 
We are met here, many of those around me of the 
richer classes of society, invited by those who are 
in a humbler and far poorer class, and is it possible 
for me to see in a picture such as this, merely 
the prominent object of myself? Is it possible for 
me, as a Christian, to see anything in this — almost 
anything — except a foretaste of better and happier 
times? A pledge of a coming time, when that 
shall be realized, of which that which we now see 
is but the representation : like the ancient agapcdy 
or feasts of charity, in which the Corinthian 
churches, and many other churches, exhibited 
before the world the blessed fact of a Church, and 
of a Brotherhood existing here on earth. These 
signatures which are appended to this address you 
have given me, will be to me, I trust, in future 
times, in many a dark hour, a consolation and 
encouragement For if I have been liable — ^and 
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what public man has not — to have at times, and 
in certain quarters, my words misrepresented, my 
motives misconstrued, the whole aim and object of 
my teaching utterly perverted — ^unintentionally, I 
am sure — yet surely — surely^-there is arich recom- 
pense in the warm and affectionate professions of 
respect which you have made to me this night. 
Surely there is abundant overpayment, in the 
affectionate regard with which I have been met in 
Brighton, in so many personj.1 attachments, some of 
the kindest and warmest of those friends being now 
around me, for whose presence here this evening, I 
have to thank your graceful and touching courtesy. 
My young friends — ^my dear brethren — I had 
mean^ to say more — I had intended to briefly 
sketch the principles of my public teaching ; but 
I would far rather leave what Mr. Evans has said 
of it, knowing it as he does, to speak for itself. 
Far rather than that I should speak of my own 
principles, I would have the decisive testimony of 
that young man to reply to all the misconceptions 
and perversions that have been uttered of my 
work. His words shall answer for it, whether 
there is Rationalism or Socialism in my teaching. 
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A SPEECH 

Delivered at the Town Hally Brightoriy 
November 14, 1850, at a Meeting held 
Jar the Purpose of Addressing the Queen 
in reference to the Attempt of the Pope 
of PUmte to parcel England out inio 
JEcclesiasiical Dioceses under Cardinal 
Wiseman. 

Whbh I entered this room, I liad not tke smalleat 
intentiQii of addressing the Mating; but cer- 
tain expressions which have been used since my 
arrival seem tp make it necessary. However 
that may be^ if this were simply a guesUati 
between the Church of England and the Church 
of B^ne — ^if it were merely a question of prece- 
dence between the Archbishop of Canterbury and 
Cardinal Wiseman, I should hold it purely super- 
fluous to attend this meeting. As a member of 
the Church of England, certainly consistently, as 
every dissenter will acknowledge, I hold that the 
Bishop of Rome has been guilty of an act of 
schism. It was a principle of the early Churcl^ 
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that every diarchy every kingdom^ is supreme in 
spiritual matters within itself^ and that every 
bishop is vested with authority in his own diocese. 
So far as this goes we^ the members^ and espe- 
cially the clergy, of the Church of England, have 
reason to consider ourselves aggrieved; but all 
that would be necessary for us to do in such a case 
is to do what we have done, — address our Bishop. 
We should be by no means justified in calling so 
large a meeting, of our fellow countrymen and 
fellow townsmen, a large mass of whom are not 
members of the Church of England, to address 
the Sovereign. 

If this were merely a matter between Pro- 
testant and Roman Catholic in point of doctrine^ 
I should feel that nothing more than a protest 
was necessary. I confess that it seems to me that/ 
to say " We are right and the Roman Catholics 
are wrong, and therefore the Roman Catholics 
may not proselytise because they are wrong, 
and we may because we are right;" is a petitio 
principii, a begging of the question, an assump- 
tion of the very thing in dispute. I acknow- 
ledge that I have but very small sympathy with 
those intolerant controversialists who imitate the 
Church of Rome in thundering out anathemas 
against their brother Christians. I have small 
sympathy with those persons who are trying 
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to arouse popular indignation against Romanism^ 
by endeavouring to prove that the Pope of 
Rome is "The Man of Sin," and the Church 
of Rome a " Synagogue of Satan/' Let there 
be proselytism by fair argument; let there be 
a fair field and no favour. Let them do what 
they can ; and, in the name of God, we will do 
what we can. We do not fear Rome. Let them 
have fair play; we ask no more. For such 
questions as these, we do not require such 
meetings. 

The ground on which I stand here, the reason 
on which I protest against this Papal Act, is the 
assumption of Infallibility which it contains. It is 
a claim by an individual man, or by a body of men, 
of a right to press on the consciences of mankind, 
aulJiaritatively, opinions of their own. Whether 
that view be thundered from the Vatican, or be 
thundered from Exeter Hall, or come from the 
assumed infallibility of a private pulpit, be it 
Dissenting or Church of England, I believe it to 
be our bounden duty, as Protestants, to protest 
against it 

I stand forward on behalf of the right of pri- 
vate judgment I would almost rather retract 
that expression; for the words "private judg- 
ment " have a proud sound. It seems to assume 
that private judgment must be right; that every 
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man may judge what he will^ and that, forsooth, 
having judged it, he, in the omnipotence of his 
individual judgment, must be right. I do not so 
understand it. A man has not a right to judge 
what he will ; he may judge what is~ right : the 
right of private judgment is the right of judging 
the right I retract the expression I used just 
now, and stand up on behalf of the Bights of 
Conscience, — ^not the right of man to have what 
conscience he will, but the right of conscience to 
control the man and demand allegiance to its 
decrees. I protest against the Popish claim for this 
reason, — that it is an assumption of man to dictate, 
in the forum of conscience, to his brother man. 

There is something besides which I would 
rather not have said; and for that reason I entered 
this room intending not to say one word. There is 
an expression in that Address to which in committee 
I raised an objection. It is that where we call 
for the remedy which justice demands for the 
act that has been done. I know my brother 
ministers meant that they demand no pains and 
penalties, but merely require and wish that the 
titles should be ignored ; and yet the expression 
is one from which, in all freedom, I felt myself 
shrink* I do not like to ask the interference of 
the Law; I do not like to ask, for protection in 
such a matter ; I do not .like to seem to stand for- 

X 
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ward and demand that tlie titles of the Church of 
S^gland should be preserved by forms of law*-* 
tiiose of the Church of Borne ignored. There is 
something in this which appears to speak of fear 
and apprehension. In my heart of hearts, I have 
no apprehension of the progress of the Cborch of 
Rome. Let men say what they will; let them 
number up the chapels that have increased— -I 
grant that ther^ has been an increase : but what 
if it be that a few hundred ladies have been 
embroidering altar-cloths, and a few hundred of 
the aristocracy, unable to keep their own con*^ 
Bci^ices, and not daring to go into the awful 
question, "What is truth?" have chosen, like 
children afraid of the dark, to go back to their 
mother's aprons, and throw themselves on Papal 
in&llibility ? What if a few, soft, sentimental 
clergymen have gone to Borne? What then, haa 
thait touched the great clear, sturdy English heart? 
When onee this question of Bomanism, or Trac* 
tarianism, or semi-Bomanism has been placed 
before the mass of the country, there has never 
been a moment of hesitation : it has been met by 
stem rejection. And, tiierefore, Mr. Chairman, 
acknowledging the rightful meaning of the words^ 
and perfectly prepared to sign that memorial, I 
should rather have rejoiced if we had been coiw 
tented with a simple protest 
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A few words can the mafiier with, wfakh the lut 
Cfeakes condnded and I have dooe* It u&aooB 
to me that he is loxideff sooke nusapprehenaicai 
srith respect to that expfedsion — ^ spiritual saptn- 
xoBcjJ^ He objects to it^ if I understaiid him^ ob 
the supposition that it gives to the Soveidgn 
spiritual jurisdiction^ — the right of doing spkitnal 
acts. The Sovereign of England does no spiritual 
act whatsoever. She does not ordain ministers ; 
she does nothmg with regard to the administration 
of the sacraments ; she does not create one single 
doctrine. There seems to be a certain misappre- 
hension in respect of the very meaning of the 
ground on which this was originally proposed. 
The speaker dwelt much on the authority and 
rights of the people, — ^the supremacy of the 
people. He spoke of the people as the fountain 
source of all power, spiritually probably, as well 
as temporally. Is that gentleman aware that the 
great defender of this doctrine of royal supremacy 
in matters ecclesiastical — for that is the real mean- 
ing, here, of spiritual— did uphold that the people 
are the rightful sources of all spiritual authority? 
God has delegated to His church, to the mass of 
believers, a right to govern themselves according 
to Scripture and Truth, but as a matter of order^ 
not in heaven, but here on earth, it became 
necessary for the country, that is, l3xe Ghrcstiaxi 
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commumty at large,— *^for in those days the church 
was the country and the country the church,—- 
that the country should delegate to one individual 
all its sovereignly: and the Sovereign now speaks 
spiritually, speaks ecclesiastically, only as the dele- 
gate and voice of the sovereign community of the 
Church of Christ 
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Preparing for Publication, 

EXPOSITOEY LECTUKES 

OS 

ST. PAUL'S EPISTLES TO THE COEINTIIANS. 

BT THE LATE 

EEV. FREDERICK W. ROBERTSON, M.A., 
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ONE VOLUME. 
Also, 
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By tke tame Author^ 
NOW READT, 

SERMONS. 

PIKST SEEIES. 

FIFTH EDITION. 



SERMONS. 
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FIFTH EDITION. 



S E E M N S. 

THURD SERIES, WITH PORTRAIT. 

THIRD EDITION. 



EACH VOLUME SOLD SEPARATELY. 
Price 98.,p9st Svo, bound in cloth, 

LONDON; SMITH, ELDEE AND CO., 65, COBNHILL. 
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EXTMCTS PEOM NOTICES M THE PEESS 
Mi EOBERTSON'S SEEIONS. 

[Chttbch of "EsQjjAJmy Monthly REvrnw.] 
** A work of which it is hardly too much to say, that had the 
Church of England produced no other fruit in the present 
century, this alone would be amply sufficient to acquit her of 

the charge of barrenness The reputation of 

Hr. Bobertson's Sermons is now so wide-spread, that any 
commendation of ours may seem superfluous. We will there- 
fore simply, in conclusioD, recommend such of our readers as 
hare not yet made the acquaintance of these Sermons, to 
read them carefully and thoughtfully, and they will find in 
them more dee^y suggestive matter than in almost any book 
published in the present century." 

[EDiNBUBaH Christian MAaAziirs.] 
*< Aiswe read the Sermons we grow but the more eager to 
learn all we can of one so nobly gifted aboye most preachers 
of his time, and yet so quiet and unobtrusive that we did not 
know of him till he had passed away from us for ever. .... 
He belonged to that band of true and holy men, who, though 
dead, yet speak, and with an doquence and power which find 
no parallel in their lives; and the living words which were 
spoken to the narrow circle of his audience at Brighton, are 
now, through his death, spoken, as from a tongue touched with 
heavenly fire, to the wider circle of the pious and thoughtful 
men and women of England. It was needful for him to die 

that he might truly live His Sermons must be 

read thoughtfiilly — ^they cannot but be read admiringly: but 
they are not to be read— he would have been the last to wish 
them to be read — credulously/' 

^Appendix to Bev. J. H. Guenet's Cokseceation Sermon.] 
^I do not commit myself to all his theology; I may difSsr 
from the preacher in some tilings, and listen doubtfully to 
others. But I know of no modem Sermons at once so sugges- 
tive, and so inspiriting, with reference to the whole range of 
Christian duty. He is fresh and original without being 
recondite; plain-spoken without sererity; and discusses some 
of the exciting topics of the day without provoking strife, or 
lowering his tone as a Christian teacher. He delivers his 
inessage, in fact, like one who is commissioned to call men off 
"from trifles and squabbles, and conyentional sins and follies, 
to something higher and nobler than their common Ufe: like a 
man in earnest, too, avoiding technicalities, speaking his 



Digitized by 



Google 



■i 



honest mind in phrases that are his own, and with a directness 
from which there is no escape. O that a hundred like hini 
were given us hj God, and placed in prominent stations through- 
out our land I *' 

[Economist.] 
*' Mr. Robertson's position and influence were of an excep- 
tional kind. Trusted and appreciated by the more liberal 
and orthodox party, his power was at the same time recog- 
nised by a much wider circle. His warmest admirers are 
to be found among that class of serious and thoughtful minds 
beyond the pale of orthodoxy, which can so seldom be reached 
from the pulpit. His ready intellectual sympathy gave him 
an insight into minds of this order. He understood them and 
was understood by them. In tracing some of the reasons 
which made his views of the doctrinal portion of Christianity 
intelligible and acceptable to this class, we shall unavoidably 
indicate the most remarkable characteristics of his preaching. 
His Sermons have the great and rare merit of neutralizing by 
a more charitable and affectionate spirit, and by a wider 
intelligence, all that may appear rigid and doctrinaire in the 
Church of England. This result seems to have been his 
special mission : it most fully explains the mind of the man. 

Werecommend the Sermons to the perusal of our 

readers. They will find in them thought of so rare and beautiful 
description, an earnestness of mind so steadfast in the search 
of truth, and a charity so pure and all-embracing, that we 
cannot venture to offer praise, which would be in this case 
almost as presumptuous as criticism." 

[Christian Remembbanceh.] 
" We should be glad if all preachers more united with our- 
selves preached such Sermons as these.*' 

[Eclectic Review.] 
"Tlie Sermons are altogether out of the common style. 
They are strong, free, and beautiful utterances of a gifted 
and cultivated mind. Occasionally, the expression of theo- 
logical sentiment fails fully to represent our own thought, 
and we sometimes detect tendencies with which we cannot 
sympathise; but, taken as a whole, the discourses are fine 
specimens of a high order of preaching.*' 

[Westminstbb Rbviisw.] 
" A posthumous volume, of a very different character from 
the generality of posthiunous publications. To those who 
affectionately remember the author, they will recall, though 
imperfectly, his living eloquence and his living truthfulness. 
For to this latter quality, especially, was it owing that he 
exercised a personal influence attained by few in the ministerial 
profession, gathering round him an attached people out of 
regions subjected to the reign of formalism and illiberality." 
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NEW AND STANDARD WORKS 



PUBLISHED BT 



SMITH, ELDEK & Co. 



WOBKS IN THE FBESS. 
]Vew Zealand and its Colonization. By William 

SWAINSON, Esq. 

Demy Spo. 

Hong Kong to Manilla, sw, woh laustrations. 

The JEmdowed Schools of Ireland. By Habbiet 

MaBTINEAU. Svo. 

Social Innovators and their Schemes. By 
William Lucas Sargant, Author of " The Science of 
Social Opulence/* &c. 

Po8t Svo, {Nearly Beady,) 

The Food Grains of India. By Dr. Fokbbs Watson. 

8w. (Nearly Ready,) 

Christianity in India. By John William Kate, 
Author of ** Life of Lord Metcalfe,'* &c. 

8w. (Nearly ready,) 

Indian Scenes and Characters, Sketched 

frcym Life. By Prince Alexis Soltykopf. 

Sixteen Plates in Tinted Lithography, with Descriptions. Colombier Folio, 

(Nearly Ready,\ 

The Life of J. Deacon Hume, Esq., late 

Set^retary to the Board of Trade. By the Rev. Chables 
BadhAM. Post Svo. (Just Heady.) 

The Parents^ Cabinet of Amusement and 

Instruction^ for Young Persons. 

A New and Bevised Edition. 
In Shilling Volumes, Post Sw, with a Frontispiece printed in Oil Odours, and 
numerousWoodcuts^ in a handsome Illustrated Binding. 
Volume I. will be Published on the 1st of Degembeb. 
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HEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Lectures and Addresses on Literary and Social 
Topics. By the late Rer. Feed. W. Robektson, of 

Brighton. Poet 9vo, pHce Is, 6(f. clotk. 

Tents and Tent Life. By Capt Godfbbt Rhodes, 

94th Regt Po$t 8tw, with Twenty-eight Plates, \2s. chth. 

Phantastes : a Faerie Romance for Men and 

W(ymeru By Geokgb Macdonald, Author of ** Within 
and Without* Post ^vo, price \iUt.^.claih. 

Historic Notes on the Old and New Testament. 
By Sahuel Sharpb, Esq. 

New and Revised Edition. Post Bvo, 7s. cloth. 

The Life of Charlotte Bronte. (Ctobeb Bell.) 
Author of " Jane Etbe,'' " Shielet," " VrLLETTB," &c. 
By Mks. Gaskell, Author of " North and South,** &c 

Fotar^ Edition, Revised, One Volume, with a Portrait of Miss BrmtS and 
a View of Haworth Parsonags. Price 7s. 6dL 



** AH the wcretB of fhe literary workmanship 
of tbeanthoreM of * Jane Eyie' are unfolded 
In the eowae of this extraordinary narratire.*'^ 
Timet. 



Hn. GadcflQ hat prodoced OM of the hest 
biographies of a woman by a woman which we 
can recall to VDiai."^Ath«MBum, 



Chinnery in 1858 : being a Treatise on Rifles, 
Cannon^ and porting Arms. By William Greener, 
Autiior of « The Gun." 

Demy %vo, with Illustrations, price 14«., c2o£lL 



** Mr. Greener's Treatise is snggestive, ample, 
and elaborate."— ii(A«fuetim. 

** An acceptable contribation to professional 
literatoze, written in a popular style."— {Tmted 
Service Magazine. 

**A comprehensive WQiA, abomiding in 
information, and full of snggestUtDB well 
worthy of attention."— i8fjp«rf«<or. 



" A work of ffreat practical value, which bids 
&ir to stand the chief practical authority on 
the walject,'*— unitary Spectator . 

** The most interesting work of the Und fhat 
has come under our notio&J^-^Saturdaif Review. 

'* A very comfnehensiTe work.*'->iiravaI and 
MUUary GiueUe. 



The Education of the Human Race. Now 

first Translated from the German of Lessing. 

Fcap. 8vo, antique cloth, price 4s. 
\* This remarkable work is now first published in English. 
** An agreeable and flowing translation of j The Essay makes quite a gem in its English 
one of Leastng's flneit lUMfs."— National \toTm.**^We*tminsterMevie». 
Meview. j <* This invaluable Tract."— CW<te. 

Homely Ballads for the Working Mans 
Fireside. By Mart Sewell. 

Post 800, cloth, One Shilling, 
•• Very good verses conveying very usefhl lessons."— ZfY«rarjr OanftS* 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS— «wiiimieA 

Sermons. By the late Rev. Feed. W. Robebtson, A.M.^ 
Incumbent of Trinity Chapel, Brighton. 
FIBST SERIES— i^(/2A Edition, Post Svo^ price 9«. doth. 
SECOND SEKIES^iM^ Editum^ price 9s. ehlh. 
THIRD SERIES— 5eeomr EdiUon, Post 8vo, wiik Portrait, price 9«. doth. 



"Very beantiftil in tatnae and oeeMtoaidly 
■triking and forcible in eoneeptloa to a re- 
markaUe degree.*'— gM a rrf ton. 

**Mr. Robertson, of Brighton, ia a name 
fiuniliar to most of ns, and honoored by aU to 
yirhom it is 1iuDaku»--ak)be, 



'^Tbssb HroMma an Ml of Hiovght and 
beauty. There is not a aermon In the serias 
that does not Aimish evidence of MlgiBality 
without extravagance, of discrimination with- 
out tediousness, and of piety without cantor 
conventionalism.'*— iDKMM Q^mrUrly. 



Esmond. By W. M. Thackeray, Esq, 

A New Edition in One Volumej Croum 8vo, price Bs. doth. 



**Mr.Thackenyha8 selected for his hero a 
Tery noble type of the cavalier softening into 
the man of the eighteenth century, and for 
his herouie one of the sweetest women that 
ever breathed from canvas or from book 
since BafEsellepahitedand 8faakq>eare wrote/' 
—Spectator, 

** Apart from its special merits " Esmond'* 



most be read Just now as an introduction to 
**Theyirgfaiian8.'* It is quite impoarflite ftilly 
to understand and ei^oy the latter trtory wiHi- 
out a knowledge of ** Esmond." The new 
tale is in the strictest sense the sequel of 
the old, not only intrododag tlie aame cha- 
racters, but continuing their history at a later 
period."— il 



" A book than which there are few novels 
more interesting. It is a romance of the 
Cancaaus. The aooonnt of HIb in the house 
of ShamU is frill and very entertaining; 
and of Shamil himself we see much."— j?x- 



Captivity of Russian Princesses in the Cau- 

coma: including a Seven Months* Itesidenee in ShamiTe 
Seraglio, in the Years 1854-5. Translated from the 
Russian, by H. S. EnwASDeu 

WUh an auAeniic Portrait efShamii, a nin of his Smue, and a Map. 
Post Svo, price lOc 6d. dotk, 

'* The story is certainly one of the most 
curious we have read; it contains the best 
popular nottoe of the lodal polity of fihamU 
and the manners of his people."—^/ m4m: 

** The narrative is well worth reading." — 
Athaueum, 

Religion in Common Life. By William Ellis. 

Post 8zM>, price Is. 6d, clotli. 
" A book addressed to young people of the ] ** Lessons in Political Economy for young 
upper ten thousand upon social duties."- 1 people by a skiUhl hand."— JStononmt. 
Examiner, | 

The Sea Officers Manual; being a Com- 
pendium of the Duties of a Commander; First, Second, 
Third, and Fourth Officer; Officer of the Watch; and 
Midshipman in the Mercantile Navy, By Captain A. 
Parish, of the East India Merchant Service. 

Second Edition j Small Post Svg, price 5s. cloth. 
** A very Incid and compendious manual. I *' A little book that ought to be in great 
We would recommend yonthn intent upon a request among young seamen." — Examiner, 
seafafing life to study it."— itCAea^Mm. \ 
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NEW WOBES ON INDIA AND THE EAST. 

Personal Adventures during the Indian Rebel- 
lion, in Eohileund, Futteghur, and Oude. By W. 
Edwards^ Esq., B.C.S. 

Third Edition. Post Bvo, price 6s, doth. 
For tooebing ineUentit luUr - bratdih 



'■cftpes, and the pathos of sniferingB almost 
incredible, there baa appeared nothing like 
this little book of * Feraonal Adyentnrea.' "— 
AJtkmmwn, 



the storiea of hair-breadth escapes 
in India tlbis is one of the most interesting 
and touching.**— JSffooufMr. 

** Ayerj teaching narrative.**— Ztt. OazetU. 

** No acconnt of it can do it Jostice."— 6Vo6«. 



The Chaplain's Narrative of the Siege of 
Delhi. By the Rev. J. E. W. Rotton, Chaplain to 
the Delhi Field Force. 

Post 8vo, with a Plan of the City and Siege Works, price lOs. 6d, cloth. 



**A simple and touching statement, vhich 
bears the impress of truth in every ward.**— 
Athetumtm, 



** An earnest record Toy a Christian minister 
of some of the most touching scenes vhich can 
come under observation.**— Xt^ary Gazette. 



The Crisis in the Puryah. By Fbedbbick H. Coopeb, 
Esq., C.S., Umritsir. 

Post Hvo, with Map, price 7s. 6d. cloth. 
*' The book is ftill of terrible interest. The i *' One of the most interesting and spirited 
narrative is written with vigour and earnest- 1 books which have sprang out of tiie sepoy 
ness, and is ftill of the most tragic interest.**— mutiny.**— &to6e. 
Xeonomiit. l 

Eight Months' Campaign against the Bengal 
Sepoysy during the Mutiny^ 1857. By Colonel Geobge 
BoFRCHiEB, C.B., Bengal Horse Artillery. 

With Plans. Post Stw, price Is. 6rf. chth. 
" A right manly, fldr, and forcible statement I *' Colonel Bouchier relates his adventures in a 
of events.**— ^<A«>Mn<i». | fkee and graceful manner.**— i^craryOotf^te. 

Narrative of the Mission from the Governor- 
General of India to the Court of Ava in 1855. With 
Notices or the Country, Government, and People. By 
Captain Henry Yule, Bengal Engineers^ 

Imperial 8po., wtdi 24 Plates (12 coloured), 50 Woodcuts, and A Maps. Elegantly 
hound in chth, with gilt edges, price 2L I2s. 6d, 



" A stately volumoin gorgeous golden covers. 
Such a book is in our times a rarity. Large, 
massive, and beautifiilin itself, it is illustrated 
by a sprinkling of elegant wood-cuts, and by 
a series of admirable tinted lithographs. . . 



We have read it with curiosity and gratifica- 
tion, as a fresh, Aill,and luminous report upon 
tbe condition of one of the most interesting 
divisions of Asia beyond the Ganges."- - 
A-thencewn. 



The Autobiography of Lutfullahy a Mohame- 

dan Gentleman^ with an Account of his Visit to England. 
Edited by E. B. Eastwick, Esq. 

Third Edition, SmaU Post 8vo. Price 5s. cloth. 
«• We have read this book with wonder and I " It bears the strongestresetoblance to GUBUu 
delight.**— il^AeiKwim. | ©f anything we have ever re&&."Spectatwr. 
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NEW WORKS ON INDIA. AND THE EAST. 

Continued, 

The Parsees : their History, Religion, Manners, 
and Customs. By Dosabhot Frimjee. 

Post 8vOy price 10«. cloth, 
** An aceeptable addition to our literature. It I have carefully gathered together, and formed 
gives information vhich many will be glad to | into a shapely frhole.**— -^oonMnifl. 

Life and Correspondence of Lord Metcalfe. 
By John Willjam Kate. 

New and Cheap Edition^ in 2 Vol8.y Small Post Bvo, with Portrait, price I2s, cloth 



** One of the most yaloable Uographies of I 
the present iAj.**—Eeon<must. | 



** An edition reTiwd with care and Jadg- 
meat.'*—€flobe. 



The 



" Mr. Eaye has naed his materials well, and 
has written an Interesting narrative, oopionslj 
illustrated with yalniible docnments."— £x- 



Life and Correspondence of Sir John 
Malcolm, G.C.B. By John William ILate. 

Two Volumes, Bvo. With Portrait. Price 36». cloth. 

**Thi8 book deserves to participate in the 
popularity which it was the good fortune of 
Sir John Malcolm to ea^oy,**— Edinburgh 
Bevitw. 

Suggestions Towards the Future Government 

of India. By Harbiet Martineau. 

Second Edition. Demy Bvo, price bs. cloth. 

British Rule in India. By Harbiet Martineau. 

Fifth Thousand. Price 2s. ed. cloth. 

The Defence of Lucknow : a Staff-Officer's Dla.rt. 
By dapt Thos. F. Wilson, 13th Bengal N. L, Assistant- 
Adjutant-General. 

Six^ Thousand. With Plan of the Residency. Small post Bvo., price 2s. ed. 

Tiger Shooting in India. 

By Lieutenant William Rice, 25th Bombay N. I. 

Super Royal Bvo. With Twelve Plates in Chroma-Uthography. 21*. cloth. 

The Commerce of India with Europe, and its 

Political Effects. By B. A. iRTlNa, Esq. Post Bvo, 
price 7s. 6(2. cloth. 

Views and Opinions of Brigadier^ General 
Jacob, C.B. Edited by Captain Lewis Pellt. 

Demy Bvo, price I2s. cloth. 
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ME. RUSKIN'S WORKS ON AET. 
The Elements of Drawing. 

Second Sditiom, Crown 800. With lUuatrcUkmx drawn by tftc Author, 
Price Is, Gd, cloih. 



** The rnles are clearly and ftilly laid down ; 
and the earlier exercises always condnciTe to 
the end hf siiBpiB and miembarraislnff meana. 
Tlie whole TvtniBe ia fiiU of UreUiWBa."— 
Spwtator. 

** We close this book with a fiseling that, 
thOQftfa nothing sapersedea a master, yet that 
no stadent of art shoald launch forth without 
this work as a compaaa."^At?iefimnn. 

** It will he found not 6nly an invalnable 
wHBisilkni to tbe sfcadent, hot agraeaUe and 



instmctiye reading for any one who wishes to 
refine his perceptions 4)t natural scenery, and 
of its worthiaafc artiatie zepnaenlatk)M>"^ 
Economist. 

" Original as this treatise is, it cannot fail 
to he at once instmctlTe and suggestiTa." — 
LUeraiy tkuetie. 

" The most useful and practical hook on 
the subject whicb haa eyar eome nnder our 
notice."— i¥««. 



Modern Painters, Vol. TV. On Mountain 

BeaiUv. 

Imperial Svo, with Thtrty-Jive lUustrationa engraved on Steeij and 
116 Woodcutt, drawn by ike Author, Price 2L 10«. doth. 



*' Considered aa on illnatrated Tolume, thia 
is the most remarkable which Mr. Ruskin 
haa yet issued. The plates and woodcnta are 
pratase, and indode monerous drawings of 
nMKmtain tern t^ ttte author, wMch prove 
Mr. Ruskin to be essentially an artist. He ia 
an unique man, both among artists and 
writers."— /8Ppec«a<or. 



** The present yolume of Mr. Ruskin's 
elaborate work treats chiefly of mountain 
acenery,asd dtoeosses at length tiie priaeiplea 
involved in the pleasore we derive fkom 
monntains and their pictorial xeineaeDtation. 
The singular beauty of his style, the hearty 
sympathy with all forms of natural loveliness, 
the proftision of his illustrations form irre- 
•istible attmcUms."— iM^ Jfom, 



Modem Painters, Vol. TTT. Of Many Thinas. 

With Eighteen Illustrations drawn by the Author, and engraved on Steel, 
Price 38«. cloth. 



racy. Mr. ftnskinfsoneoffheilBtinritenof ' 
the day."—Seonomi»t. 

" The present volume, viewed as a literary 
achievement, is t^e highest and most strik- 
ing evidence of the author's abilities that 
has y^ been publ]Bhed."->£c«Kier. 

" All, it is to be hoped, will read the book 
finr themselves. They will find it well worth 
a careful perusal."— ^ScKuretay £evi€to. 



"Every one who oms about nature, or 
poetry, or the story of human development 
—every one who has a tinge of literature or 
philosophy, will find something that is for him 
in this volume.*' — Westminster Review. 

"Mr. Raskin is in posaeaston of a clear and 
penetrating mind ; he is undeniably practical 
in his ftmdamental ideas; tail of the deqiest 
reverence for all that appears to him beautiful 
and holy. His style is, as usual, clear, bold, 

The Stones of Venice. 

Complete in Three Volumes^ Imperial 8vo, with Fiffy-three Plates and 
numerous Woodcuts, drawn by the Author, Price 5f,l5s, 6d„ cloth, 

EACH VOLtTMB MAT BE HAD SBPABATBLT. 

Vol. L the FOUNDATIONS, with 21 Plates,priee 2l, 2*. 2nd Ed, 
Vol. II. THE SEA STORIES, with 20 Plates, price 2l 2s, 



Vol. in. THE FALL, 

" This book is one which, perhaps, no other 
man could have written, and one for which 
the world ought to be and will be thankfhl. It 
is in the highest degree eloquent, acute, stimu- 
lating to thought, and fertile hi suggestion. 
It will, we an oenvineed, elevate taste and 
hitellect, raise the tone of moral feeling, 
kindle benevoienoe towards men, and in- 

tase the love and fear of GoA:*-^Times. 

* The « Stones of Venice' is the production 



with 12 Plates, price \l Us, Bd. 

of an earnest, religious, progressive, and in- 
formed mind; The author of this essay on 
architecture has condensed into ii a poetic ap- 
prehension, the fruit of awe of God, and 
delight in nature ; a knowledge, love, and 
Just estimate of art ; a holding fiist to &ct and 
repudiation of hearsay ; an historic breadth, 
and a fearless challenge of existing social prob- 
lems, whose union we know not where to find 
paralleled.'*— /Spectator. 
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WOEKS OF MR. RXJSKm^-^ontinmd. 
Modern Painters. Vols. I. and II. 



Iw^. SvQ. VoL L, Sth Edit, IBs, cloth. 

**Hr. Raskin's work -will send the painter 
more than ever to the stady of nature ; will 
train men who hare always been delighted 
8pectat(Mrs of nature, to he also attentive oh- 
aervtrs. Onreriliei will lean to admirOt and 
mere admirerd will learn how to crldeiae: 
thus a pablie will be educated."— ilteclwood'^ 
Mmgaxine, 



VoL n.y Aih Edit, 109. 6(f. cloth. 

*' A generous and impassioned review of the 
works of living painters. A hearty and earnest 
work, fUl of dieep thought, and developing 
great and striking truths in vcV^—BritUh 
QuarUrlg B$oie». 

** A very extraordtaiary and delightAil book, 
ftill of truth and goodness, of power and 
beauty.**— JforM Britiih Review. 



The Seven Lamps of Architecture. 

Second Edition, with Fourteen Plates drawn by the Author, 
Price IL U. cloth. 



Imperial %vo. 



*' By the * Seven Lamps of Axchitectnre,' 
we understand Mr. Raskin to mean the seven 
ftadamental and cardinal laws, the observance 
of and obedience to which are indispensable 
to the architect, who would deserve the name. 
The politician, the moralist, the divine, will 
find in it ample store of histructive matter, as 
well as tiie artist. The author of this work 
belongs to a class of thinkers of whom we bare 
too &w amongst us."— JSramtn«r. 



» Mr. Ru8kin*s book bears so unmistakeably 
the marks of keen and accurate observation, 
of a. true and subtle judgment and refined 
sense of beauty. Joined with so much earnest- 
ness, so noble a sense of the purposes and 
business of art, and such a command of rich 
and glowing language, that it cannot but tell 
powerftilly hi produdng a more religions 
view of the uses of architecture, and a deeper 
insight into its artistic principles."— ^tMrdtan. 



Lectures on Architecture and Painting. 



Crown 8 170. 



With Fourteen Cuts, drawn by the Author. Second Edition. 
Price Ss. 6d. cloth. 

** We conceive it to be impossible tiiat any 
intelligent persons could listen to the lec- 
tures, however they might differ from the 
Judgments asserted, and from the general pro- 
positions laid down, without an elevating in- 
fluence and an aroused enthusiasm."— ^^p^c- 



** Ifr. Buskin's lectures— eloquent, graphks, 
and impassioned— exposing and ridiculing 
some of the vices of our present system of 
building, and exciting his hearers by strong 
motives of duty and pleasure to attend to 
architecture — are veiy successfixl."— JSpono- 



Notes on the Pictures in the Exhibition of 

the Royal Academy^ 8fc.y for 1858. By John Ruskin. 

Fijih Thousand. %vo, price One Shilling. 

The Political Economy of Art. Price 2b. 6d. cloth. 



'*A most able, eloquent, and well-tinied 
work. We hail it with satisfiACtion, thinUng 
it calculated to do much practical good, and 
we cordially recommend it to our readers." — 
WUnet*. 

** Mr. Ruskin's chief purpose is to treat the 
artist's power, and the art itself, as items of 
the world's wealth, and to show how these 
may be best evolved, produced, accumulated, 
and distributed."— .itikmoftun. 



" We never quit Mr. RaaUn without being 
ike better for what he has told us, and we 
therefore recommend this little volume, like all 
his other works, to the perusal of our readers." 
— Eeonomitt. 

** This book, daring, as it is, glances keenly 
at principles, of which some are among the 
articles of ancient codes* while others are 
evolTing slowly to the Vi^W—Ltader. 



A Portrait of John Rushin, Esq., Engraved by 
F. H0LL9 from a Drawing by George Richmond. 

Prints, One Guinea; India Proofs, Two Guineas, 
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Summary of Parliamentary Papers. Edited by Pko- 

FESSOB LiEONE LeYI. 

THB TWBXrrT-SBYEirrH PAST IS JUST ISSUED. 

Antiquities of Kertch, and Researches in the 
Cimmerian BoM>horu8. By Duncan McPhebson, M.D., 

Imperial Quarto, with JFiurteen Plates and numerous Illustrations, including 
JSigkt Coloured Foe- Similes ofBeiics of Antique Art^ price Two Guineas, 

The Principles of Agriculture; especially 
Tropical By P. Loybll Phillips, M.D. 

Demy 8»o, price 7s. 6d, cloth, 

WestgartVs Victoria, and the Australian Gold 

Mines in 1857. 

Post Svo, with Maps, price 10«. 6(2., chih, 

Taulers Life and Sermons. 

Translated by Miss Susanna Winkworth. With a 
Preface by the Rey. Chables Kingsley. 

Small 4to, Printed on Tinted Paper, and bound in antique style, with red edges, 
suitable for a Present, Price I5s, 

Chandler's Visit to Salt Lake ; being a Journey 

Across the Plains to the Mormon Settlements at Utali. 
Post 8vo, with a Map, price 9«. cloth. 

Douhledays Life of Sir Robert Peel. 

Two Volumes, Svo, price IBs. cloth. 

Cayleys European Revolutions of 1848. 

Crown 8wo, price 6«. cloth. 

Bunsens (Chevalier) Signs of the Times; or^ 

The Dangers to Religious Liberty in the Present Day. 
Translated by Miss Susanna Winkwobth. 

One Volume, Svo, price 16*. cloth. 

Paynes Stories and Sketches. 

Post Svo, price Ss. 6d. cloth. 

Stoney's Residence in Tasmania. 

Demy Svo, with Plates, Cuts, and a Map, price I4s. doth. 

The Court of Henry VIII.: being a Selection 

of the Despatches of Sebastian Giustinian, Venetian 
Ambassador, 1515-1519. Translated by Rawdon 

BbOWN. Two Vcls., crown Svo,price 2I». cloth. 
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Forbes' (Sir John) Sight-seeing in Germany 

and the Tyrol. 

Post 800, with Map and Vtew, price \Q8, 6d, cloth. 

Undine. From the German of " De la Motto Fouqu^." 

Price Is. 6dL 

Conolly on the Treatment of the Insane. 

Demy %vo, price 14s. cloth, 

Hopkins's Handbook of Average. 

%vo, price 12s. 6<f. cloth, 

Morice's Hand-Book of British Maritime Law. 

8vo, price 5s., chth. 

Adams's History and Topography of the Isle 

of WiahL 

Quarto^ 25 Steel Plaies, cloth, gilt edges, price 2L 2s. 

Waring' s Manual of Therapeutics. 

Fcap. Svo, price 12s. 6d, cloth, 

Vogel on Disorders of the Blood. 

Translated by Chundbr Coomab Det. 

8&0, price 7s. 6dL cloth, 

Duncan's Campaian with the Turks in Asia. 

Two Vols., post %vo, price 21s. chth. 

Boss's Account of Bed Biver Settlement. 

One Volume, post 8vo, price 10s. 6d, cloth. 

Boss's Fur Hunters of the Far West. 

Two Volumes, post Svo, With Map and Plate, 21s. cloth, 

BussO'Turkish Campaigns of 1828-9. 
By Colonel Chesnbt, R.A., D.C.L., r.R.S. 

Third Edition, Post %vo, with Maps, price 12s. chth, 

Thomson's Military Forces and Institutions 

of Great Britain. Svo, price I5s. chth. 

The Militiaman at Home and Abroad. 

With Two Etchings, by John Lebch. Post Svo, price 9s. chth, 

Levi's Manual of the Mercantile Law of 

Great Britain and Ireland. 8vo, price I2s. chth, 
Thomson's Laws of War Affecting Commerce 

and Shipping. 
Second Edition, greatly enlarged, Svo, price 4s. 6rf. hoards. 
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WORKS ON INDIA AND THE EAST. 

Tracts on the Native Army of India. By 
Brigadier-General Jacob5 C.B. 

800, prict 2«. 6<l. 

Rifle Practice. By Brigadier-General Jacob, C.B. 

Fetarth Edition, 8vo, price 28, 

Papers of the late Lord Metcalfe. Selected and Edited 

by J. W. KjlTB. Demy 8w, price 16*. chth. 

The Life of Mahomet cmd History of Islam to the 
Era of the Eegira. By William Muib, Esq., Bengal 

Civil Service. Two Volumes 8po, price 32*. chth. 

The English in Western India; being the Early 
History of the Factory at Suraty of Bombay. By Philip 
Anderson, A.M. 

Second Editiomj Svo, price 14«. chth. 

Life in Ancient India. By Mbs. Speib. 

With Sixty JUustratioiu hy G. Sohabf. 8vo, price lbs,, ehyem^ bound in 
ehthy ffilt edges. 

The Cauvery^ Kistnah^ and Godavery: being 
a Report on the Works constntcted on those Rivers^ for 
the Irrigation of Provinces in the Presidency of 
Madras. Bv R Baibb Smith, F.G.S., Lt-CoL Bengal 
Engineers, &c., &c. 

In demy 8vo, with 19 Phns, price 28«. chth. 

The Bhilsa Topes; or^ Budhist Monuments of 
Central India. By Majob CuNNDraHAM. 

One Volume, Svo, with Thirty-three Plates, price 30s, doA, 

The Chinese and their Rebellions. By Thomas 
Tatlob Meadows. 

One Thich Volume, Svo, with Maps, price ISs, chtK 

On the Culture and Commerce of Cotton in 
India. By Dr. FoBBES Rotlb. 8t?o, price ISs. cloik. 

The Fibrous Plants of India fitted for Cordage^ 
Clothing, and Paper. By Dr. FoBBBS RoiLE. Svo, 
price I2s. cloth. 
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WORKS ON INDIA AND THE EAST.— continued. 

The Productive Resources of India. By Dr. Foebbs 
RoTLE. Super Royal 8vo, price 14«. cloth. 

Royles Review of the Measures adopted in India 
for the Improved CuUure of Cotton. Svo, 28. 6d. chili. 

A Sketch of Assam; with some Account of the Hill 
Tribes. Coloured Plates, 8to, price 14*. clodi. 

Butlers Travels and Adventures in Assam. One 
Volume 8vo, with Plates, price 12«, cloth. 

Dr. Wilson on Infanticide in Western India. 

Demy 8vo, price 12*. 

Crawfurd!s Grammar and Dictionary of the Malay 
Lomguage. 2 yoIs. 8yo, price 36*. cloth. 

Roberts s Indian Exchange Tables. 8vo. Second 

Edition^ enlarged, price 10*. 6cf. cloth. 

Waring on Abscess in the Liver. 8vo, price 3^. 6rf. 

Lauries Second Burmese War — Rangoon. Post 
8vo, with Plates, price 10*. %d. cloth. 

Lcmries Pegu. Post 8vo, price 14^. cloth. 

Boyd^s Turkish Interpreter: a Grammar of the 

Turkish Langiuige. 8vo, price 12*. 

BridgnelTs Indian Commsrcial Tables. Royal 8vo, 

price 21*., half-bound. 

The Bombay Quarterly Review. Nos. 1 to 9 at 5^. 

10 to 13, price 6*. each. 

Baillie's Land Tax of India. According to the 
Moohvmmudan Law, 8vo, price 6*. cloth. 

Baillie^s Moohummudan Law of Sale. 8vo, price 

14*. cloth. 

Irving' s Theory cmd Practice of Caste. 8vo, price 

5*. cloth. 
Addison's Traits and Stories of Anglo-Indian Life. 

With Eight JUustraiionSy price 5«. cloth. 
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NEW CHEAP SEEIES OF FOPULAS WORKS. 

In Small Post 8yo» with large Type, on good Paper, and neat doth binding. 

Lectures on the English Humourists of the 18th 
Century. By W. M. Thackeray, Author of ^^ Vanity 
Fair," "The Vh-ginians," &c. Price 28. 6d. chth. 

British Rule in India. Bt Habbiet Marhneau. 

Price 2«. 6<f., clolh. 

The Political Economy of Art. By John 
RVBEIN, M. A. Price 28. 6d cloth. 

TO BE FOLLOWED IMMEDIATELY BY 

The Town; its Memorable Characters and 
Events. By LEiaH Hukt. With 45 Cuts. 

AKD OTHEH STANDABB WOBKS. 



CHEAP SERIES OF POPULAR FICTIONS. 

Well printed^ in large iypey on good paper, and strongly hound in doth. 

Jane Eyre. By Cxtbbbb Bell. Price 28. 6d. chth. 



* Jane Eyre' is a remarkable prednctton, 
Freshneaa and originality, tmth and passion, 
singolar felicity in the description of natural 
scenery, and in the analysation of human 



thonght, enable this tale to stand boldly ont 
item the mass, and to assume its own place 
in the bright field of romantic literatore."— 
Times. 



vhich, for strength and delicacy of emotion, 
are not transcended in the ranige of English 
fiction."— ^dramtftfr. 



Shirley. By Cxtbbeb Bell. Price 2a. 6d. cloth. 

** The pecnliar power which was so greatly 
admired in * Jane Eyre' is not absent ttom. 
this book. It possesses deep interest, and an 
irresistible grasp of reality. There are scenes 

Villette. By Cubbbe Bell. Price 28. 6d. cloth. 

"This novel amply sustains the feme of I as an original and powerful writer."— 
the author of * Jane Eyre* and 'Shirley' | JSrofm'iMr. 

Wuthering Heights and Agnes Grey. By Ellis 
and Acton Bell. With Memoir by Currer Bell. 
Price 28. 6d. cloth. 

A Lost Love. By Asheobd Owen. Price 28. cloth. 

DeerbrOOk. By HaBBEBST MaBTINEAU. Price 2s. Sd. chth. 

Paul Ferroll. Fourth Edition. Price 28. chth. 

to be followed by 
School for Fathers^ By Talbot Gwynnb. Price 

28. chth. iNow Heady,) 

Tales of the Colonies. By Chables Rowcroft. 
Price 28. 6d. chth. 
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NEW NOVELS. 

(to be had at all libraries). 

Sylvan HoUs Daughter. By Holme Lee, Author 
of *' Kathie Brande;' &c. 3 vols. 

My Lady : a Tale of Modem Life. 2 vols. 

** There is force and a good, deal of fresh- I "It irUI be read with great interest and 
ness in * My Lady.' **— Spectator, \ pteaanre.**— 0&«erv«r. 

Eva Desmond; or. Mutation. 3 vols. 



This interesting novel reminds ns more of 
Mrs. Marsh than of any other writer of the 
day.*'— iVcM. 
•• A work of uncommon merit.'*— CWttc. 



*A more beantifiil creation than Eva it 
would he difBcolt to imagine. The norel is 
undoubtedly full of interest."— i/om«n^ PoH. 

** There is power, pathos, and originality hi 
conception and catastrophe."— Z€a<:{<r. 

Maud Skillicorne's Penance. By Mary C. Jackson, 
Author of « The Story of My Wardship." 2 vols. 

The Cruelest Wrong of All. By the Author of 
*^ Margaret ; or. Prejudice at Home." 1 vol. 

The Moors and the Fens. By F. G. Trafford. 3 vols. 

Gaston Bligh. By L. S. Lavbnu, Author of 

" Erlesmere." 2 vols. 
The Three Chances. By the Author of «The Fair 

Carew." 3 vols. 

The White House hy the Sea : a Love Story. 

By M. Bbtham-Edwards. 2 vols. 
Riverston. By GEORGiiNA M. Craik. 3 vols. 
The Professor, l&j Gurreb Bell. 2 vols. 
The Noble Traytour. A Chronicle. 3 vols. 
Farina. By George Meredith. 1 vol. 
Below the Surface Life. 3 vols. 
27ie Roua Pass. By Erick Mackenzie. 3 vols. 
Kathie Brande. By Holme Lee. 2 vols. 

Friends of Bohemia ; or. Phases of London 
Ufe. By E. M. Whittt, Author of ^*The 
ing Classes." 2 vols. 



Govem- 



Perversion ; or. The Causes and Consequences 
of Infidelity. By the late Rev. W. J. Oonybbabe. 3 vols. 
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NOVELS FORTHCOMING. 

JLost and Won. By Geoboiaka M. Cruk, Author of 
•'Riverston.** 1 Tol. 

An Old Debt By Flomhcb Dawsoit. 2 vols. 

Old and Young. 1 vol. 

A New Novel. By the Author of *' AmherhilL'' 
3 vols. 

A New Novel. By the Author of '* Tales tor the 

Bush;' &C. 3 vol& 
A New Novel. By the Author of « The Heir of Vallia.'' 

NEW BOOKS FOR YOUNG READERS. 

By the Author of " Round the Fire,** &c. 
Old Gingerbread and the School-bogs. 

With Four Colottred Plates. Price 3$. cle^. 

Unica : a Storg for Sundag. 

WimFour Cuts. Price 3s. doth. 

Willie's JBirthdag ; showing how a Little Bog 

did what he Likedy and how he Enjoyed it 

With Four lUustrations. Price 2s. 6<f., cloth 

Willie's Rest : a Sundag Storg. 

With Four Illustrations. Price 2s, Sd. cloth. 



** GraoefU little tales, oontainliig some pretty 

parables, and a good deal of simple 

Economist, 



Extremelj well written itary books, 

kbles, and a good deal of simple feeling/*— amusing and moral, and got up in a r^rj 

handsome style."— ifomtfl^ £«r«ld. 



Uncle Jack, the Fault Killer. 

With Four lUustrations, Price Ss, cloth. 
" An excellent little book of moral improve* I yond the common-plaoe moral tale in design 
ment made pleasant to children ; it is far be- | and exeeatlon.**— CMe. 

Round the Fire: Six Stories for Young Readers. 

Square 16iro, with Four lUustrations^ price 3«. ctoth. 
" CharmiDgly written tales for the young." i " Simple and yery interesting.''— iTolloiia; 
^Leader. ' Review. 

** Six delightful little stoTies."— (7tMird«an. | " Tme children's stories."- jl^Ammmk. 

The King of the Golden River ; or, the Slack 

Brothers. By John Rusein, M.A. 

TTiird Edition, with 22 Illustrations by Bichabd Dotlb. Price 2b. 6d. 

" This little fancy tale is by a master -hand. The story has a charming monl.'*—JSxaminer. 

Rhgmes for Little Ones. 

With numerous Cuts. Price Is, 6d. cloA, 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

Sir John HerscheVs Astronomical Observations made 

at the Cape of Good Hope, 4to, with plates, price 4Z. 45. cloth. 

Darwins Geological Observations on Coral Reefs^ 

Volcanic Islands^ arid on South America, With maps, plates, 
and woodcuts, 10s. 6d. cloth. 

Levies Commercial Law of the World. ' Two Vols., 

royal 4to, price 6Z. cloth. 

Flayfor^s Hints for Investing Money. Second 

Edition, post 8vo, price 2^. 6d cloth. 

Sir John Forhes^s Memorandums in Ireland. Two 

Yols., post 8vo, price 1/. Is. cloth. 

Leigh Hun£s Men, Womeny and Books. Two Vols. 

Price 105. cloth, 

Table Talk. Zs. Qd. cloth. 

Wit and HunUmr. 5s. cloth. 

! Jar ofBxmey. 5s. cloth. 

Juvenile Delinquency. By M. Hill and C. F. 
CoRNWALLis. Post 8vo, price 65. cloth. 

Doubleday's True Law of Population. Third Edition, 

8to, 1 05. cloth. 

McCanris Argentine Provinces, Sfc. Two Vols., 

post 8yo, with illustrations, price 245. cloth. 

Ooethes Conversations with Bckermann. Translated 

by John Oxenford. Two Vols., post 8vo, 105. cloth. 

Kavanagh's Women of Christianity Exemplary /&r 

Piety and Charity. Post Svo, with Portraits, price 125., in 
embossed cloth, gilt edges. 

Elementary Works on Social Economy. Uniform in 

foolscap 8vo, half-boimd. 

L— OUTLINES OF SOCIAL ECONOMY. 1*. 6dL 
IL— PROGRESSIVE LESSONS IN SOCIAL SCIENCE, 
m.— INTRODUCTION TO THE SOCIAL SCIENCES. 2«. 
IV.— OUTLINES OF THE UNDERSTANDING. 2*. 
v.— WHAT AM I? WHERE AM I? WHAT OUGHT I TO 
DO? &c. 1*. sewed. 

Swainson*s Lectures on New Zealand. Crown 8vo, 
price 25. 6c?. cloth. 

SwainsoTbs Account of Auckland. Post 8vo, with a 
View, price ^s. cloth. 
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lonica. Fcap. 8vo, 4s. cloth. 

Poems. By Henrt Cecil. 5s. cloth. 

Poems. By Ada Trevanion. 5s. cloth. 

77ie Sis Legends of King Ooldenstar. By the 
late Anna Sradstbeet. Fcap. 8yo^ price 68. 

** The Mitlior evinoes more Uien ordlnerj power, a vivid imaginatloii, guided by a mind 
of loftj aim."— (7lo6e. 

England in Time of War. By Sydney Dobell, 

Author of "Balder," " The Roman," &c. Crown 8vo, 55. cloth. 

** That Hr. Dobell ii a poet, *£iu:1aiid In time of War' beam iritnen in many single lines, and 
In two or three ahort poems.*'— ^MeiMmm. 

The Cruel Sister ^ and other Poems. . Fcap. 8vo, 4^. cl. 

*' Therp are traces of power, and the yersiflcation displays freedom and skill."— Guardian. 

Poems of Past Years. By Sir Arthur Hallam 

Eltok, Bart., M.P. Fcap. 8vo, Ss, cloth. 

** A refined, scholarly, and gentlemanly mind is apparent all throngh this volvme.*'— Zcoder. 

Poems. By Mrs. Frank P. Fellows. Fcap. 8vo, 3^. cl. 

*' There is easy simplicity in the diction, and elegant natorahiess in the thought."— i^pecta/or. 

Poetry from lAfe. By C. M. K. Fcap. Svo, cl. gilt, 5^. 

** Elegant yerses. The author has a pleasing iSmcy and a refined mind."— ^conomit^ 

Poems. By Walter E. Cassels. Fcap. Svo, 3^. Qd. cl. 

** Mr. Cassels has deep poetical fiseling, and gives promise of real excellence. His poems are 
written sometimes with a strength of expression by no means common."— (Tvordion. 

Garlands of Verse. By Thomas Leigh. 5^. cloth. 

** One of the best things in the * Garlands of Verse' is an Ode to Toil. There, as elsewhere, 
there is excellent fleeling."— J?xamtii«r. 

Balder. By Sydney Dobell. Crown Svo, 7s. 6d. cloth. 

" The writer has fine qualities ; his level of thought is lofty, and his passion for the beautiftil 
has the truth of instinct"— ^if^kenorttm. 

Poems. By William Bell Scott. Fcap. Svo, 5^. cl. 

** Mr. Scott has poetical feeling, keen obserration,deep thought, and command of language." — 
Spectator. 

Poems. By Mary Maynard. Fcap. Svo, 4^. cloth. 

" We have rarely met with a volume of poems displaying so large an amount of power, 
blended with so much delicacy of feeling and grace of expression."— CAvrcA of England 
Quarterly, 

Poem^. By Currer, Ellis, and Acton Bell. 4^. cloth. 
Select Odes of Horace. In English Lyrics. By 

J. T. Black. Fcap. Svo, price 45. cloth. 

" Rendered into English Lyrics with a vigour and heartiness rarely, if ever, surpassed."— 
Critic, 
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